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GABRIELLE 
The close fitting tur- 
ban is made of a lus- 
trous. black braid 
combined with dark 
blue velvet ribbon 
{It is adapted for 
either street or dress 
wear. The cluster of 
tinted roses on the 
crown adds an essen 
tial element of color 
toa very stylish hat 


CHARMANT 


The striking and 
original lines of the 
Charmant are em 
phasized by the com 
bination of a_ high 
luster bead band with 
the lusterless French 
crepe. A quill in me 
tallic colors harmo 
nizes with the bright 
red of the balance of 
the hat 





NAVARRE 
The desirable height 
of the Navarre is ob- 
tained by the artistic 
use of ribbon loops 
The soft dull finished 
biack braid of the hat 
harmonizes with the 
finish of the ribbon, 
and a small cluster of 
import«d flowersgives 
the touch of color 
which is essential 








: For Sale by the Leading ; Fy 
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ROXANE 
The Roxane Turban 
is shown here in a 
combination of black 
satin braid with ma- 
line. The drooping 
collar effect on the 
crown and the high 
maline plume make 
possible its use for 
afternoon reception, 
as well as for a very 
dressy street hat. 


FETE 
CHAMPETRE 
This is an attrac- 
tive, generally be- 
coming, and _ ex- 
tremely stylish 
street hat, in which 
the dark brown 
Duchess satin is 
shown in combina- 
tion with the same 
shade of hemp and 
lisere braid. The 
jaunty pompon 
which is so effective 
is of clipped coque 
feathers. 


Pris 
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Franklin Simon a Co. 


Fifth Avenue, 37th and 38th Sts., New York 
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192—Misses’ Taffeta Silk and Georgette Gown, 7 

in old blue, rose, sand color, grey, navy or black, bodice 

and sleeves hand-embroidered in self color, vestee of Georgette crepe, 

tunic skirt with panel front of taffeta and Georgette crepe hand- 

embroidered, crushed girdle of taffeta silk; 14 to 20 years 
194—Misses’ Changeable Armure Taffeta Silk Gown, in blue, 
green, grey or rose, also of plain navy blue Armure taffeta silk or all 
white silk merveilleux, bodice and standing collar embroidered in self 
color, sleeves and vestee of Georgette crepe, full flare skirt with peplum 
and girdle of silk; 14 to 20 years. 


192A—Milan Hemp Straw Hat, flower wreath 
194A—Sailor Hat, of Georgette, velvet and straw 
196A—Satin Sailor Hat, Milan Hemp facing 
198A—Milan Hemp Straw Hat, flower trimmed 


Special 18, 50 


Special 29.50 


15.75 
12.75 

9.75 
15.75 


Gowns, Hats and Shoes 


FOR WOMEN AND MISSES 








At Special Prices 


196—Women’s Taffeta Silk Gown, in black, navy, Benjais, brown, 
light grey or tan, vestec of lace and embroidered Georgette crepe, 
Georgette crepe sleeves with gauntlet cuffs of taffeta, pointed tunic 
skirt with bands of velvet ribbon; 34 to 44 bust 


198—Women’s Taffeta Silk Gown, in black, navy, white, Benjais, 
rose, brown, light grey or tan, Georgette crepe sleeves finished with 


taffeta cuff, new Spanish collar and vestee of white net, girdl 
of Georgette crepe with bands of taffeta silk; 34 to 44 bust 


192B—Tan Russian Calf Laced Boots, Ivory color kid top 
194B—White Buckskin Pumps with self bows 
196B—White Kid Boots, Havana brown kid backs 


198B—Patent or Bronze Kid Slippers, hand-sewed, steel ornament 












Special 29.50 


Special 18.50 


7.00 
5.00 
8.50 
7.00 
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will shop for you, all the year around 


You may remember my letter from 
a girl in the west, who wanted a gift 
for an officer in the Canadian forces 
in France. It was the very first of 
my Christmas errands last year. 


I suggested various things—a 
Scotch cap, a leather jacket, a money 
belt, a luminous watch, a flint and 
steel pipe-lighter, some special army 
socks, and other comforts. The New 
York shops are full of suggestions for 
soldiers. My correspondent chose 
the money belt, and wrote: 


**T have also knitted a gray hel- 
met, and a pair of mittens. I intend 
embroidering his initials on a bit of 
ribbon to be tacked on the inside of 
the cap, and want to do them in the 
British colors. Just now I am in 
doubt about the exact colors—will 
you tell me? Also, should I dare send 
candy and fruit cake; will the troops 
be allowed to eat them, as they may 
disagree after such plain fare?” 


I bought the belt—made to order, 
it cost $1.50—and reassured my cor- 
respondent as to the sweets. There is, 
I think, the very best reason to believe 
that they will not disagree! Also I 
was able to give her the British colors; 
and while this is not a usual sort of 
request, it may give you a hint of 
the various things I am asked to do, 


























and am exceedingly glad to do when- 
ever it is possible. 


During December I bought many 
thousand dollars’ worth of gifts—six 
or seven times as many as in the year 
before. And, of course, there were 
many things not gifts at all. For in- 
stance, on one morning I sent two 
toy spouting whales to Toledo, a 
brown silk dress to Havana, a Billi- 
ken to Connecticut, a silk waist to 
Moscow, Kansas, and a baby’s coat 
to West Virginia. 


One of the greatest pleasures in 
this work is in reading the letters that 
come after the purchases are sent. 
One girl wrote: ‘The only real excite- 
ment I have out here is Harper’s 
Bazar, and I do have a lot of fun out 
of that.”” And another: “As we live 
in the Rocky Mountains more than 
ninety miles from a railroad or town 
post office, you can easily imagine what 
your Shopping Service means to us.” 
And, from Montreal: “* Mile. C me 
prie de vous remercier cordialement 
pour les bienveillants services que vous 
lui avez rendus par votre departement 
d’achats personnels.” 





So much for Christmas and its 
pleasures. Now, what may I buy for 
YOU—and not for you alone, but for 
your husband, your son, your sister, 
or anyone in your circle of friends? 


le adios 


Please follow these suggestions 


I will buy for you, free of charge, any article obtain- 
able in New York. Please enclose a stamped envelope 
when reply is required. 


Enclose cheque or money order, payable to Harper's 
Bazar, to cover the cost of the articles desired. 


If your purchase is to go by mail, include sufficient 
postage. If by express, charges collect, please so notify 
us; if by express prepaid, enclose carrying charges. 
Nothing can be sent C.O.D. 


When articles are to be sent on approval, proper 


arrangements must be made in advance; this is a rule 
of the shops, and many articles are not sent out at all 
on approval. 


Never return articles sent you on approval to the 
shop from which they came. Send them always to 
Harper's Bazar. 


Harper's Bazar undertakes this service without fee. 
No charge account will be opened, nor will we charge 
your purchase to your personal account at the shops 
from which you are buying. Always send your remit- 
tance with your order. 


HARPER’S BAZAR PERSONAL SHOPPING SERVICE 


119 West Fortieth St. New York City 
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$200 instead of $350—‘“‘Ritz-Carlton”’ Bed- 

room Suite of 5 pieces; Twin Beds, 
Dresser, Chiffonier, Table. Chairs or Rockers, 
$17.50 each; extra. 


$30—“Ritz-Carlton” Desk Table; to 
match suite ijlustrated above. 












$100—Buffet of the new Adam 
Dining Room Suite, which is 
$350, for this Buffet, 6 Chairs 
and the Table opposite. Descrip- 
tion of wood under illustration 
of table. 


$55—“ Chesterfield” Sofa, upholstered 
in brown-and-black striped denim. 7 
ft. 6 in. long, 37 in. high. Upholstered 
free of charge, if material is also 
purchased. 





$15.50—Arm Chair upholstered 
in the new  brown-and-black 
striped denim. 33 in. high, seat 
21 in. deep. If this chair is 
upholstered in another material, 
the work will be done free 


of charge, if the material is 
purchased in our Upholstery 
Section. 


$60—*“ Traymore ” 
or Mahogany, upholstered 


Chaise Lounge. In Old Ivory 
in effective cretonne. 








Broadway and 33d Street 





i 2a 


“Ritz-Carlton” Suite is in French Gray or 
Old Ivory; hand-painted decorations. In 
Mahogany; carved decorations. 
Wooden Lamp; Silk Shade; $10.75. 








GIMBEL BROTHERS 


| QL mn 





Enameled 


$80—Table of the new 
Adam Dining Room Suite, 
in Antique Brown Mahogany with 
hand-painted floral decorations. Chairs 
inthis suite have blue haircloth seats. 





$16.75—Fireside Wing Chair, 
upholstered in brown -and- 
black striped denim. 43 in. 
high, 19 in. high, seat 20 in. deep. 
If this chair is upholstered in 
another material, the work will 
be done free of charge, if the 
material is purchased in our 
Upholstery Section. 
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New York 
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90 different patterns; over 400 color com- 
binations; 90 new fashion sheets! Actual 
samples of every pattern sent! Write 
for your samples today. See offer below! 

















































Embroidered Robes and #44 
Waist Patterns 


Direct from Switzerland 


EFORE you plan your summer clothes, before you buy a single 

thing, send for these samples. You get actual samples of the 
embroidered materials—actual pieces cut from the goods themselves— 
over go of them! 
What store in your town could show you over go different imported 
robe and waist patterns—go different designs and over 400 color 
combinations to choose from! Not even the big department stores 
in New York would send you the dozens and dozens of samples 
that a dime invested now will bring you. 
They mean for you more fashionable, more becoming dresses than 
you have ever worn—they show you how to get exquisitely em- 
broidered imported dresses, for no more than you pay for ordinary 
ready-made clothes. 
In your own home where you can select at leisure, and consult with 
your family, you can have spread before you a complete showing of 
the season’s newest and loveliest imported robes—all the fashionable 
fabrics, all the smart chiffons, crepes, organdies, batistes, voiles, linens, 
pongees, silks, etc.; dozens of color combinations that are wholly new 


and lovelier than any you have seen in this country. 


A greater variety, more beautiful 
designs, than ever before! 


We are the largest mail order embroidery house in all 
Europe—because of the enormous business we do 
abroad, we are able to offer you a larger variety than 
any other house. Never before have you had such a 
wonderful collection to choose from—never before have 
there been so many new fabrics, new designs, new color 
combinations, imported and assembled! They are more 
beautiful than ever! 

All are unmade—ample material to make up any style— 
a fashion sheet with every sample; go fashion drawings 
which show 90 new ways to make up embroidered 
materials. The costumes shown are so smart, so full of 
information and suggestions that customers often tell 
us they really depend upon them for authentic forecasts 
of the modes that are to be! Think what it would mean 
to you to have over go of these fashion sheets before 
you when you are planning your clothes this spring! 


Worn by the Royal Families of Europe 


We specialize in Swiss embroideries—our whole effort 
is devoted to offering the most exquisite Swiss em- 
broidery in new and exclusive designs. Our designs 
are originated abroad and are controlled exclusively by 
us. You can secure these only through us—they are 
wholly different from the embroidered robes sold in 
stores. Schweizer costumes are worn by the Royal 
Families of Europe. Thousands of women all over the 
United States depend upon them, season after season, 
for the really important part of their wardrobe. Women 
of unlimited means, women who simply must be fash- 
ionable, Americans who have traveled in Europe for 


Schweizer & Co. 
Dept. P, 424 West 31st St., New York 
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years, regularly visit our Lucerne house—would not think of returning 
to America without a new Schweizer costume. 


Prices you can easily afford 

And such bargains! You can get these embroidered robes and waists at 
prices you can easily afford. These low prices are possible because we, the 
makers, sell direct to you; and because the embroidery is done in our own 
workrooms in Switzerland where labor is so cheap that we can sell at 
exceptionally reasonable prices. Prices range from $1.00, $2.50, $3.90, 
up to $35.00. 

We deliver your order free by return mail, and guarantee satisfaction or 
promptly return your money. Old customers are inquiring of us, “Is the 
war delaying deliveries?’”—not in the least. Orders are filled promptly, 
from complete stock here in New York. 





The dime is to cover postage and packing. Think what this dime spent now 
means to you—more charming clothes for the same money—exquisite, 
richly-embroidered imported dresses, just the kind that you love to wear. 


Fill out the coupon—Send for your samples today 
Don’t delay. Send a dime for these actual samples and fashion sheets trom 
abroad. You simply can’t afford not to get them. They solve your problem 
the moment you see them. Write your name and address plainly in the 
blank below. Mail it today. 


Women make good incomes representing us in their own towns. Schweizer em- 
broidered robes and waists really sell themselves. You have only to show 
them—everyone wants them the moment they see them. One woman says: 

I enclose my first order, amounting to $213.73. This represents three days’ work, 
and I want to say your line of goods is absolutely the most satisfactory to handle 
that I have ever known, and I have been selling goods for the last seven years. 
My customers are delighted with my new line, and I am proud to be the represen- 
tative for such high-grade goods. I will have another large order to send in soon. 
Write for terms. 
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“McCREERY SILKS” 


Famous Over Half a Century 
The Finest Silks the World Produces 


The Latest Novelties in Silks, from every 
fashion centre, suitable for Bridal, Recep- 
tion, Evening, Fete, Stage, Mourning and 
Traveling Wear. 


Complete color assortments in the prevail- 
ing Weaves of Fashionable Silks of Standard 


Qualities in stock at all seasons of the year. 





SHOPPING BY MAIL 


The selection of merchandise is under the 
care of trained shoppers. 


Inquiries concerning advertised merchan- 
dise answered promptly. 


We will be pleased at all times to give 
information relative to the merchandise in 
any of our departments. 


To insure immediate attention, address all 
communications to the MAIL ORDER 
DEPARTMENT. 


All mailable purchases forwarded by 
Parcel Post free of charge. 


Mail or Telephone Orders will receive 
prompt attention. 











James McCreery & Co. 


34th Street New York 5th Avenue 
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introduce advance Modes 
for early Spring Wear 


GOWNS, SUITS, WRAPS 


The more celebrated of the fashion 
masters of Paris, and our own 
staff of designers, have collabor- 
ated to make possible the largest 
and most interesting display we 
have ever offered. 


Avenue 


Between 49th and 50th Streets 


New York 
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(Regular 25¢ Size) 





You have never seen 
* o Py 
anything like this before 
A new, original perfume extremely 
lasting ; the fragrance of thousands 
of blossoms combined in Rieger's 
new creation 


‘‘Mon Amour” 


The Sweetheart of Perfumes 








| Splendidly tailored black 


4 | ered with black silk braid 





or navy serge dress (for 
maternity wear) embroid- 


Has becoming, youthful 
lines, 34 to 44 bust. 
Special 16.65 
Give normal measurements when 
ordering 


[~Modish Apparel 


especially adapted for 


MATERNITY 


Differ in no way from 
prevailing modes and 
do not betray their pur- 
pose. Not an additional 
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Don't you enjoy 
motoring? 


Whether you own an $8,000 Limousine or a 
$500 runabout; whether you have a chauffeur 
or drive your car yourself (and even if you do 
not now own a car); so long as you enjoy motor- 
ing you will find hours of delightful entertain- 
ment and pleasure in every issue of 


oloR 


The National Magazine of Motoring 


It is a big, beautiful, costly magazine pub- 
lished for your enjoyment and your service. 
It is not a technical journal. It is not a trade 
journal. It is a monthly magazine devoted to 
the things that come into your mind when you 
think about the car you own or intend to buy. 


We want you to be one of our subscribers. 
MoTOoR is distinctly a quality magazine; and 
we want circulation of the same unusual quality 
as that of Harper’s Bazar. And our faith in 
your appreciation of the quality of MoToR is 
so strong that we are willing to lose money in 
the beginning for the sake of the future. 


So we make you this offer: Send us only $1 
with the coupon below and we shall send you 
MoToR for six months. The regular sub- 
scription price is $3.00 a year. 


MoToR will perform for you the same service 
rendered by Harper’s Bazar. It will make you 
the best informed woman about motor cars and 
motoring as Harper’s Bazar makes you the best 
informed about dress. The styles change in 
cars almost as quickly as in clothes. If you 
read MoToR you will know all about the 
latest developments and the preference shown 
by social leaders everywhere. 
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expense. Fit when M Wi i N York Cit : 
For a limited time send 20c silver figure is again normal. oToR, 1 19 est 40th St ’ ew y 
oS snes a regular 2Sc trial Dresses. . 8.50 to 74.50 

ttle. on Amour is but one ot t 4.85 to 143.75 bf © 

the exquisite line of | Suite . . 25-05 00 Haag Enter my name as a subscriber to receive the 

Coats 9.85 to 149.75 | ° ° 

pean, Waists .. '.85to 25. next six issues of MoToR. I enclose $1. 
Negligees 1.95 to 39. 75 
Corsets, Underwear 
Fic For Southern Wear 
a ance Models 
Other odors: Garden Queen, Rose Now Ready | (BBD Dawe eee e eee 
Violet, Lily of the \ alley. Li ey Write Dept Ao, for | 
Crabapy »ple—all $1.00 an ounce at Mater Models” illus 
dealers or by mail Trial bottle, tre ating every item of 
20c. Send stamps. currency, apparel especially de- 
money order. Money back if not I | I eR RE RS Se oy ae rae 
pleased. Send $1.00 Souvenir also baby needs 
box—6 odors, 25c bottles. H.B.-2-16 
2 ve Paul Rieger,296 first St.,San Francisco, Cal Phone Sand 25 West 88th - 
ae Greeiey Lane Bryant sires". 
i" nan uy a | 
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GH. Altman & Cu. 


FIFTH AVENUE - MADISON AVENUE, NEW YORK 


THIRTY-FOURTH STREET THIRTY-FIFTH STREET 


TELEPHONE 7000 MURRAY HILL 








FARLY SPRING MODELS 


REVEALING AUTHORITATIVE FASHIONS 
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A MULTITUDE OF RICH FABRICS FOR 
SPRING SUITS AND GOWNS 
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Two SIZES 
aos & « .« — ee 
4B- - = - = 93600 


Complete information 
on request. 


We submit individual 
designs on approval. 








The Second 
Longing Look 


Many an owner identifies his own car by checking up 

the license number. # Traffic is a double stream of 
ordinary blacks and greens. # At rare intervals, in cheerful 
contrast, the dull monotony is relieved by a distinctly indi- 
vidual car. #& Its owner has chosen a “‘different’’ design: its 
harmonious colors reflect excellent personal taste. 4 Passersby 
take note. # They turn for a second longing look. # For they 
are human beings and they love the beautiful. a They recog- 
nize at sight that this is not merely anybody’s car; it is per- 
sonal property; it belongs to a real person. 


G Nicos are filled with cars of monotonous similarity. 


Winton Six cars are built for men and women whose taste 
demands the genuinely good things of life. 4 We take the 
keenest interest in making your private car exactly as you 
want it. # Let us talk it over with you. 


The Winton Company 


730 Berea Road, Cleveland 
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CONEJO KENNELS 


Have several West Highland, White Brood Bitches and 
Show Specimens for sale, also puppies of both sexes. 
Wire-Haired Fox Puppies, also forsale at moderate prices. 








Address all communications to 
CHARLES TRAYFORD, Mgr. Huntington, L. i. 


ENGLISH BULL TERRIERG 
FOR SALE AND AT STUD 

Now on hand some grand show puppies whose Dam 

was sired by Frank F. Doles’ imported dog Barnstormer. 

Also some young matrons in whelp to my imported 

dog The Outwood Hope. 


JAMES G. BARBIN 
Pittsburgh, Pa. 


PEKINGESE 


Fifty. All ages and colors. Large 
num bei imported from best kennel ae 
in Europe. All champion bred. 
Satisfaction guaranteed. $25 up. 
Write for descriptions and pictures. 
MRS. H. A. BAXTER 

Great Neck, L, 1. 
Also 489 Fiith Ave., N.Y. Tel. 418 
Tel. 1806 Murray Hill. 


English Bloodhounds 


The most perfect family dog. Companion- 
able, intelligent, affectionate. Natural man 
trailers, easily trained, long registered pedi- 
grees; always winners on the show bench 
and on the trail. A litter from England's 
great breeder Belladona, Sired by England's 
best dog, Lord Solly. Also a litter sired by 
Red Panther, the sensational detective and 
trailer ofthe Far West for the past four years 
(bred by me), fromthe imported Uproar. Ilus- 
trated book, two stamps. Photograph 25cents. 


J. WINCHELL, Fair Haven, Vermont 


AIREDALE TERRIERS 


The Juality kind from Registered 
and Winning stock Puppies, grown 
dogs and Brood bitches. Country 
raised, strong healthy specime ns for 
show, pals or hunting Every dog 
registered and guaranteed. Prices 
$20.00 and up. 
WOLLATON AIREDALE KENNELS 
Richard A. Kearns, Jr., Owner 
Box 572 Coatesville, Pa. 


PEKINGESE PUPPIES 


A grand litter of prize bred puppies 
by the imported winner, Hi Yang 
of Newnham, out of Lillian of 
Newnham. These puppies com- 
prise the best peke blood in the 
world. Reasonable prices. Hi Yang 
of Newnham at stud. Fee on ap- 
plication. 
MRS. E. A. HISCOX 
26 West 184 St., New York City 


NEW YORK DOG EXCHANGE, Inc. 


™ Giant St. Bernard, Great Danes or 
Newfoundland Pups, German _Shep- 
herds and Dobermans, English, French 
and Boston Bulls, Dachshunds, Aire- 
dales, Chow-Chows, Toy Spaniels, 
Pomeranians, Scotch Collies, Tiina 
ese, Italian Greyhounds, Persian and 
Angora Kittens, 

Always the Best—At Lowest Prices 


« 204 East 19th Street New York 


Beautiful, affectionate Irish Setter 
puppies, the aristocrats of the setter 
family. Born September and early 
October. Eligible to registry. 


WALTER McROBERTS 
1210 KNOXVILLE AVE, 
PEORIA, ILL. 
Members Irish Setters Club 
of America 


|SPANIELS & COCKERS 


Real Spaniels. Real thoroughbreds for a thousand 
years. Our Spaniels are well-known ideal dogs 
4 for children and_ homes. Aristocratic, small, 

healthy, brainy, loving and _ reliable; be autifully 
colored and marked. Our Cockers are fancy marke 
Over 60 blues won Puppies and young trz ained 
dogs now. 


% Van Dyck Kennels, Registered | oe, 


Newton Lower Falls, Mass. 


























3413 Ward St. 
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-CATNIP BALL 4MUSING 


an Exercizer 
For Sale Everywhere. A Toy for Cats, in a box 


of Catnip, beneficial to the 
aN health of any cat or kitten 
Cats can't let it alone. Will 










‘ 3 3 sa 
any Drug, Bird or Toy 
Counters. 10¢, or sent by 
Mail, 15¢ 











Trade Mark Dr. A. C. DANIELS 
Lecmmanmel ity eg. U. 8. Pat. Off 172 Milk St., Boston, Mass. 
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FRANK F. DOLE 
Director of this New Department 





What Dog 
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Pah Kow Kennels 


The best in Pekingese the large-eyed true oriental 
type. Puppies from Imported and Champion 


You Wantr 


F you want a puppy to grow 

up with your children; 

Or a well trained watchdog 
for your country place; 

Or a very small dog of one of 
the fashionable breeds; or a 
pointer or setter for the shooting 
field—here is the place to find 
him. This is the most carefully 
edited directory of first-class ken- 
nels that you will find in any 
magazine. 


T the head of this column 

is the latest portrait of 

Mr. Frank F. Dole, who 

is the director of this new de- 

partment. Any letter of inquiry 

which you send to Harper’s 

Bazar will be received and an- 

swered by Mr. Dole. He is 

known to every dog lover as 

one of the foremost living author- 

ities on the purchase, training and 
care of thoroughbred dogs. 

Somewhere in your own library is 
a charming little book called ‘The 
Bar Sinister”. Pick it up this even- 
ing; and while you are reading it, you 
will be interested to know that the 
dog hero of the story was bought from 
Mr. Dole by Mr. Richard Harding 
Davis. 

To find the dog you want, 
first read these three pages. 
Every kennel is recommended to 
you by Harper’s Bazar. Then, 
if any further advice or informa- 
tion is desired, write to Mr. 
Dole and you will receive from 
him a personal and helpful reply. 


Do 
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Airedale, Irish, Fox 


70 E. BOULEVARD 


and Scottish Terriers 
Puppies and grown stock of the most 
fashionable breeding for sale. 


CLOVER HILL KENNELS 
ROCHESTER, N. Y. 














THE HOME OF 
Champion Trimont Roman, 168711. Fee, $/5 
Champion Yankee Spider, 151510. Fee, $/5 
and of Peter’s Little Boy, 171038. Fee, $/0 


is at PRIMROSE FARM 


Thompson, Conn. 











BOSTON TERRIERS 


Selected house and street 
trained. Representative types. 
Correct markings. Selected and 
raised for Companions and Pets. 
Quality, service and appearance at 
moderate + Address 

BOYD 
13Caldcell Si y Ae wt Mass. 









ROSEMARY 
English Toy Spaniels 
and Pekingese 

All Colors. Address: 
1721 Nottingham Road, Brooklyn, N. Y. 
Tel., Midwood 6870 


N. Y, City Address: 11 East 43rd St. 
Tel., Murray Hill 9734 








Ask for 


SPRATT’S DOG CAKES 


AND PUPPY BISCUITS 


Write for prices and send 2c stamp 
for “Dog Culture” 


SPRATT’S PATENT LIMITED, 


WeRy 





lHuS-* 


Newark, N. J. 





A Great Dane 


is the best dog for the country or subur- 
ban home. Mine are of the best breeding; 
they are all prize winners. All ages and 
all colors. Prices reasonable. Satisfaction 
guaranteed. Write me 


ADOLPH GUTTMANN 
187 W. Houston St., New York City 


My specialty is Pekingese and French 
Bulldogs. My puppies are bred from 
prize-winners, but my prices are not 
prize-winning prices — much less. Best 
value in America. Dogs raised under my 
personal supervision. Toy dogs boarded, 
loving care. Housed, noi kenneled. Satis- 
faction guaranteed. 


MRS. J. WALLACE 
Phone Main 3807W __— Brooklyn, N. Y. 


341 Dean Street 








* 








I have for sale handsomely marked 
Boston Terriers by BINDO; also sev- 
eral matured Boston Terriers at all 
ages, suitable for companions or show 
— Most reasonable prices. Ad- 
dress 


MRS. R. F. FORBUSH 
30 Mallon Road 
Dorchester, Massachusetts 














BINDO 








ST. BERNARD 
And Collie Puppies 
Best possible pets for children. Com- 
panions, also guards for the home 
From finest imported and American 

prize pedigreed strains. 


White Star Kennels 


36 Madison Ave. 
Phone 855-) Long Branch, N. J. 








stock for show and for pets. 


Telephone 


Miss Warren 
Mr. Jennings 


It 


Brood Matrons—Dogs at stud. 


8757 Schuyler 
473 West End Avenue, New York City 


SUNNYBRAE 
COLLIE KENNELS 


Offer for sale puppies and matured 
stock by the world famed sire, Im- 
ported Parbold Prior, the sire of five 
champions. Our Kennels are full of the 
Parbold, Seedley and Southport Strains. 
For 25c will send my booklet on training 
the Collie. 


F. RAMOND CLARK, Bloomington, Ill, 
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Toy White Silk 
AMERICAN KENNELS Toy, White silk 
. e pound pedigreed parents, rare beauties, 
smallest obtainable, $15.00. Toy Maltese 
18 l oO n eres ou Terriers, $15.00. Toy Pomeranians from im- 
ported stock, all colors, p20 oo up, the best 


money can buy. Toy Fox Terriers, wide 


awake and very bright, $5.00up. Pekingese, 


Irish Terriers, Yorkshires, Toy Black and 
unless you love dogs for Tans, English Bull Puppies, grown stock 
and bitches in whelp, $15.00 up. State 


companionship and protection | wants, we ship anywhere. 
| AMERICAN KENNELS, Dept. V, Trevose, Pa. 


POLICE DoG PUP P IES Dr. Daniels’ Medicated Dog and Puppy Bread 


Write for illustrated booklet for Classy Dogs 


: : Especially for toy dogs and 
stating Harper's Bazar ad. invalids. Your dealer can 


get it for you. 
































‘ “Bu: 
Palisade Kennels, East Killingly, Conn. mont PRE en sree 
Dr. A. C. DANIELS, Inc., 172 Milk St., Boston, Mass. Th 





Pekingese 


A Pekingese is the breed for you 
ICKERY KENNELS || 22278528 
are lovable companions for children 


and grand pets for grown ups. My 








Owners: Mrs. A. V. Crawford and Mr. C. H. Perrin Pekingese are of the best of breed- 
Acknowledged to be the best collection of | ing and the prices for immediate 

sales are very reasonable. 
: W 4 Minoru Kennels, Mrs. Wm. Sheppard 
Airedale and ire Fox Sheepshead Bay, L.1. Tel.636 Coney Island 








Terriers in the World 


announce that their annual DRAFT SALE LIST is now ready. Some rare 
bargains in both Fox Terriers and Airedale Terriers. Nothing less than $25. 


DOGLAND 


The newest and most fascinating dog shop in America. 
While our specialty is Pekingese, of which we have the 
Apply to largest collection in America, we have also a high class 
selection of all other breeds, both in puppies and grown 


Walter H. Reeves, Manager stock. Just write for what you want and we can fill your 


order to your satisfaction. All kinds of dog accessories. 
,. . . q i i i i You are invited t ll. 

Vickery Green Bank Selection Vickery Kennels Barrington, Illinois wigiones ‘34 West 30th Street, New York 

Mrs. L.W. HALL Telephone 5220 Greeley Mr. H. A. BAXTER 






































Thursday, February 24th 
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WESTMINSTER KENNEL CLUB The Best Dachshunds Obtainable 
FORTIETH | DOG SHOW J] tins esuiin Ge 
G SH man champions and specimens of 
best American strains. Young 
MADISON SQUARE -GARDEN, NEW YorK |) Afeswaper-p.emnanpr | 
Tuesday, Wednesday, Thursday, Friday GERMAN SHEPHERD & POLICE DOGS. 
sauen pad Montclair Training School 
E n t r i es _ | ose For Pre January 27 1 9 1 6 60 Well Bred Puppies to Select From. 
or Premium Lists, apply to > Dogs accepted for training and studs. 
L. I. DE WINTER 
=i | Box 271. Montclair, N. J. 
Ce 
Hartsdale, = New York THE RELIANCE CATTERY 
HARTSDALE CANINE High Class Persian Cats at Stud 
658. CFA, 2551. Many times best 
prize cians | in England and Amer- 
bape oc | Gets and Kittens for sale. Cats 
ESTABLISHED IN 1896 
ANNA M. McALLISTER 
810 W. 140th St. Near Sth Ave., N. ¥. Three Weeks Old 


Dachshunds exclusively, Ger- 
Open 9 a. m. Daily Admission $1.00 stock for sale 
“i or Teckelheim Kennels, West Berlin, Vt. 
FEBRUARY 22, WYM77y ji! 23, 24, 25, 1916 
For Police Dogs 
George W. Gall, Room 1704, 18 East 41st Street, New York Write for conditions and terms. 
Tel. Montclair 739-M 
rs ore , Pandelion It, ACA, 
CEMETERY 
boarded. Outside runs. 
SUPERINTENDENT ON PREMISES 





A Burial Ground for Deceased. Phone 2:46 Audubon Kittens of Reiiance Alcyone 









A Permanent Resting Place for these 
Animals. . Russian Wolfhounds a. 

Caskets and Monuments furnished. 
Booklet on request. Valley Farm Kennels \ hen 
New York Office: 120 W. 25th St., New York City Address all communications to New 


York Office, 18 The 
TEL 9809 FARRAGUT largest breeders and most successful exhib- 


itors of Russian Wolfhounds in the world. 
F R E N C H B U L L D 0 G S || Beautiful Japanese Spaniels, 


Puppies and grown Hounds for sale. For 
Pekingese and Pomeranians, for sale 




















companionship, sport, exhibition and profit 
at prices that will interest you. 


For Sale—High Class Winning 
Wire-haired and Smooth Fox 








I have for sale at moderate prices 


TAMIL 


« . -_ ® | Imported and prize-winning stock. also , 4 - , 
Show Stock all ages, Brood Bitches | | pittttanians, Puppies of all ages irom above Terriers, Irish Terriers, Aire- | 
of the bluest blood, and Puppies of | | dogs from §25.00 to $300 00. At stud Jap . t 
ee Sea 2: PP anese Spaniels Mikado. Kobi and Sen-Sen ; dale Terriers, Manchester Black | 
_— sexes for ee or show. Pekingese Ti-Sing a brillant red. fee $10.00 and Tan Terriers, Bull Terriers 
rite me your wants. guarantee to MRS. A. M. CHADURJIAN and mostly all breeds for sale. 
please you or return your money. 26 Clarkson Avenue, Flatbush, Brooklyn, W. Y Apply 





Telephone 6691 Flatbush 








Apply H.D. Hoffman, Hollis, L.1. Tel. 6553 Hollis ALF DELMONT 


Leeds Kennels Wynnewood, Pa. 




















German Shepherd BOOK ON 
Police Dogs DOG DISEASES French Ball Does 


These puppies make the kind 






PUPPIES FOR SALE : “st of pets; active z c 
; And How to Feed Smuttive: “Ubee specu 
Dogs taken for training by German trainer Mailed free to any address by the Author America’s and pets 3 at prices to suit all. 
eri or sale at the 
BLACKLICK KENNELS H. CLAY GLOVER, V. S. Pioneer CYPRESS KENNELS 


L. H. SWANK, Owner 
505 Swank Bldg., Johnstown, Pa. | 
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118 West 3lst Street, | New York | Dog Remedies | | 240-A Chestnut St., Bhiyn.,N. Y. 




































“Buy a pup and your money buys love unflinching that cannot lie.’ 
have two fine litters of spring pups that will make grand dogs before the winter shows. Address 


The Island White Collie Kennels 





ey Ore aa 
WHITE SCOTCH COLLIES 


The dogs for city, suburb, farm or ranch. At the mountain, prairie, seaside or 
woods the White Collie is the great pet and companion. The partner of the 
boy on his hikes and the fearless protector of the girls on their rambles in the 
country. The comfort of the mother who wantsa fearless guardian of the home 
and children. The best help on the farm, having been from time immemorial 
the great cattle and sheep dog. Also herd poultry, pigs, goats, etc. A great 
ornament to city or country grounds. A stunning companion for young ladies 
on walking, autoing or horseback trips, as the White Collie is the most beautiful 
aristocrat of dogdom. A pair will raise three or four hundred dollars’ worth of 
puppies a year as they have two large litters each year (sometimes as many as 
twelve in a litter). Fine gifts for your friends from your country place. Stand 
the climate anywhere from the Gulf to Northern Canz ada. Ours are hardy 
country raised pedigree stock, having the true collie ‘‘expression”’ and conforma- 
tion. They are lithe, graceful, hardy (no artificial heat needed in coldest 
winters), brave, gentle with children, faithful, intelligent, beautiful, tireless, 
prolific. ‘robably only kennels in the world where unrelated pair of Whites 
can be furnished. Prices very reasonable, to suit all pockets. Kipling says, 
* Every c hild has a right to be brought up with adog. We 


Dept. C Oshkosh, Wis. 











Pekingese of Quality 


Imported from the Champion 


NEWNHAM KENNELS, ENGLAND 





Correspondence Invited. 
Dogs Shipped Anywhere. 


Satisfaction Guaranteed. When in Town Call and see Our Stock 


Dogs for Companions or Show Bench. Just arrived some beautiful 
Red Pekes from England. Brood Matrons and Puppies from fine 


stock. Prices reasonable. 


KATHERINE PRESBREY 


4 WEST 40th STREET 






NEW YORK CITY 


Phone 
8511 Bryant 











Chas. Button, Mgr. 


Harper's Basar, February, 
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RIDGEWAY KENNELS 


Celebrated Imported Wire Haired 
FOX TERRIERS 


AT STUD 
Ch. Wire Boy of Paig a 
Se ae oS A eee 
Brockley Nutcrack........5...:.. ; 
RRO oo isc. 238 Siaceie.'a/ due 4 
Ridgeway Gypsy Boy 
Ridgeway Chunky Go Bang. 


HM 





Champion Wire Boy of Paignion 


RIDGEWAY KENNELS 


P. O. Box 51 


a 


1916 





ae ee 


Puppies and 


awe C. K. C. CHAMPION DURBAR - - Fee $30 
Stock A. K. C. 197706. (Black). Sire of CHESASUSQUE DURBAR. 
Sire, Calmo Don Carlos. Dam, Champion Calmo Climo. 
Always **Kennel Stud Record”’ for sale Price $5.00. 
Seb Sake The Best Kennel Record issued. 
Zelgorees and ry ress Address, GREAT BARRINGTON, SSASs. 
P.O. Address, NEW MARLBORO, BERKSHIRE CO "MASS 
New York Address, Room 10, No. 80 BRO OADWAY. 
Puppies 
From $25up 


Bayside, L. I. 





Mepal 
Kennels 


Cocker Spaniels Our Specialty 





FEE $50 
‘“ a” 
25 
© 696 OUR DOGS ARE KNOWN ALL OVER THE WORLD. 
“ 15 The Mepal Kennels have won over 2000 prizes at the prin- 
“ 10 cipal shows. Puppies and Grown Stock Usually For 
ps Sale in Blacks, Reds and Parti-Colors, from the Best Strains 
si AT STUD—To Approved Bitches Only. 


CHAMPION MEPAL’S THE JUDGE, 197722 - Fee $30 


(Parti-Color) Sire, Mepal's Shotover; Dam, Ch. Mepal's Hilma 


MEPAL’S ROLLO II. - - - Fee $30 


(Black and White) Sire, Ch. Chief Il; Dam, Mer pal's Silver 











ois 














FOR SALE 
Old English 
SHEEP DOGS 


Property of the 
late 


ad 


Mrs. Tyler Morse = 
Sadat: 





Among which are the following: 

No. 1. CHAMPION SLUMBER, by John O'Dreams out 
of Nightmare, whelped June, 1909. Without doubt the 
greatest example of the breed living. Winner of special 
for best dog or bitch in show, any breed, at Madison 
Square Garden 1914. Has been fearlessly shown; is al- 
ways fit and in her prime. Price on application. 

No. 2. CHAMPION BRENTWOOD HERO, by Cham- 
pion Shepton Hero out of Brentwood Country Girl, 
whelped January, 1909. He is probably the greatest living 
specimen of the breed next to Champion Slumber, and 
had defeated every sheep dog of note he has met; a 
wonderful stud dog, being the sire of Conqueror, Wide 
Awake, Break O'Day and others too numerous to men- 
tion. Winner with Slumber of the best brace in breed 
at Madison Square Garden 1914. Price on application. 

No. 3. HECTOR, by Champion Shepton Hero out of 
Nightmare, whelped January, 1912. A good disposition, 
vigorous dog; typical example of the breed. Price $300. 


No. 4. PANELA, litter sister to No. 3; a good bitch in 
every way; would be valuable as a companion or brood 
bitch. Price $200. 

No. 5. Very much the same as No. 4; of the same breeding. 
Price $200. 

No. 6. EARLY MORN, by Champion Brentwood Hero 


out of Nightmare, whelped August, 1915. A big upstand- 
ing roomy bitch, good disposition; would be valuable in 
any kennel. Price $250. 

And Others. 


These dogs compose a kenne! which has won every possible 
honor in the breed they represent for the past eight years. 
They have been shown at every show of importance, and 
have not only won everything in the breed but at practic ally 
every show they won either for the best dog or bitch in the 
show, or for the best brace in the Show. Good chance for 
any one wishing to start a kennel No dogs sent on ap- 
proval. Prices reasonable. 


FRANK MERRILL 
Morse Lodge 


Westbury, Long Island, New York 
PHONE No 9. WESTBURY 











PEKINGESE PUPPIES 


from 


IMPORTED STOCK 


$25.00 and Up 
VY 


Mrs. S. Bartlett Hydorn 
407 State St. 
Albany, New York 
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TATTENTION! 
L—— Sore... has 


Wh 

&§ Reuben C Me internationa 
F100 dogs to select from $10.00 to 
§ $500.00 Pomeranians, Pekingese, 
£ Poodles, English, French and Boston 
: Bull Dogs, Airedales, Irish, Scotch and 
— Fox Terriers, Collies and all breeds 

* Be st value in America for the aoe y 

NEW YORK KENNEI 


113 East 9th Street. near ee 
Tele verant 





nem 

















you. 
Chihuahuas. 





MEXICAN CHIHUAHUAS 


Beautiful four lb. Chihuahua bitch in whelp $150. 
Tiny five months old puppy $50. 
Airedale puppies for sale. 


bs ALLSTONE KENNELS, Bound Brook, New Jersey 


Commissions accepted. 


First litter will pay 
Owner goes to Mexico for other 
Order now. 
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Our long experience as makers of 
Men’s Fine Custom Shirts en- 
ables us to present with certainty 
the following models of Women’s 
ready-to-wear tailored shirts for 
Street or Country Wear 





No. 10. Plain Tailored Sports Shirt, Extra 
Sine quality peau de crépe. Convertible col- 
lar. White only . Price $13.50 





No. 15. Box Plaited Sports Shirt. Collar 
can be worn high or low as desired. Finest 
quality of peau de crépe. Best tailoring. 

Price $15.00 





No. 20. Small Tucked Bosom and Cuffs. 
Convertible collar for street or country wear. 
Special quality white peau de crépe. 

Price $20.00 


Hifield 

& Stevenson 

wMichigan Avenue 
Chicago 


MAIL ORDERS FILLED 
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Winsome Edna Mayo, 








THE GOWN 


Created by Lady Duff- 
Gordon (“Lucile”) 
especially for this pro- 
duction. Miss Mayo 
appears each week ina 
new “Lucile” costume 


THE GIRL 







the popular Essanay 
star, as she appears 
in The Strange Case 
of Mary Page. 


Fashion Is Following— 


The 
STrange Case of 


MARY PACE 


By FREDERICK LEWIS 


author of “VVHAT HAPPENED TO MARY” 


She’s taken a new route! She's step- 


Watch for Mistress Fashion! 
ping out of the Films! 


There’s only one film production by which Fashion could come— it’s The 
Strange Case of Mary Page. 


The gowns worn by Edna Mayo, in her portrayal of Mary Page, are 
especially created by Lady Duff-Gordon (‘Lucile’). You will see 
them for the first time when Mary Page steps out of The Ladies’ 
World into a great 15-week photoplay series by 


Resowwy 


GEORGE K. SPOOR, President 


Each week, for fifteen weeks, Miss Mayo. in her portrayal of Mary Page, will appear 
in a new creation by Lady Duff-Gordon (‘Lucile’). 

You know how “‘Lucile” originated the ‘Mrs. Vernon Castle” style. 

You know how her costumes are sought by exclusive Fifth Avenue society leaders— 
by the world’s most beautiful women And you know intuitively that Miss Mayo's 
charm and “‘Lucile’s” art are sure to create a ‘Mary Page’’ mode that will spread like 
wildfire throughout the country 

That's one of many reasons why you should begin the great $250.000 serial now 
appearing in The Ladies’ World. It’s important to read each absorbing adventure be- 
fore Mary Page appears on the screen of your favorite theatre. You'll find the serial 
and full details in February Ladies’ World, waiting for you at the nearest news-stand. 


THE LADIES’ WORLD 


The McClure Publications, New York City 


SIX BEAUTIFUL POSTCARDS FRE E—Prite on margin below, your 
name and address and name of theatre in which you desire to see Mary Page. 
Tear off and mail to The Ladies’ World, New York. We will send you 6 beauti- 
ful photo postcards of Mr. Walthall and Miss Mayo in costume. 











The Powder for 
All Occasions 


Marinello, a charming new 
creation whose rare and ex- 
clusive character — enchanting 
fragrance and delightful soft- 
ness—has won the esteem of 
America’s finer women. 


FartNE Orne 


blends perfectly with the skin's tex- 
ture, giving the complexion youthful 
bloom and freshness. Its constant 
use is assurance of protection against 
weather dangers. 





A Tint for Every Complexion 


Send One 2c 
Stamp for 
Miniature Box 


MARINELLO CO. 
Dept. H 
Mallers Building 
Chicago 

















































“The Wonderstoen Way” 


for quickly removing Superfluous 
Hair is The Wonderful Way. Good 
taste demands the instant removal 
of any unusual growth of Hair on 
Face, Neck or Arms, so embar- 
rassing to every refined sensitive 
woman. The safest, most sanitary, 
most womanly way is “The Won- 
derstoen Way.” A clean, odorless, 
positively non-poisonous circular 
form tablet (not a liquid), can be 
applied to the most delicate skin 
without the slightest injury. Rec- 
ommended by many leading phy- 
sicians. On sale at all Drug and 
Department Stores. $1.00—or sent 
direct on receipt of price. 














Send for interesting booklet 


DR. BELLIN’S WONDERSTOEN CO. 
Dept. H. B. 
55 Delancey St., New York 


































AND BE COMPLIMENTED ON 


COMPLE X10ON 


qs dainty “Cream of Flowers” 
~ makes the skin like velvet and adds 
an irresist ble charm to the use of powder. 
Sold everywhere. Send 10c for dainty trial size. 
JAMES C. CRANE, Sole Agent 


108 P. Fulton St. New York, N. Y. 
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© acter of the French people to Harper's Bazar for March. i 
t | i 
i | It is a great privilege to receive for William J. Locke’s novel, illustrated by 4 
Harper’s Bazar original articles from the Matania, and Mrs. Humphry Ward’s | 
HD) crowned heads and other members of the __ novel, with illustrations by Albert Sterner, i 
© royal families of Europe. In the present will both be continued. This is the first i 
number appears a set of patriotic poems _ time in eight years that Mr. Sterner has i 
by the King of Montenegro. Next month _ illustrated any story. Arthur I. Keller | ‘1 
there will be a contribution from the pen _ will have new drawings for “Out of a Clear ‘| 
1) of the Duchess of Vendome, sister of King Sky,” and another contributor will be OH | | 
© Albert of Belgium. the inimitable Stephen Leacock. ©; Hi 
: i 
| AND ON THE PRACTICAL SIDE | | 
‘© From the letters that come to Mr. Dole —s you any information concerning the choice 4 H 
i by every post, we know that the new Dog — of aschool. Incase you are undecided for ; “ 
Directory has already been of great prac- next Autumn, it is not too soon to | 
tical value. Never before has there been make inquiry now; your letter will be : i 
@: E 
e ©: 
© | 
0: 
UE 
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After the first rush of the Spring Open- 
ings, there is always an opportunity to 
review at leisure the very best and most 
practical models of the season. 


Models of this kind, produced in the 
less hurried spirit of the later Spring, will 
be shown in the next number of Harper’s 
Bazar. They are, of course, indispensable 
to the success of your new wardrobe. Just 
as this number presents the best of the 
early season designs from Paris, so will 














NEXT MONTH—THE LATE SPRING MODE 


the next number present the best later 
designs.- And the smartest dressmakers of 
New York, as well as of Paris, will be very 
fully represented. Lady Duff Gordon, 
Henri Bendel, Tappe, and Hickson—who 
now by special arrangement show their 
original creations on/y in Harper’s Bazar 
—will each have a notable group of 
Spring designs in the March number. 
From the best shops of New York, 
also, we have selected many gowns, 
blouses, and hats in the new Spring mode. 





The Royal Family of Belgium, as it appeared thirty years 
ago. King Alberi is on the right; on the left is his sister 
Henriette, Duchess of Vendome and Princess of Belgium, 
who contributes a remarkable essay on the new char- 


in a magazine like Harper’s Bazar a thor- 
oughly reliable guide to the best kennels. 
Use pages 11, 12, and 13—their usefulness 
to every dog lover is unlimited. 

Next month will inaugurate still an- 
other exceedingly helpful new depart- 
ment; a register of the best American 
schools for both boys and girls. Hence- 
forth many of these schools will publish 
their announcements regularly in Har- 
per’s Bazar; and we are prepared to give 








answered promptly, and without charge. 


Speaking of questions, have you yet 
availed yourself of the “Information 
Wanted” Department? If not, by all 
means turn at once to page 4 and see how 
any query about dress, social conventions, 
or entertaining, will be quickly answered 
by the editors of Harper’s Bazar. These 
practical helps, and all the others which 
you already know, will be continued in 


the March ‘Number. 


Tell your Newsdealer to Reserve the March Number for You j 
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THE PRACTICAL SIDE OF HARPER’S BAZAR 


The most entertaining people are often the most helpful people as well. 
Just so with Harper's Bazar. It 1s not only three magazines in one— 
a Fashion Magazine, a Fiction Magazine, and a Society Magazine—it 
is also a magazine that brings you a great number of practical, everyday 
services. Here, for example, are four which are always open to you: 





The 


May we shop for you? 


If you do not live in a large city with a great variety of shops, you cannot 
always buy whatever you want. But Harper’s Bazar—with its offices 
in the center of the New York shopping district, and with Miss Jane 
Jarvis on its staff—can always help you. Read page 4. Whenever 
you want anything not instantly found in your local shops, simply send 
cheque and instructions to Miss Jarvis, and she will do your purchasing 
without charge for her service. 


Do you want a dog? 


Although the dog is a friend of man, he is often a difficult friend to find. 
That is why Harper’s Bazar has added to its staff the best known Amer- 
ican authority on thoroughbred dogs. Only the other day, Mr. Dole 
received a letter from a Harper’s Bazar reader who has for months been 
looking for a really good Pom. Now, thanks to Mr. Dole’s wide knowl- 
edge of the best kennels, she has her dog. And you can have yours! 
Turn to page 11, and if you do not find him there, merely send a line 
to Mr. Dole in care of Harper’s Bazar. 


A word of practical advice 


Social conventions are often very perplexing. ‘They depend not alone 
on who you are, but where you are. ‘The customs of Boston are not the 
customs of Baltimore. But Harper’s Bazar is always able to supply 
the word of advice or of information that will keep you from making 
unintentional mistakes. ‘The fee for ordinary questions is 20 cents; 
when a very prompt reply is required, the charge for it is $1. 


choice of a school 


Every year it becomes more difficult to find the ideal school for your 
children. There are so very many good schools! If you want a school 
in the west, it can be found; if you want a school in a high elevation, 
it can be found; if a vocational school, it also can be found. But you 
may have trouble in searching for it. Therefore the Bazar will publish, 
beginning next month, a directory of schools—each the best of its 
own sort—and is now ready to answer any question about schools. 








Published Monthly 
$2.00 a Year 
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DECORATIVE FURNITURE 
Write for Booklet **F”’ 


aaaneg ry oy CORPORATION 
2 West 47th St., New York 


Our Painted 
Furniture has 
rare charm and 
should be of 
especial inter- 
est now to 
all who have 
homes to fur- 
nish. Unified 
schemes for 
single rooms, 
suites, or the 
house_ com- 
plete. We also 
execute Col- 
onial and 
English re- 
productions of 
distinctive 
character, 


MARAT 


Note—Cor- 
rect address 
A Danersk Dressing Stand is 47th 
(No. 805), i a 30%high; Street 
=|Mirror, 18"x2 1 drawer 
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Win a 











the story of your 
worhanly charms 








when you keep 


refreshingly q\ 


— ae 
Zs: 


Dance, Ride, Golf—play Tennis—Exercise—just 
a touch of Eversweet under the arms, on the feet 
—anywhere—instantly destroys all odors A real 
toilet necessity assuring absolute personal clean- 
liness. At department or drug stores, 25c and 
50¢ or by mail on receipt of prize. 
Sample enough to demonstrate sent anywhere upon request. 


/EVERSWEET CO., Dept. HB, 101 Beekman St., New York 











HARPER'S 
BAZAR 


NVITES you to make full 
use of its many useful de- 


partments. 


Some women, we find, rather 
hesitate to do this because they 
do not subscribe to the Bazar. 
But we want you to understand 
that all the services offered by 
Harper's Bazar are open with- 
out distinction to subscribers 
and non-subscribers. 


It makes no difference whether 
your name is on the subscrip- 
tion list—whether you buy your 
copies from a newsdealer—or 
whether you have picked up 
this particular copy in a 
friend’s home. 


You are cordially invited to do 
your purchasing through the 
Shopping Service; to refer any 
question of dress or etiquette 
to the ‘Information Wanted” 
bureau; to buy a dog through 
Mr. Frank Dole and the ken- 
nels recommended to you by 
him; to find a school through 
the new School Directory—in 
short, to let Harper’s Bazar do 
for you anything it can do. 


This is a standing invitation, 
open to you all the year round, 
and every day in the year. 

























Your Mirror Tells Only Half! : 








THE SMALL HOUSE 


FOR A MODERATE INCOME 


A challenge to amateur and professional architects to make 
the modern home, however small, worthy of its builder and 


its tenant. 


An earnest plea for smaller and better homes. 


Buffalo News says: 


‘*The new homemaker seeking the best information obtainable 
will find this book of inspiration and value. ”” 


N. Y. Times says: 


‘*Practical and helpful to the intending builder. ’’ 
Price $1.50 Net 


At All Dealers or Direct from Publishers 
HEARST’S INTERNATIONAL LIBRARY CO., NEW YORK 


Unique—Necessary—Inexpensive 


Ideas for your Home 


Before beginning Spring building, remodeling 
or refurnishings, be sure to consider the advice 


Mr. Ekin Wallick 


Designer of “Personality Furniture” in Harper's Bazar 
as outlined in his 
two new books 


INEXPENSIVE FURNISHINGS 
IN GOOD TASTE 


Most modern homes are littered with a meaningless and ill- 
assorted jumble of good, bad and indifferent furnishings. 
Mr. Wallick is a real Moses out of this domestic wilderness. 


Price $1.25 Net 

















This BOOK 
and BOTTLE 


sent postpaid for 25c 


In them are found the reasons for 
the exquisite beauty of many of 
America’s saveliont women, 
* + 

I am taking this means of mak- 
ing my products known to the 
general public outside of my 
private clientele. 

” * * 
A list of my clients would read 
like the Social Register. 

+ + ” 
The Bottle contains Eau Merveilleuse. 
A truly marvelous water— an Astring- 
ent Tonic _that Clears, Whitens and 
makes a Firm Skin and Fresh Com- 
plexion. Regular size bottle $2.00. 

Write Today for Book and Sample Bottle. 
JOHN H. GLEASON 

20-22 East 46th St. New York 





with human interest. 
he discusses the c 


or prejudice. 
be the next on your list. 


Price $2.00 Net—Illustrated 


At Your Booksellers or Direct from the Publishers 


Hearst’s 
119 WEST 40th STREET, 
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MARRIAGE REVOLT 


By William E. Carson 
Author of “Social Problems of Today” 


Do you know that a million divorces were granted in this 
country in the last twenty years; that a hundred thousand 
divorces were granted last year alone; and that one American 
marriage in every twelve ends in the divorce court ? 

Do you know why so many American marriages fail, 
why divorce is increasing, and why the childless marriage 
has become so prevalent ? 


All these topics, and innumerable others, are fully and 
fearlessly discussed in “The Marriage Revolt,” while the 
author makes every angle of these vexed problems pulsate 
In a style as absorbing as a story, 
causes of the radical changes that are 
taking place in the marital relation in all civilized countries, 
and in conclusion forecasts the coming systems of marriage 
and divorce 

This is a book which should be in the hands of every 
thoughtful man and woman, married or unmarried. 
will read it with the consciousness that the author is 
analyzing and illuminating your own problems and giving 
the ‘‘clearer light” to all who are not enchained by custom 
If you read but one book a year, this should 
Over 400 pages. 





















International Library Co. 


NEW YORK CITY 


=] 


RAFFETTO’S 
Marrons Glace’ 
by mail 





%, pound box... .30 cents 
% pound box. ...60 cents 
Sent Postpaid Anywhere 
you should know this confec- 
tion of charm—those delicious 
whole French chestnuts that have 
been preserved in a 
syrup of vanilla and 
come to you giacéd with 
a crystalline coating of 
purest sugar. 

May we send one of 
the new packages we 
have arranged that this 
fresh delight may reach 
you delightfully fresh?” 


G. B. RAFFETTO 


408 W.1 3th St. 
New York 
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andirons & grates 


HEARTH FURNITURE. Make your Fire- 
place the center of hospitality. Booklet, Home 
and the Fireplace—Gratis. Write ‘olonial Fire- 














place Company, 4603 W. 12th St., Chicago. 
antiques 
LANS CURIOSITY SHOP. ANTIQUES. 


Sheffield silver pepper-shakers, urn shaped, 4 
inches high, ape $4.00 bar delivered free 
Address same, 439-4th Ave.. ¥v. 


BRASS & COPPER Antiques. 
ovars, candlesticks, andirons, 
Many unique gifts, $1 up. Call or pig for cat- 
alog. Russian Ralece then 1 E. 2 o M. Ee 


SINCE 1862, LAUN & SONS of 30 W. 12th St., 
have supplied the finest homes with rare an- 
tique furniture & interior decorations. A real 
Washington Square institution—this old shop. 


THE ODD SHOP 
123 W. 40th Street, N. 
Candlesticks, Pewter 
Odd things 


DAMASCUS Gift Shop. Hand made Braases, 
Floor & Table Lamps, Incense Burners, candle 
sticks, trays, Fg Sor aa &smoking ros Me Rus. 
Jap. goods. 8S. B. Kateb, 44 W. 38th St., N.Y. 





Russian Sam- 
doorknockers. 

















md 


arts &¥ crafts 


GOLD MEDAL AT SAN FRANCISCO. Beau- 

titul carved furniture in Old Colonial, Flemish, 

Charles, and other styles. ¢ ‘orrespondence invited. 
Biltmore Estate Industries, Biltmore, N.C 


GIFTS OF DISTINCTION in Handwrought 

Jewelry. Silver. Byrdcliffe Pottery, etc. Cata- 

sue onrequest. The Little Gallery, 15 E. 40th 
, 4th floor, N. Y. 


sarin AND MODERN ART GOODS 
bought sold on commission. Prices '4 original 
cost. Hand-painting, portraits, and min. Gal- 
lery of Allied Arts, 19 W. 30th St Ww &. 


AUSTRIAN ART NOVELTY CO., makers 
of unusual lamps and candle shades, art pillows, 
and other exceptional pty. Gold and silk flow- 
ers. 19 W. 30th St., N. Y. C. 


UNIQUE, re a ee a oe 

gift wares in metal and leather. Hand wrought 

Pictorial c atalogue free. Art Work wae,‘ 449 
Ellicott Street, Buffalo, N 




















SPECIAL ORDERS SHOP-—20 W. 39th St 

The odd and artistic abound in this shop of 

unusual creations. Flowers and artwork 
interior decorating a specialty 








art embroidery 





CROSS-STITCH PATTERNS. Quaint, ar- 
tistic set of 4 plates $1.00. Special prices to shops. 
Individual designs, monograms and kalogramsto 
order. Edith Allen Hall Studio, Stamford, Ct 


HENRY HESSE, 399 Sixth Ave., 24-25 St., N.Y. 
C. Specialty house, Tapestries, C tewels and Gobe- 
lin Wools, Decorative Art Linens, Yarns, D. 

C. Cottons. Worsted Knit Goods 


ALICE S. BLUNT, 22 E. 34th St. 
January sale of a new importation of Italian em- 
broideries; Tea Cloths, Luncheon Sets, Scarves 
Cushion-covers, C enterpiec es and Doilies. 


MME. PAUL REJOU—Direct from France. 
Beautiful hand made embroideries; your designs 
carried out. Blouses, lac es, dainty baby eee. 
French toys. 214 W. 82d St. Tel. Schuyler 7745 























art schools 


PRACTICAL ART TRAINING for the trade. 
Costume Design, Interior Decoration, Illustra- 
tion, ete. N. Y¥. Sch. of Fine & Applied Art. Cir- 
culars. S. F. Bissell, Sec’y, 2239 B'way, N. Y. C. 


baths 




















find for yourself, and so valuable a 
on these pages is cordially recommendec 


suggestions here. 





FROM THIS 


ERE is a group of distinguished small shops— 


During this month you w ill be able to find a host of unusual midwinter 
Read every page carefully and order as soon as possible. 


The advertising rate is $42.00 for one year 








-the kind that are so hard to 
fter you have found them. Every shop 
1 to the readers of Harper’s Bazar. 











DIRECTORY 





For the young broncho buster, this pony comes in two sizes: Scout, 


Sr., 36 inches high and Scout, Jr., 


21 inches. Saddles and blankets 


come off, leaving hinged table leaves from which the camp suppers are 


eaten. low is a box for lariat, 
has extra space under saddle. Wi 
floor or pavement, Scout, Sr. costs 


ERE is another group 


rifles, and equipment. Scout, Sr. 
th castors to make more speed on 


$15. Scout, Jr., $7.50. 


of interesting things taken at 


random from the unusual shops that you will find 


We 


in this directory. 


will be glad to tell you where 


any of the articles pictured may be bought—or the Personal 
Shopping Service will be delighted to buy them for you. 
For the best way of ordering, turn to page 4 of this number. 


She’s a 


are 





Be sure also to read careful 


dainty rogue in porcelain with a dress of 


pale blue silk; 
Her face, hand-painted, glows with life, her hands 


white as milk. 


Three dollars makes her yours for life, so neat and 
trim and bris' 

A maid that anyone would love—why was she born 
a whisk? 


ly pages 18, 10, 20 and 2r 








MILLER’ Ss BATHS for Ladies & Gentlemen. 
1L‘4 E. 29th St., N Elec.-light, Electro-ther- 
my uL Rebeania, Turk., cee Ladies, 8 to 8, gen- 
tlemen, 8 a.m. to ll p.m. Sun. & hol., till 6 p.m 








beauty culture 


beauty culture 


(Continued) 


beauty culture 


(Continued) 





YOU CAN INSTANTLY AND HARMLESS. 
ly rid your face, neck and arms of that aggra- 
vating superfluous hair. *‘ Dr. Bellin’s Wonder< 
stoen does it.'" Tablet form, not a liquid, clean, 


EYE-LASH & EYE-BROW GROWER 

Absolutely grows hair and harmless to the eye. 
Results assured. Send for circular. Price, $1.00. 
Mrs. Mae Hale, 420 Boylston St., Boston, Mass. 





SUPERFLUOUS HAIR on face and body per- 
manently destroyed. Guaranteed. Has stood 
t test 38 years. No electricity or poison. 
Mme. Julian, 16 W. 47th St.. N. Y. 


HELEN BRIGGS, Electric Needle Expert, per- 
manently removes hairs, moles, warts, birth- 
marks. Eyebrows beautified. 12 years at 1133 
Broadway, now at 437 Sth Ave., corner 39th St 


SUPERFLUOUS HAIR PERMANENTLY 
Killed $1. Painless. Electricity. Demonstration 
Three physicians’ references; WrittenGuarantee 
Florence Woodley 47W 34thst.,Tel.Greeley3132 
SUPERFLUOUS HAIR permanently removed 
in one-sixth usual time; stationary multiple 
electric needle. Painless; no scarring Free 
de nonstration. Mme. C. Walker, 347 5th Ave 





















sanitary, odorless, economical, absolutely free 
from poison. Recommended by leading physi- 
clans. Money back not satisfied. Price one 
dollar. At leading drug and department stores. 


TO YOU-—THE WOMAN WHO CARES 
Marinello famous pesca treatments have been 
in vogue for ten yea Interesting 96 
Marinello Parlors (licensed), 45 W. 34 St., N.Y. 








USE AUBRY SISTERS’ BEAUTIFIER AND 
Tint for a pink-and-white complexion! Send 10c | 
for our week-end package. Aubry Sisters, Inc. | 
Dept. FC, 102 West 32nd St.. New York 


SUPERFLUOUS HAIR SPECIALIST; guar- 
anteed. Hair removed permanently; also warts 
& moles. Miss Bessie Mehliman, wr: W. 34th St. 
Right near McAlpin Hotel. Tei. Greeley 1215. 





““GROWDINA”’ DEVELOPS A PERFECT 
Bust. No failures. Otherwise money refunded 
$1 a jar; full ene $5 Mile. Koppel's 
Parisian Shop, De V. 158 W. 34th St.. N. ¥ 


SUPERFLUOUS MAIR DESTROYED per- 
manently and painlessly without the slightest 
ety to skin $1 Electricity. Eleanor Goode 
110 W. 348t Opp. Macy's. Tel. Greely 6089 











beauty culture 


(Continued) 
WE TREAT ALL CONDITIONS or she Week, 


double chins reduced, scrawny nec 
plump firm, discolorations & blemishes ened 
&removed. Marvell, Room 1,104, 1 W.34th St. 


COCOA FROST has no equal for removing 
wrinkles and beautifying the complexion. 
Price $1.00. Send 10c for sample. arisian 
Specialist, 711-1 West 34th St., New York 


MADAME ELIZABETH, 145 7th Ave., Brook- 
lyn . Expert treatment — hair & scalp. 
Hair ielie to order a ialty eee 
made up; mail orders carefully eattended 1 


HAVE SMOOTH CHEEKS & DELICATE 
Chin. Davis Chin Supporter holds relaxed mus- 
cles while asleep. Reduces double chin. $1 to — 
Booklet. Cora M. Davis, 30 E. 42nd St., N. 


EXPERT WORK in the most”approved and 
scientific manner. One trial will make 
you our. satisfied customer. Mrs. 
Belle, 494 Columbus Ave., t.. & 























blouses 


THE GAY SHOP— Chicago. (Avis Gay, Anne 
Gay.) Designers of the most exquisite blouses 
and outing shirts. Hand work only. 1025 Mar- 
shall Field Annex Bldg., 25 E. Washington St. 


DAISY WAIST SHOP, 64 E. 34th St.,N.Y. 
Adj. Hotel Vanderbilt. Special: Silk Blouses at 
$3 & $5. Italian silk and crepe de chine under- 
garments and hosiery at moderate prices. 


HELEN G. RYAN, 11 W. 46th St., N. Y. 
Spe 1 silk shirts, $5.75. The new golf blouse, 
Chiffon & Georgette crepe blouses from 
75 up. Angora Skating sets and sweaters... 


books 


*“‘WAR BABIES’’—A delightful story of the ad- 
ventures oftwo littlechildren, by Annie W. Franchot. 
Published by Wm, R. Jenkins Co., ‘“The best books 
of all publishers,” Sixth Avenue, at 48th St., N. ¥ 



































candies 
CHINA NUTS—Imported from China. Sweet- 


est, daintiest, most delicious member of the nut 
family. Packed in Chinese box. $1 p’p'd. Ori- 
ental Import Co., Central Bldg., Los Angeles. 


LORD’S DOLLAR CHOCOLATES in 1,2, 
3and 5 pound boxes delivered postpaid any- 
where in the United States, $1.00 per lb. F. 
Lord & Son, 484 Congress St., Portland, Me. 


MAPLE MIDGETS made of Vermont maple 
sugar; guar. pure. ae 1 tb. 75c, 2 Ibs. $1 “3 
Addr A is Mapleshade, R.F.D 

No. " South Londonderry, Vermont. 


FARM HOUSE CHOCOLATES & Caramels 
have delicious Old Home Flavor. Made on farm 
from sugar ny to finish. Send for box p'p'd, 
80c & $11b.15 W.37St., N. Y. Tel. Greeley Ba73 




















WEBER— Candies— 24 

The original old-fashioned shop. 
Made as 40 years ago. 

Prices—40c to 80c the pound. 


SWEETS TO THE SWEET! Dainty gift box 
just full of assorted chocolates, delicious, dis- 
tinctive. $1, $2, $3 sizes. Samvle box 25ce. 
Daniel & Phillips Co., 1472- 80 Broadway, N. Y. 


FAMOUS MONTE FUDGE-— Delicious center 
of ric 5 cream, sugar & chocolate, chocolate cov- 
ered; 2,3 & Slbs.; 90c, $1.75, $2.50 & $4 p’p'd. 
Monte’C ‘andy Shop, Menomonie, Wis. 


East 28th St. 
Guaranteed. 














children’s clothes 
JOFFRETTE’S dainty handsmocked fine 


batiste children’s dresses. Special $3. Models, 
for any age from gt to 3 years. The Label 
Shop, i4 East 37th St., ‘ity 











loa 


DR. E. N. COGSWELL, Surgeon Chiropodist. 
Foot Tonic to use ‘after the dance, $1. 

Foot Ointment, 50c Toilet Powder, 25c. 

Expert manicuring, 301 Fifth Ave., New York. 


FOR CHELAN 3 ALL FOOT ILLS 


Dr. W aes oe Trusty, _ S pizopodins 
6th St., N. Y. 














arent 


MONA LISA CIGARETTES a blending of se- 
lected Turkish Dubec baby leaves, Vintage 1912. 
S2. a 100; plain or cork. Monogram free. Theo- 
dore Photiades, Dept. C, 114 5th Avenue, N. Y. 


Q. E. D. CIGARETTES— 11 E. 43rd St., N. Y. 
C. Hand-rolled from imported, mild tobaccos, 
blended to individual taste. Monograms «& 
crest. Smart boxes. $2 a 100. Agents wanted. 














AN OILY aaaeiaes CREAM that really 
vanishes Effertive oils are absorbed by skin 
Penetrative action. Preserves youth and beauty 
25e & 50e Elizabethan Parlors, 1482 B'way 


| ABSOLUTELY GUARANTEED. 


| hair, moles & warts permanently & painlessly re- 


Superfluous 


Bertha Randell, 47 West 34th St.,N.Y. 
28. Marbridge Bildg., Phone 177 Greeley 


moved. 
Suite 





SUPERFLUOUS HAIR, Moles and facial 

blemishes permanently removed by electricity. 

cae 33 Electrolysis Co., 104 E. 40th St., 
Y. Tel. Murray Hill 1844.8 r Gilmore 


FACE AND FEATURE CORRECTIONS 
that is safe for the face” 
Call or wale nil eee ation ase book. 
Doctor W. A. Pra 0) est 34th St. 


STOUTNESS and Rheumatism relieved by 
Swedish gymnastics & electric massage; by ap- 
pointment at pour residence. Tel. Bryant 7069, 
or write 947 W. 48th St. (next card 


cleaning ‘ dyeing 
KNICKERBOCKER CLEANING AND 


Dyeing Co., high class cleaners and dyers; 
gowns cleaned and returned in 24 hours. Main 
office, 402 E. 31st St. Branches in ‘phone book. 








oe 2. HELENE SWIFT’S DERMATINE As- 
tringent.for relapsed muscles, flabbiness &¢wrin- 
kles, no cream or grease. A pe rfeet skin tightener 
Sample bottle 25c. 1672 Broadway.Tel.Circlel15 
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HARMLESS aoe for Restoring Color to 
gray hair. Not instantaneous, but gradually 
gives the gray hair its natural color. $1 per bot. 

Mrs. Mac Hale, 420 Boylston St., Boston, Mass. | 


18 


FOR BEAUTY BUILDING, massage for f: ace 
and body (painless) Scalp treatment, 
curing marcel wave ane —s dressing. Mme. K 
M. Schad, 247 W. 48th St., N.Y. Tel. Bry. 7069. 





LEWANDOS 
Dyers Cleansers 
348 Madison Avenue New York 
286 Boylston Street Boston 
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coins &% medals 


52 52 PAGE Illus. Premium List, 





15e. 


Dealers in | DR. 


dogs 





educational 





entertainments 





DOLL’S CANINE HOSPITAL. Advice 


“COSTUME DESIGN”’ by 


correspondence 


STORY-TELLING FOR CHILDREN’S par- 





Ancient& Modern Coins, any C ‘ountry. Scarabs, | on disease free, or consultation by appoint- | courses, Parisian Method. Fashions designed | ties, ete. The most delightful form of entertain- 
Babylonian Cylinders, Tanagra Statuettes; An- ment. Dogs bought on commission. Pets | for trade. Art in oe. Brown's Salon | ment for little ones. Helen Jean Reed, 341 W. 
tiqu os N. Y. Coin& Stamp Co., 11 West 30th boarded while owners travel. The Plains, Va. | Studio, 1290 Sutter St., San Francisco, Cal. 86th St., N. Y. Tel. Schuyler 7264. 
t., 2 . 








corsets 





dramatic arts 


PROF. ROHRER’S WORLD FAMOUS 
Institute. Hairdressing, manicuring, scalp, facial 
and body massage. er hp qroatment e by capers 
instructors—Free cat. 14 





GOSSARD FRONT LACED CORSETS, fitted 
by experienced corsetieres, $2.00 up, re tail only. 

Brass 
set Company, 


GOODWIN. Corsets of every description. 

Ready to wear from $5; and custom made 

from $10. 373 Fifth Ave., at 35th St., N. Y 
Telephone 3293 Murray Hill. 


MME. BINNER 
Corsetiere, is cultivating figures with her famous 
corsets. New establishment, 561 Fifth Avenue, 
New York; formerly 18 East 45th 


THE “*M H”’ CORSET insures youthful figure 
with absolute comfort. No other corset similar 
—$10 upward. Booklet on ceruees Gene Wat- 
son, 23 East 45th Street, New K 


BERTHE MAY’S MATERNITY CORSET. 
Special for purpose. Dress as usual. Uninter- 
rupted comfort. Mailorders. Write for Book- 
let 19, or call at 10 East 46th Street, New York. 


VIAU’S FRENCH CORSETS—cCorsets for 
sender figures with undeveloped bust Also 

cing. Special corset for deformed figures. 
Booklet. Viau Corset, 39 W. 34th Street, N. Y 


MME. ROSE LILLI, Corsetiere 

Originator of the only Rose Lilli Corset, for 
25 years the premier custom-made _ corset 
15 West 45th St., New York. Tel. 2818 Bryant 


T. THOMA—Corsets to measure. Brassieres, 
Sanitary Garments. The exclusive new French 
Puget n negligee: no opening ag or back. Astor 
Ct. Bidg., 25 W. 33d St., N. Tel. 469 Greeley 


REDFERN CORSET SHOP 


179 Madison Ave., at 34th Street. 








Street. 




















Ready to wear 


Redfern Corsets (back and front lace) and 
Antoinette Br: Sgr fitted by trained ex- 
perts. $3 to $2 510 Fifth Ave... N. ¥ 








5 eT ne 
THE OSCAR DURYEA SCHOOLS 


West 72nd Street and 
555- 337 West 182nd Street, N. Y. 
Aesthetics. The New Dances. Deportment. 


LOUIS H. CHALIF, Graduate Russian Im- 
rial Ballet School, personally teaches all 
ranches of the Dance; daily normal classes for 

teachers; brochure, 7 West 42nd St.. N. Y 


J. DIMANT, late principal Russian Imperial 
Ballet Schoo! personally instructs all Modern 
Classical & Stage Dances. Classes now open 
19 East 49th St. Phone 7468 Plaza. 


MR. G. HEPBURN WILSON, M. B., Ameri- 

can authority on ssongae Dances. Write, 

ey or call, Fifth Av Thorley Bidg., 
. cor. 46th St., Bry ant 6321 for rates. 


ALVIENE DANCE ARTS: Modern, Classic, 
Interpretive, & Dramatic Dances & Expressive 
Arts. Alviene, Ballet master (form. Sythe 
House), 225 W. 57 St., N. Y. Phone 4732 ¢ 


LOUISE MORGAN’S STUDIOS are now lo- 
cated at 251 West End Ave., near 72nd st 
Private and class instruction in Modern, Artistic 
and Interpretive dancing. Phone 357 Columbus. 
































THE A. ALBERT SAATO Ac ademice of 
Dancing, — ay, 86th-87th St The 
dances of to-day. T aught “gtr ar? im Class 


Adults & C bildren. B'kle (6435 Schuyler.) 








decorating ¢# furnishing 
MILDRED RICHARDSON KELLY. Consult 


an expert about the appointment of your home 
It saves you time and money in the end. Ad- 
vice free. 44 W. 39th St., N. Y. 


OMES FURNISHED with individuality. 
Unusual chintzes, Sunfast stu rare silks. 
Lamps, painted furniture; exquisite novelties to 
order. Graham & Little, 8 E. 37th St., N.Y 


EDWARD R. BARTO & CO., 45 W. 39th 
St., N. Y., complete line of Furniture, Electric 
Lamps, Lamp Shades & Novelties. Kindly 
write for catalogue. Bryant 2337. 


MARY COGGESHALL, Decorations, indi- 
vidual and distinctive furnishings for city or 
country houses. Holiday gifts, lamp shades and 
novelties on exhibition. 14 E. 48th St. 7.2 


delicacies 
CALIFORNIA GLACE FRUITS: 3 Ibs. $2.70: 


$4.20. Choice assortments fruits & nuts: 
| Se ‘ibs. $2.65; 13 lbs. $4.90. Ex. p'p’d. Cata- 
logue rree. Alhambra Fruiterie, Alhambra, Cal. 


CLUB DE VINGT Cafe Voisin, and seven thou- 
sand homes demand our Teas and Coffees and 
Cocoa. Lotos Tea a Inc., 57th St. and 
Lexington Ave., N. 


DON’T FORGET PINE TREE COTTAGE 
Goodies for the Holtidays. Mince Meat, qt. $1.00. 
Pickle Supreme, pt. 50c, ete 

rs. George R. Preston, 


designing 





























Philipse Manor, N. Y. 








eres fitted; corsets to order. OlmsteadCor- | 


ACADEMIC DRAMATIC AND COMEDY 
Training for Stage & Screen. Technique & Practi- 
cal Stock Experience, N.Y.Appearances. Alviene 
School (Est. 20 yrs.),225 W. 57th St. Catalogue. 





SCIENTIFIC BEAUTY CULTURE —teagm 
by s ne Splendid compensation for ladies 
desi select profession. B’ klet. Ne ag a 
Plizabethan School, 1482 B'wy, N. Y. Also West. Br. 








What surer sign of Spring than the new Spring millinery? 


The hat on 


the left is of white Milan hemp, with Georgette crepe on brim and crown, 
and the needed touch of color is given by small Milan hemp flowers around 


the crown. $15. 


The other is of satin straw laced braid, decorated with 


clusters of French straw flowers that harmonize with the rose body. $12. 


N this page, the page opposite, and the three pages that 
follow, you will find photographs of a handful out of 
the hundreds of interesting things offered in this di- 


rectory. 


Are they not very interesting? 


And yet, remember, 


you will find still more opportunities by carefully reading 


each page. 
month 
your search a hundredfold. 


We cannot show 
but you can find all of them and they 


few each 
will repay 


more than a very 











There are times when fresh color, and a new design, make the 


familiar tea table vastly more interesting. 
It is cross-stitched in delicate tones on Russian linen. 


those times. 


ere is a set for just 


The cloth is 36 inches square, and the price, $16, includes six 


serviettes. 








dressmaking 


employment agencies 





TAFEL—44th Street, opp. Astor Hotel, N. Y. 
Gowns and suits that are * different’ made on 
short notice for all occasions. Our models will 
surely please you. Prices moderate. 


MISS BRINKLEY, 507 5th Ave., N. Y., nr. 42d. 
Tel.2414 Mur’y Hill. Supplies governesses, house- 
keepers, competent household servants, personal- 
ly investigating references. Inventories taken, 





STYLE AND FIT GUARANTEED-—1 will 
call at your home for fittings. Remodeling a 
specialty_in the most expert manner. Miss 
Squires, 203 W. 87th. Sch. 7553. 











MISS SHEA’S Employment Agency, 30 E.42d 
St. The 42d St. Building. Supplies first-class 
servants, male and female, in all capacities for 
city & country. References carefully investiga'd. 


MISS G. H. WHITE, agency, 7 W. 45th St., 
New York. Phone 7789 Bryant. V isiting house- 








. 
d ] keeper, secretar Houses opened. First-class 

Tess p eating help of all kin 8. Hours, 10-4. Sat., 10-12. 

DRESS PLEATINGS and buttons covered. | EDWARD v- QDELL. employment agent, 
Latest styles and sizes. Hemstitching, pinking, | 825 elephones Bryant 


feltpennants, ete. Send for descriptivecirculars. 





| Mad. Sq. 5933. 


| Retail at 


| 


| Siede’s Furs. Est. 185 3 W. 





FINE IMPORTED CLOCKS, 





7007-8-9. AD, acti paaseemxenainaion stands for 














fancy dress ¢? costumes 
FRANCESCA TEXTOR will rent or specially 


design and execute costumes for fancy dress oc- 
casions. Amateur plays receive personal super- 
vision. 164 W. 48th St. Tel. Bryant 4335. 


UERADE COSTUMES. Apy period, 


© measure. To rent or for sale. New 


. Broadway Cos- 
150 W. 48th St., N.Y. Bryant 3440. 








tuming Co., 


feathers &% boas 


MME. BLOCK—wWillow or Ostrich Plumes 
made into a French Novelty Plume, Collarette 
or Boa. Paradise aigrettes cleaned, remodeled. 
Ostrich fans repaired. 36 W. 34th St., N. Y. 


H. METHOT— America's leading feather shop 
Old feathers made into new at saving of ‘to 's, 
—also into | eet fancies, etc. 29 W. 34th St., 
New York City. 


GOOSE DOWN CUSHION FREE with each 
purchase. Write today for limited offer on genuine 
Southern Live Goose Feathers. Live Goose Feather 
Co., Dept. 19, Statesville, N.C. 


PAGETS FRENCH FEATHER SHOP, 144 
Tremont St., Boston. New Plumes, Boas & 
Novelties from your old feathers at saving of 
half. Paradise cleaned & remod. Mail orders. 


























flesh reduction 
ELECTRO REDUCING CO-PAINLESS 


Electric treatment for obesity and rheumatism. 
Physician in charge. Results gue k and safe. NO 
starvation diet. Greeley 3132, 47 W. 34th St. 











furniture 
BABY FURNITURE. 


made of wood for that 





Everything that can be 
healthy youngster of 











yours—beds, chairs, etc. Booklet free. Frank 
M. Sawyer, Kansas City, Mo. 
furs 
SCHWARTZ BROS: Expert Furriers. Oppo- 


site Lord & Taylor. Coats remodelled in the 
latest styles. Workmanship guaranteed $50up. 
Catalogue mailed on request, 429 5th Ave.,N.Y. 


FUR COATS AND SETS 
Remodeling = CMBever a 
y . Beyer 





Prices. 


N. Y. 


Be oderate 


3 W. 32d St., 





W. SIMON, FURRIER 
20 West 46th Street 
Established 1886 (Formerly 23d Street and 
32nd Street.) Telephone Bryant 1171 


| RELIABLE FURS REDUCED. BUY NOW 
wholesale prices. N such values. 
We remodel 7, to Ve enyia Ss Repasring: 
1 N 








46th St 





FUR REMODELING & REPAIRING 

Expert workmanship; reasonable prices, Chas. 
Horwitz, furrier since 1892. 41 E. 8th St t N. Y. 
(two blocks west of Wanamaker's) Tel.137 Stuy, 


SAUER & SCHAEFER, FURRIE 
Furs to order, repaired & oe for 
particular persons. Excellent workmanship. 
4 West 37th Street. Tel. Greeley 2746. 











gifts 


‘““ARTBRONZE” CATALOG. 

Statu ary. Paper Weights, Ash 
ete. $1.50 up. Kathodion 

H. B., 501 5th Ave., ¥. 





Book 
Trays, 
Bronze 


FREE 
Rocks 
Portables, 
Works, De pt. 





all periods. 

bedroom or desk. Expert 

Harris & Harrington, 
New York 


For hall, mantel, 
pairing, guaranteed. 
2 West 45th St., 








gowns bought 





MME. NAFTAL pays highest cash value for 
fine misfit or slightly used evening, street and 
dinner costumes, furs, diamonds, jewelry, sil- 
verware, 69 West 45th St. Tel. 670 Bryant 


WE BUY FOR CASH--remove at once 

ladies’, men eee “gyiyt Sy toma * diamonds, ete. 
Mme. AARC . 744 1 Ave., N.Y. Tel. 4765 
Bryant, Out- inn aahaman use parcel post. 


ABSOLUTELY HIGHEST PRICES PAID for 
ladies’ discarded gowns, furs, wraps, diamonds, 
jewelry. Mail or "phone calls attended. Mrs. 
Cohen, ‘phone 4676 Greeley.629 Sixth Ave..N.Y. 


HIGHEST CASH PRICES for Ladies’ and 
Gentlemen's Clothing, Furs, Old Gold and Sil- 
verware. Established 1875. Write, phone or send. 
Mme. Furman, 103 W. 47th St. Tel. Bryant 1376 

















gowns remodeled 








G. H. Grabbe, Dept. H., Davenport, lowa. | character and efficiency. Established 1852. 
WINGENDORFF — Artistic designs for mono- | MRS. R. STRICKER & NEPHEW (Swiss). | ioe 
grams of every style. Crests & Fancy Embroid- d = . Estab. 27 years. Domestics to fillevery position | | THE | ee PT ae 
ery on short notice. 731 Lexington Ave.. 718 Tess trimmings in private families. All nationalities. Both sexes. | West 9ist Street, New York Phone 4884 
Amsterdam Ave. 3 telephones | 40 E, 28th St., N. ¥ , Tel. 222 Mad. Sq | Riverside. 
THE LONG FELT WANT HEMSTITCHING— Accordion & knife pleat- EMMA ANDERSON—425 4th Ave. | VICTORINE—REBUILDER OF GOWNS. 
May be filled, perhaps by consulting this page. If ings, pinking, buttons covered & buttonholes. Male and female help. Old gowns of every kind remodeled equal to 
the thing you require is not mentioned here. write Dressmakers & tailor supplies. Send for price Scandinavian a specialty. new. Evening gowns a specialty. 160 


the Bazar 


Harper's bazar, February, 1916 





list. B. Goldsmith & Co., 666-6th Ave., N. Y. 


19 


Telephone Madison Sq. 3592. 





84th Street, New York. 


Ea A punaren dle 


! 
| 


SET aa 


ea 





ee ES EEE Ss 


Wee 


SO PRET Lig 


* 


on 


f 
| 
f 
f 
f 


ease 


. 


























gowns remodeled 


hair 





*“*THEMENDING SHOP.”’ Gowns Tailored, 
Suits Remodeled up-to-date. Shop Blouses and 
Gowns Refitted. Miss H. Redding Coughlin, 17 
East 48th St..N.Y. No Branch Phone 5062 M.H 


EURELLE’S SULPHUR DANDRUFF CURE 
-a clean, antiseptic, effective remedy, per jar, 

one of Eurelle’ 8 famous toilet prep. oneene 

Lineoln Trust Bldg., B’way, cor. 72nd St., N 








gowns &F waists 


EURELLE’S Ly ae ae 
allays inflammation & removes dandruff. Bot- 
tle, $1.00; Eurelle’s Hair tonic, jar, 75c. Eurelle, 
Lincoln Trust Bldg., B’way., cor. 72nd St., N.Y. 





REBUILDING OF GOWNS—All your last 
season's frocks can be successfully remodeled 
after the fashions shown be ro issue. omer, 
11% W. 37th St., N.Y. 265 Greeley 


THERESE MILMOE— Careful attention tothe 
mode necessary for the client's individual style 
Inexpensiveevening gownsaspec lalty. Materials 
taken. 201 W. 109th St., Phone 2216 Riverside 


EXPERT KNOWLEDGE means a fit without 
annoyance. Our clientele is constant. Hats, 
frocks, gowns, suits. “iy ar Von Kull 
Co., 13 West 35th Street, N. Y 


Qo’ DONOVAN & co. 
Established 1875 


Im aecee of Gowns 
37 West 36th New York 


E. pop 24 W. 8th St., N.Y. (one 
ae off 5th Ave.). Smart gowns; reasonable 
prices. Remodeling. Personal attention. An ex- 
clusive little shop for the woman who cares. 


I. JACOBS & CO., Importers, Dressmakers 
and Ladies’ Tailors, are now located at 49 W. 
46th Street. Formerly 7 W. 31st Street, N. Y. 
Models for mamedtiate delivery. 


DANDY EST. 1888 
Ladies’ Outer Wearing Apparel. 
For All Occasions 
Astor Court Bldg., Adj. Waldorf Astoria Hotel. 


MLLE. ESTELLE: Gowns, Tailoring. Furs 
remod. Exclusive Evening Gowns my specialty. 
Blouses, corsets. Mail orders solicited. Prices 
reas. 104 W. 96th St. Tel. 5134-J, Riverside. 


KATHARIN CASEY 
Fashionable gowns— Your material taken. 
Out-of-date gowns artistically remade. 
36 E. 35th 8t.,N.Y. Tel. Murray Hill 1033 


ANNA B. MeCULLOUGH J 

he $18.50 Go 
For all sumer -Send for C satalogue H. Re- 
modeling. 76 W. 48th St. Phone Bryant 753. 


TASTEFUL, CHIC, FASHIONABLE 
Gowns. Old ones artistic ally remodeled to the 
latest modes. Mme. Rae Sorin, The Gray Salon, 
30 E. 34th St. Opp. Altman's. Tel. M.H. 1834. 



































MME. BROWN, 677 Lexington Av., N.Y., cor. 
56th St. I make and remodel gowns to your indi- 
vidual taste at most reas. prices. Work guar- 
anteed. Satisfaction assured. Tel. 4928 Plaza. 


MME. PAULINE MARKS, IMPORTER. 
Gowns for all occasions, and fancy Blouses. 
Remodeling also done 11 West 46th St., 
N. Y. Tel. Bryant 3378 











greeting ¢? place cards 


VALENTINE AND EASTER ecards that are dif- 
ferent—dainty & refined. Engraved, hand-col- 
ored. Cards for hand-coloring. Catalogue. Little 
Art Shop, 1419 F St., N.W., Washington, D. C 











hair 


BERTHA-BURKETT CO. Keep your hair 
young. an attractive and becoming color, and 
eautifully lustrous by using our *‘ Nu-Sheen" 
Treatment, a safe, scientific hair coloring 


THERE IS NO CAUTION on the label of Nu- 

Sheen. It is absolutely harmless and gives per- 

fect results. —— ations made at our parlors, 
2 West 39th Street Y 


ENGLISH HENNA SHAMPOO powders 
tone the scalp, color faded or greying hair, giving 
& marvelous gloss and bright <r $1. Henna 
Specialties Co., 505 5th Ave., N. 


NATURE’S OWN HAIR COLORING— 
Oriental coloura; successfully used 30 yrs. Made 
to match any shade: send sample. Get our book- 
let. Spiro, 26 W. 38th St.,. N. Y. Est. 40 yrs. 


HAVILA METHOD Key to Healthy Hair. 

Recommended by Physicians. Adapted means 

to Keep Hair Heatthy. Kathryn O'Connor, 17 
East 38th St., Tel. 3524 Murray Hil! 


SPUN GOLD FOR BLOND & AUBURN 

No bleach or dye. The only shampoo for light 

nate. 5i. 00 ‘«.? double package. Booklet free. 
ys . 17 Battery P., N. Y. C 


aie vRIED Ss HAIR SHOP 
Transformations 
Natural wavy special at ten 
15 West 34th Street, New York City 


LADIES’ HAIR PREMATURELY GRAY 
restored to natural color with Andre’s Oriental 
Powder; $2 per box. Book't free. J. pacse & 
Son. Parlors & salesroom, 45 W. 39th » & # 


SCALP SPECIALIST. Miss Taylor's treatment 

consists in massaging scalp, neck & spine. Using 

simple nourishing hair tonics. Shampooing, 
at 331 Mad. Av., Tel. 7393 Mur. Hill. 
































hair coloring 


JOHN L. IZAN, famous hair coloring specialist. 
Personal attention, privacy, perfect daylight. 
Hairdressing, manic uring, facial & scalp massage. 
65 W. 46th St., bet. 5th & 6th Aves. Bryant 5255 


ADVANCE HAIR COLORING—Leads all 
others. Never fails. Absolutely harmless. Easy 
to apply. All colors, $1.00. Prepared by 
Benjamin Alexander, 8 E. 47th St., New York. 


CLUZELLE BROS., Fashionable Hair Goods. 











Hair Dressing — Hair Dyeing assaging 
Manicuring, facial & scalp treatment. Feather 
weight Transfor. Specialty. 12-14 W. 37 St.,N. 








hair goods 





TRANSFORMATION SIMPLEX, light and 
airy with perpetual loose wave, cannot be de- 
tected & provides charming coiffure. Tel. 959 
Murray Hill. B. Clément, 17 E. 35th St.. N. Y. 


NATURAL HAIR GOODS—Buy direct from 
manufacturer guaranteed natural hair switches, 
$5. Ventilated pompadours, Ye 
Toupees. Rauch, 13 W. 17th St., nr. 5th Ave. 


N. STONE—HAIR SPECIALIST. Hair 
dressing—hair goods—hair-coloring. The finest 
quality of hair used. Perfect cleanliness "42 
Madison Ave., near 59th St. Tel. Plaza 6705 


JULIUS—HAIR DRESSER 24 YRS. to fash- 
jonably conservative women. Artistic trans- 
formations Haircoloring. oy Me ae Mod. 
prices. Hairtonie 75°. 17 . 72nd St. N. Y 

















hats 





FRENCHSTYLES, $5to$10andup. Exactcop- 
ies of late Paris models, priced at just half what | 


this quality usually costs. Famous actresses wear 
them. London Feather Co., 21 W. 34th St., N.Y. 


FOR THE SMART middle-aged woman who 





wants becoming, individual hats that fit the | 
head there is no place like Mrs. Parker's. Lalso | 


remodel. 28 East 33rd Street, New York City. 
HATS FROM THE FRENCH SHOP 
Bring Paris to your door. 
Smart $10 hats a specialty. 
Mme. C. Levy , 1399 Broadway, N. Y. 











hemstitching 


HEMSTITCHING, Accordion and Side Plait- 
ings, Pinking, Ruchings, Buttons covered, all 
styles. Fancy dyeing of nets, chiffons, etc. Mail 
orders. G.M.Sadleir, 38F W. 34th St., N.Y. 











hosiery 


NEW FEATURE STOPS GARTER RUN in 
Lenox silk stockings. 
long wear. Sample pair to introduce. post'pd 

Lenox Silk Works, 110 W. 34th St., New York. 











hotels 





| 
HOTEL MARTHA WASHINGTON, 29 East | 
Rooms $1.50 a day up- | 


29th St. 
wards. 
Luncheon 40c. 


HUTEL MAJESTIC—Facing Central Park 
at West 72nd St. Accessible to all lines of traffic, 
away from noise of the all-night district. 
land Townsend, Mng.Dir. Rooms, $2 per day up. 


For women. 
Meals a la carte; also table d’hote. 
Dinner 50c. Booklet free. 











infant’s wear 





FINE, HAND-MADE LAYETTES 
imply or elaborately embroidered 
oad for layette catalog of prices and 
descriptions. 


THE BABY"S BAZAAR 

Boylston St., Boston. 
* Sleeping Bags, 
dainty sacques & wrappers 


NURSERY BASKETS, $6. White enameled, 
daintily trimmed with pink or blue silk 
& lace: shower bow on handle. Baby's 
Bazaar, 248 Boylston St., Boston 














NO MATTER how gray, faded or dye-spoiled 
your hair may be, I'll restore it to any desired 
shade. No charge for private examination and 
opinion. Valligny, 14 East 44th St., New York. 


jewelry €% silverware 





BY APPOINTMENT AMANDA HASTAD 
Aeolian Hall; Tel. Bryant 2969. Sealp Treat- 
ment; Facial Massage; Manicuring. I positively 
guaranteetostopFalling Hair & promote growth. 


WE SPECIALIZE IN PURCHASING 
Family jewels such as Diamonds, Pearls, 
Sapphires, Rubies: also old and modern 
gold and platinum jewelry and silverware 





MISSES McCABE 
Hairgoods & treatment fordiscriminating women 
who require tife best _and the best only. 353-5th 
Ave ontrance an E. 34thsSt. Opp. Altman's. 
PERMANENT HAIR WAVING 

by an expert 

E. Fredericks, care of Millius 
38th St., N. Y. Tei. Greeley 6193. 





13. W. 
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WE PAY HIGHEST cash prices. 
Correspondence __ confidential. Tel 
Murray Hill 6175. S. Wyler, 6 East 
46th Street, New York City 


27 YEARS EXPERIENCE will guar. our relia- 
bility. We pay highest cash value for diamonds, 
jewelry, silverware. c= write or tel. 

M. Naftal, 69 W. 45 St., N. Y. Tel. Bry. 670. 
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A flower pot quite out of the orainary is made of 
metal with black stripes, and decorated with bright 
colors. 5 inch, $1.75; 6 inch, $2.25; 7 inch, $3; and 
8 inch, $4. 


GIFTS FOR A LADY 


HE is hard to please, indeed, who will not be delighted 

with either the very unconventional flower pot shown 

above, or the box of bonbons that is pictured below. 
And these are but two out of at least two hundred gifts for 
women that you will discover by reading these five pages. 


These pictures are, of course, an innovation in a directory 
of this kind. Properly speaking, there has never been a 
directory of this kind—never one so carefully limited to those 
comparatively few shops which are most interesting to the 
seeker after what is new and good. Here you will find the 
very shop that you have been looking for, and could not find. 
And, as these pictures suggest, that shop is a treasure when 
Harper’s Bazar has helped you to discover it! 


No matter where you live, this directory brings the most 
attractive specialty shops in America to your very door, and 
the purchase of anything offered by any of them is merely a 
question of writing a letter. 


To purchase any article that we have illustrated this 
month, either write to Harper’s Bazar for the name and ad- 
dress of the shop, or—if you please—let Harper’s Bazar do 
the purchasing for you. All you have to do is to send your 
cheque for the amount of the purchase; but to guard against 
slips, it is best to read carefully page 4 of this number be- 
fore undertaking any shopping in this convenient way. 





A new and delicious sweet—chocolates filled with 
excellent fudge—is packed in a charming brown and 
white box. Amid the fudge are surprise packages of 
fresh fruits. One pound, 90 cents; three pounds, 
$2.50; five sini 1 $4, postpaid. 
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A sensible, comfortable, and yet a thor- 


oughly good-looking chair. It has spring 
edges, seat and back, and is excellently up- 
holstered. It will be covered to your own 
order, requiring 3!3 yards of material, 
50 inches wide. In denim the price of the 
chair is $26. 


GIFTS FOR A MAN 


T is wonderful how many New York shops—and how 
many shops not in New York, for that matter—are 
specialists i in all sorts of comforts and luxuries for men. 

If this is a sign of the times, we are giad of it. But we 
scarcely knew it until this directory became thronged with 
shops of this kind. 





AWG 














A Roycroft bowl and candlestick. The bowl of hand-wrought 
hammered copper is 14 inches in diameter, seamless, and rest- 
ing on 3 hollowed feet. For ferns or flowers, $9. The candle- 
— of hammered copper, in quaint and effective design, 
costs . 


Now we are sure that anyone who is looking for a gift for 
any man—from the very young gentleman who will adore the 
“calico pony,” shown on page 17, to the fatigued man of 
business who will like the easy chair at the head of this 
column—will find exactly what she wants somewhere on these 
pages. It is purely a question of looking for it. The gift is 
here, and a very little search will uncover it. 


TIE IF ¢@ ¢ 


> 
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Every man has his own taste in cigarettes. It may be that this 
brand of very mild Turkish and Russian blended cigarettes will pre- 
cisely satisfy some connoisseur of your acquaintance. It is worth 
while to try, and the trial costs $2 for a box of 100. Prices for 

4 i or req 
Harper's Bazar, Februar , 1916 


























jewelry 






miscellaneous 





WE PURCHASE—fne jewelry, etc., at full 
value, even though already pledge d. Service is 
discriminating and intelligent. Call or write 
L. Bergman, Times Bidg.. N. Y., Bryant 2973. 


HOROSCOPES CAS1 send $2 & have your 
past read & future foretold. Give maiden name, 
date & year & hour of birth a Brown, Box 
3215, Station F, Washington, D. 





ALICE C, DUFFEY—tate with Tiffany (and 
Co.) Special order work. Pearl stringing at your 
home. Bead bag and jewelry repairing Ap- 
praising. Tel. 3735 Greeley, 1 W. 34th St.. N.Y. 


SEND ME YOUR BOOK ane oe 
editions, manuscripts, extra illus. or association 
items searched and reported on. Out-of-print 
books aspecialty. Downing, Box 1336, Boston, 





ABSOLUTELY HIGHEST PRICES for Dia- 
monds, Pearls, Old Gold, Jewelry and Silver- 
ware. House aoe 1844. Mrs. T. Lynch's 
son, Inc., 220 W.42d St.. N.Y. Tel. Bryant 1686. 


GRAFOLOGY, CHARACTER READINGS 
from handwriting. Send 50c¢ and specimen of 
handwriting, on plain paper Alicia, Box 53, 
Riverside, Conn 





JOHN DALEY. PAYS CASH 654 Sixth Ave., 
cor. 38th St. Tel. 4395 Greeley. Gold, Silver, 
Platinum, Diamonds, Pearls, Jewelry, Antiques, 
Entire Contents of Houses 


JACK’S CURIOSITY SHOP. Antiques, 
jewels, silver curios, etc., bought and sold. 73 
Flatbush Ave., Brooklyn, N. Y. Atlantic Ave 
Sub. Station. Tel Prospect 539 

TRIGGER, 813-6th Ave., S. W. Cor. 46th St., 
pays highest prices for jewelry, gold, silver, 
platinum, furs, laces, ee shot-guns, golf 
outfits, fishing tackle, ete 

A. S. BORG buys diamonds, gold, silver, 
platinum, antiques, artificial teeth and pawn 
tickets; mish st Maes: paid for Provident pawn 











| tickets 





| Styles and Exclusive Models 








ladies’ tailors 
SCHOTZ & CO 


Tailored suits—Afternoon and Evening Gowns 
Special facilities for out of town orders. 
471 Fifth Avenue, New York. 


SCHWARTZ & PORTEGAL 
Tailored Suits of Exquisite Charm and Style 
56 West 46th = Street 
New York 


SCHWARTZ BROS. Opposite Lord & Taylor. 
Perfect Tailored Suits to order Advanced 
$60 up. 
logue mailed on request. 429 5th Ave 


I. JACOBS & CO., Importers, Dressmakers 
and Ladies’ Tailors, are now located at 49 W. 
46th Street. Formerly 7 W. 31st Street, N. Y 
Models for immediate delivery 


SCHARF! Tailored suits of distinction. 
Skillful remodelling of Fur garments. Ap- 
pointments by Telephone. Columbus 9137. 
284 Columbus Ave., N. Y. 

LOUIS FOX — CORDIALLY INVITES 
your inspection of his new imported lines of 
modes. My prices moderate tig 68 Broad- 
way, near 67th St Tel. Col. 1361 
D. MORINE & CO., Ladies’ Tailors and Im- 
Borsers. 11 W. 46 StlN (Just off 5th 
Ave.) Tailored suits at extre maa low prices. 
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ments by telephone, Bryant 9053 





STUNNING TAILORED SUITS in the newest | 


| materials & colors at moderate prices. Harper's 


| BLAINE, —- 





| 


| 





21 


| uously smart all materials and prices 


Bazar fashions copied on request Feinberg, 103 
W. 47th St., N.Y. Tel. Bryant 5646 





Formerly with THURN. 
Tailored Frocks—Gowns. Contemporary Paris 
fashions and own originations 
1 East 53d Street, New York 


SUITS TO ORDER $6, 38 W.34th St.,. N.Y.C 

Furnish your own materials — we will make 
a perfect fitting suit, tailored to order. Betty 
Ladies’ Tailoring Co., opp. Oppenheim-Collins. 


MME. T. UNTI, 38 W.11th St., Tel. 4574 Chel. 
Perfectly tailored suits, dresses & habits: 
In the fine old Washington Square district, 
where fashionable conservatism reigns. 


WHY WE GIVE YOU MOREINTAILORING 
Our location costs less than 5th Ave. so we put 
that saving into better material. M. Lisson 
2124 Broadway, 74th St., N. Y. Tel. Col. 4215 

















linens 
OLIVIA CROSS-STITCHED LINENS & de- 


signs. Something new in old-fashioned patch- 
work. Hand quilted silk crib & bed puffs. Catalog. 
Olivia, 2375 B Fairfield Ave., Bridgeport, Conn. 
ENGLISH HAND MADE LACE from the vil- 
lage workers: (¢ on ars, Handkerchiefs, $1 up. Tea 
Cloths, Doilies, Luncheon Sets. Pictures free. 
Miss Milly Armstrong, Olney, Bucks, Eng 














lingerie 





motion pictures 


LADIES FIND LUCRATIVE, ladylike posi- 
tions acting in motion pictures. Professional 
training under supervision of Mme. Wernbruck. 
Inter. Photoplay Studio, 307 W.78th St. Dept. H. 











motion picture plays 


WRITE PHOTOPLAYS, short stories, Poems. 

Big prices. We tell you how No correspondence 

course. Details free Atlas Pub. Co., 416 
Atlas Bide... Cincinnati 











| paintings and etchings 
c. W. KRAUSHAAR, Art Galleries, 260 5th 


ve. Paintings by Zulvaga and other modern 
maste rs; etchings by Whistler, Seymour Haden, 
Legros, Haig and others 











patterns 


PATTERNS CUT TO MEASURE for Ladies’ 
and Children's garments after any picture 
or description; reasonable prices, perfect fit. 
Mail orders a specialty. Mrs. Weisz, 41W. 35th. 


PATTERNS CUT AND PINNED to measure. 
Waists & skirts, 75c. Dresses, $1.50. Dresses de- 
signed, cut & pinned, $3to$5. Mailorders. Miss 
Bemis, 53 Spruce St., Springfield, Mass 














photography 


CHAMPLAIN PHOTOGRAPHS. Their in- 
dividuality make them the Best. We guar. style, 
| pose & finish. Prices reas. By appoint't. Mad. 
5436. 306-5th Av., N.Y. 161 TremontSt., Bos. 
| E. STARR SANFORD 
Intimate, Personal Portraits by Photography. 
| 








3ring the Children 
425 Fifth Ave. (opp. Lord & Taylor), New York, 
BABIES’ PORTRAITS AT HOME 
by a student of children. 
Appointments by telephone, Murray Hill 1761, 
S. Ritch, 229 Lexington Ave., nr. 34 St., N.Y. 











rooms & apartments 





THE MARTIN. Established 1902. piehs 
houses. American cooking Heart of 

Shops, theatres, all car lines. Principal es 
227 West 45th Street. Phone 1865-1866 Bryant. 








school information 


SCHOOL INFORMATION. Free « at alogs of 
all Boarding Schools (or camps) in U. 
Expert advice free. Wantior girls or bese 

Maintained by 


ASSOCIATION OF SCHOOLS of the 
U.S. Write 1056 Times Building, New York, 
or 1556 Masonic Temple, Chicago. 

















seeds &% trees 


THE PIONEER SEEDS-WOMAN, Miss C.H. 
Lippincott, offersa pk't Giant Royal Show Pans 
seeds and Dainty catalogue for 10c (packing 
postage). 3010 Hennepin Ave., Minneapolis. 


| CLIMBING AMERICAN BEAUTY ROSE. 
Place order now for Spring del. 64-page Cat. dese 
cribing hardy roses, Nuttrees, Flowering — 
| free. Glen _Bros., Inc. 1805, Rochester, . 

















SILK UNDERWEAR and Negligees to indi- | 


vidual order. Exclusive styles, refined taste. 
Hand embr’din ge ally shaded colors. Mme. 
Paula, 622 W. 137 St., N.Y. Tel. Audubon 8692. 


shopping commissions 








magazines 


| MRS.C.B.WILLIAMS, New York Shopping 

| eee shop with you or send anything on ap- 
roval. Services free. Send for bulletin & illus- 

trated leaflet. 366 Fifth Avenue, New York. 





MAGAZINES AT LOWEST CLUB PRICES 
—Our big money-saving club catalog free. 
Ww Hynes Agents wanted. Hanson-Bennett 
Magazine Ag’cy, 240 Brooks Bldg., Chicago, Ill. 








maternity apparel 


MME. LEONARD, 24 W. 39th St., N. Y. 
Self-adjustable Mate rnity Dresses, inconsple- 
up. Write Dept. H. for Photographic illust. ¥ 











millinery 





LADIES’ STRAW HATS REMODELED into 
latest styles, or copied from Harper's. Cleaned, 
| dyed orcolored. Hats ttimmed. Ostrich repaired. 
Flowers, Price list. A. Neumann, 24 E. 4th St., N.Y. 


MRS. S. D. JOHNSON 
Shops for and we customers without charge. 
Fifth Avenue 

Opp. W aldorf- Astoria. Tel. 2070 Murray Hill. 

| IRMA KORY, 366 Sth Ave., New York, 
Shops for or with you without charge. Any- 

| thing sent on approval. References. Circulars. 

Smart gowns a specialty. Tel. Greeley 2080. 


MRS. CAROLINE PLOWS. Experience has 
taught me that certain shops excel in certain 
lines. I will shop for or with you. No charge. 
Goods sent on approval. 7 W. 92d St., N. Y. 


BEAUTIFUL THINGS I SEE— Write for this 
free fashion letter with list of bargains. Shop- 
ping free. Anything on “peer al. Irene Steph- 
ens, 334-5th Ave Tel. Mad. Sq. 8389. 


MRS. SARAH BOOTH DARLING, Purchas- 

| ing Agent. Accompanying out-of-town patrons. 

No charge. References. Chaperoning. Steamep 
Baskets, 112 West llth Street, New, York. 
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shopping commissions 


(Continued) 


stationery 


(Continued) 
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| toilet preparations 


(Continued) 


uniforms 





MRS. E. F. BASSETT will shop for or with 
you, furnish your house; suggest costumes 
Goods on approval. No charge. 
W. 105 St., New York. Tel. 4452 Riverside. 


DON’T LET FASHION OUTRUN YOU! 
Fascinating Spring styles. Let my free service 
keep you inthe forefront. Write today. a ape 1 
Terwilliger, 29 W. 37th St., N. Y. Greeley 5217 


MRS. EOwIN McCALLA DAVIS, 606 West 

116th St., N. Y., will do all kinds of shopping 

for you. harven free. Specializing wallpapers, 
chintzes, rugs and artistic furnishings 








MONOGRAMMED & ENGRAVED Sta- 
tionery for social and busine ~ use. Estimates 
and sample pone on reque 

* Estampe Co ,’ WV. 23rd Street, New York. 


DR. BERRY ’S Freckle Ointment positively re- 
moves Freckles, giving beautiful complexion. 
By mail, 50c. Send for Free Booklet: Hints on 
How to be Beautiful. Dr. C. 





ENGRAVED 4 BLANKS 
The new idea for business cards. 
Sample on request. 
Lumb, 1 Beekman St., 


Chas. J. New York. 


PRESERVE YOUR YOUTH and Beauty, by 
using the Viking Cream and Lotions. Price: 
Cream, 55c; both, $1.10—Booklet. Wright 
Sisters, 153 E. 54th St., New York City. 





NOT ON 

New York, ni: iny other cities are represented 
here, with the names and addresses of their leading 
shops. Read carefully! 


LUISURE FACE POWDER— A superior tollet 
Ttequisite, appreciated by women who care. 
Purest quality, finest texture, io Tegults. 
$1 postpaid. Louise Vogler, 4246 B’wo , 2 








ELIZABETH c. MALADY A personal ac- 
quaintance with N. 8 shops enables me to buy 
ve taste & diestiniienaion Prompt service. 

Goods on approval. 33 Convent Ave., N. Y. 


MRS. CARL T. ULRICH 
New York specialist in women's apparel, trous- 
seaux, C. shoes ouens, house decorations. 105-2nd 
Ave., wark, N. J Tel. Branch Brook 4367 











specialty shops 


THE UNFORTUNATE CONDITIONS 
Bring to you the nouveau odors in Glebeas 
Parfum Essence which the leaders of New 

fork's society set 


If MUTELY BESPEAKS REFINEMENT 
Does Glebeas Adoration with its light, 
lasting freshness which is elusively per- 
manent. It's chic, too 


PETITE SAMPLE BOTTLE, 
Enough for two weeks 
bottle in a Frenchy = box 
portation Go., 6 E. 30th St 


GLEBEAS ADORATION is as perfect as an 
early June morning It has a delicate elus- 
ive permanency which mutely bespeaks indi- 
viduality. New York's society women use it 


IT 1S NOT THE FASHION 
To use heavy clinging odors today They 
are outré among New York's fashionable 
women. Your odor must be light & yours 


MADAME LA PARISIENNE 
Selects her Parfum Essence with even 
more care than she bestows upon her 
chapeau Society women do the same 


GLEBEAS INSPIRATION VIOLET 

Is as refreshing as the freshly plucked 
a hint of the green leaf, too 
Real violet 








15 CENTS. 

Frenchy little 
Glebeas Im- 
N. ¥ 














flower, just 
It’s distingue 


GLEBEAS LILY OF THE VALLEY 
Recalls the old fashioned garden, its 
shaded nook and tender memories. G My beas 
Importation Co., 6 E b Y 





GLEBEAS ROYAL ROSE 
Is the heart of the rose where the busy 
bee always lights—-Nature knows its 
own. It's a real rose 


GLEBEAS INSPIRATION VIOLET 
Is as dainty as a refined woman 
real violet imprisoned for you. We 
it's Glebeas’ best——so rea 


PETITE SAMPLE BOTTLE, 15 CENTS. 
Enough for two weeks A Frenchy little 
bottle In a Frenchy little box Glebeas 
Importation Co., 6 30th St., N 


WE WILL NOT SELL YOU 





It’s the 
think 











Glebeas Inspiration until you have tested 

the sample bottle And on the sample 

bottle we actually lose money 
MAYFAIR, Inc., Exclusive Stationery. Dinner 


Favors, Prizes, Gifts and Novelties 
unusual toys, dolls, Jack Horner Pies 
661 Fifth Avenue, at 52d Street, New York 


FAMOUS “GOOD SHEPHERD” YARNS, 
soft as lamb’s fleece, for sweaters & infants’ wear 
Scotch knitting yarns for soldiers’ scarfs, socks, 
ete. Decorative Art Ass'n, 14 E. 34th St..N.Y.C 


THE PARSONAGE STUDIO— Tooled leath- 
er, illuminating, shaded scarves, opera turbans, 
children's sets, silk smocks, baskets. Miss 
Frances Barker Tracy, 241 Madison Ave., N.Y 














social secretary 


LET US ADDRESS your wedding envelopes 
and arrange the reception. All kinds of secre- 
tarial work T 7 Social Secretaries, Ine., 
5 W. 58th Street, N. Y Tel. Plaza 7947 











special costumes 





SCHNEIDER- ANDERSON co. 
18S West 46th Street 
New York City 
Tel. Bryant 8450 








stationery 





WEDDING STATIONERY SAMPLES 

aad *“ Wedding Suggestions,” an interesting and 
authoritative booklet, sent on request rhe 
Crowell Co., 109 Orleans St., Springfield, Mass 


ENGRAVED WEDDING INVITATIONS 

100 from E ners aved Plate with t wo sets envelopes 
and 100 Engraved Calling Cards for 87.50. 
Samples free Southworth’ 8, Bridg eport, Conn. 
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Study table 


in the original mission style, with panelings of willow— 


a quaint and inviting piece for the lover of the unusual, with the added value of 


usefulness. 


AVE you read every one of these five pages? 


The wooden parts can be stained to match your furniture. 


$50. 


If not 


turn back and read them again until you are sure 
that you have missed no opportunity. 


It has been interesting to pick out—necessarily at random 


—the things we have illustrated this month. 


But it is no less 


interesting to examine the things that we have not illustrated; 
and some of the very best opportunities in this directory are 


in the latter category. 


This is the Social Register of the unusual shop. 


You must find them for yourself. 


Nowhere 


else are there so many that are really worth knowing well. 








tea rooms 


| HAIR COLORING _— PROCESS; 


Sham- 
pooing, Marcel waving, massage, manic ur- 
ing ;experienc va Spree at mode Agee prices. Louise 
Vogler, 4246 B'way, bet. 180 & 181 Sts., N. Y, 








THE TALLY-HO, 20 E. 34 St., opp Altms ans. 
Luncheon 65¢ fternoon Tea 35¢ 
Southern Dinner S5c 


* Picturesque, novel experience,’ N. Y. Herald. 


GENUINE CHINESE RICE POWDER. 
Gives wonderful transparency to skin. Four 
tints, $1 mailed Shade card of latest Finishing 
Tints free. Pou-tai Products, 40 W. 39thSt., N.Y 





THE FERNERY — 22 E. 33rd 3t rhe Oldest 
Tea Room in New York.’ Club Breakfast, 
Lunch, Tea, Dinner and a la Carte, open Sun- 
days & Holidays Smoking in conservatory. 


SPILTOIR’S Face Powders—Lavender, Ste 
de L' Opera, 75e, L'Ac peers 0c, Is dr. ial 
Oil de L’Opera in each box; 4 OZ . bottle Oil ie 
L’ Opera, $l. F.E Spiltoir, *isé William St., mY. 





THE COLONIA TEA ROOM 
379 Sth Ave., between 35th and 36th Streets 
We serve Waffles and Maple Syrup 
Every afternoon after three 


TEA POT TEA ROOM, West 33d Street. 

Club Breakfast 35-50c. Luncheon, 60c. Five- 

Course Satisfying Dinner, 75c¢ Waffles 25¢ 
Also A-la-Carte Service 








UINLAN SKIN FOOD builds up wasted 





tissue. Fills out contour of face, neck & body 
Jar $1. Write for booklet. K. M. — Skin 
& Scalp Specialist, 166 Lex. Ave., N 

GERBAULET— Lait Antephelique—By mail, 


$1. Excellent bleach & 
Altman's & Gerbaulet Institute for Scientific 
Care of the Skin. Booklet free. 500-5th Ave.,.N.Y 


astringent. On sale at 





GREELEY TEA ROOM— Quick and Dainty 
Service. Best home-cooked dinner in New York, 
50c. Breakfast, Special Luncheon & Dinner. Men 
too, will find themselves at home. 15 W. 3ist St 


AMERICAN DUCHESSE FACE POWDER. 

Yew, wonderful shades. 1 box. Sample 10c. 
Skin food & Astringent, v aluable ew 
Yung Tung Toilet Foods, 339 E. 32d St.. N.Y. 









THE COSEY TEA SHOP, 19 E. 33d St., bet 
5th & Madison Aves. Telephone M. H 
Breakfast—Luncheon—Afternoon Tea 
ner. Exclusively home cooking Open Sundays 


DRY-PITS LOTION positively diverts 
spiration from —— Diseard shields. Be 
sweet and dainty. 25c, 50c, $1.00. Dealers or 
Dry-Pits Lotion Co., P. O. Box, 1394, St. Louis, Mo 





H. Berry Co., Chi. | 





| Luxe. 
| for motor robes. 


NURSES’ 
450 Fifth Ave., near 40th Correct 
uniforms for women. Only cboniniier house of 
its kind in the world. Write for catalog B. 


DIX-MAKE UNIFORMS for Nurses and 
Maids, & Morning Dresses, are quality somes. 
Sold everywhere. Catalogue free. H. Dix & 
Sons Co., Dept. Z, Dix Building, New York. 


OUTFITTING ba soared 











unusual gifts 





| DISTINCTIVE GIFT SHOP LINES- 


Lacquered tin, wood, ete. Door porters 
Charles Hall, oe Hall Bldg., EEenepen, Mass. 
Yew York Showroo 


CAPE COD FIRE LIGHTERS, in Brass, 
Iron and Electric Lamp for bed- 
steads. 5S § Novelties. Booklet. 
Cape Cod Shop, 320 Fifth Ave., N. Y. 


NEW! TWELVE BULBOUS PLANTS, sweet 
scented, started and guar. to bloom Dec. to Feb. 
incl., 4 colors $1.00, prepaid. ag offer. 
Herrmann’'s Seed Store,140 E. 34th St., 


HAMILTON INDIAN BLANKETS the gift De 
Radiant colorsforhome. Modest shades 
Book in colors free. Shuler & 
Hamilton, Ohio. 











Benninghofen, 


“HOMEY” Ribbon 


Dept. 18, 





Trimmed Felt Slippers, 
Cushion Soles, Royal blue, Cherry Grey, for 
Women & Children. State ‘size & color; $1.00 
the pair. Wholly Shoe Co., Grove Hall, Mass. 


EXCLUSIVE gifts at mode nae prices. Send for 
"§ Co 


alogue—Riec hmond Art The South's 














exclusive Shop—5 Broad St., Richmond, Va. 
Over 1000 articles from : 25 ets. to $2.5¢ 





| DAINTY BERRY BASKETS of black headed 





per- 


pins re le for prizes; 75 cents. Write 
for booklet. E Archer Archer, 1269 Broad- 
way, New York c ity. 


CHINESE BAZAAR CO.—Xmas & N. Year's 

Gifts; Oriental art goods, ‘embroiderie s, silks, 
fancy goods, toys, baskets & porcelain ware; 
fine teas & preserves. 2193 B'way, N~ ae 


UNUSUAL GIFTS from the Orient. Many 
new to America. Booklet *‘H"’ on request. 
Shopping in Chinatown My Specialty. Bertha 

Tanzer, 20 West 30th St y. & 


LORD & TAYLOR’S ROYCROFT SHOP 
Book Stands of Hand-wrought Brass. An 
unusually handsome gift, and always useful; 

$1.50 & $2.50. Booklet Fifth Ave., N. Y. 


LORD & TAYLOR’S ROYCROFT SHOP 
Hammered Copper Desk Accessories; Com- 
bination Ink Stand & Tray, 36. Separaie Ink 
Stands, $2; paper. 50c,$1. 5th Ave., N.Y. 


LORD & TAYLOR’S ROYCROFT SHOP 
Violet bow! of Hammered Copper. Polished 
to a rich golden red, $2 
Fifth Avenue & 38th Street, 























New York City. 








wholesale gifts 


ALL THROUGH FEBRUARY MR. NEVIUS 
will exhibit his successful specialties 
at his greatly enlarged warerooms 
217 E. 38th Street, New York 


MR. NEVIUS has arranged 
to sell to the trade his unique 
1916—the Twine Ladies, Telephone 
Girls & other novelties as brought out 


NEVIUS’ PHILIPPINE BASKETS 
for the cognoscenti for Spring 1916. see 
samples now of beautiful baskets ready in 
April—Philippine, Chinese, and American, 


NEVIUS’ NEWEST NOVELTIES 
Black glass flower bowls with birds and butter- 
flies Indoor garden tools Bird seed for 
snowy days. Ethiopian door-stop (Pat. pend’g) 


PARSON’S NUT BOWL WITH HAMMER 
still leading Leopolds still serving. Twine 
Juggler still juggling. The Misses Ravels, 
Flounce & Milly Tant in new gowns still vending 


CAPE COD FIRE LIGHTERS ARE STILL 

lighting. Door porters still portering. Bridge 

pencils still pencilling. Scout Sr. and Jr., 
scouting. Rocking toys still rocking 


LET THE ARMY OF PARASITES 
too lazy to originate, not too honest to appro- 
priate, note that patents are now pending to 
protect the more important Nevius novelties 





with Mayfair 
products thru 
Hello 




















willow furniture 





PENSION-DE-LUXE 20 West S82nd_ St., 

New York City Unusually large Beau cifully 

Furnished Rooms Swiss service and Cuisine. 
French and German spoken 








EXORA FACE POWDER cream and cheek 
rouge have been used by the theatrical profes- 
sion & ladies of refinement og 50 yrs. Send ! 

for samples. Chas. Meyer, 107 W. 13th St., N. y. 








toilet preparations 


toys 


McHUGHWILLOW FURNITURE for town 
and country homes made in our own shops from 
our original designs. Booklet on request. 
Jos. P. McHugh & Son, 9 W. 42nd St., N. Y. 





winter attractions 





PATE GRISE for aging hands, destroy. tell-tale 
‘crepiness"’, restores, rejuvenates. Gardenia Cream 
gives te mpor: try and permanent white ness to skin, 
Gardenia Bloom refines texture (Next) 


COLONIAL DAME FACE POWDER, made 
with cream, nourishes, beautifies. No chemicals to 
darken or coarsen skin. 1O0shades. Above $2.00each, 

all $7.00. Booklet. Aurora Specialties Co., Dept 
B, Lowell, Mas 








THE “STERLING TOYS” are the most 
beautiful, practical, and durable. Madein New 
York, and sold at The Children’s Gift Shop, 
7 West 45th Street, New York City 


MODERN DANCES THOROUGHLY taught 
25c half hour lesson, private instructor; 50c half 
hour lesson, private room, private instructor 
Dancing Carnival, Lex'’g'n Ave., 46th St. ent 














trousseaux 


| between 4th 


FREE TAXICAB SERVICE to Dancing Carni- 
val. Phone 8610 Murray Hill. Will send for you 
and 80th Streets, free of charge. 
Open afternoons and evenings 





WEDDING ANNOUNCEMENTS. 100 en- 

raved $5.75—Invitations$6.75— Visiting Cards 
Fashionable Monogram Stationery. Samp. on 

request. F. Geibert ¢ , 1791 Gleason Ave.,N 


Harper's Bazar, February, 








rg1d 


| 75cjar. Elizabeth Hubbard, 106 W 


ELIZABETH HUBBARD’S ROSE TINT. 
A rouge in jelly form of most natural coloring. 
Cannot be detected. Harmless, lasting & delicate. 
47thst.N.Y 


MRS. COPELAND supplies or makes individ- 
ual gowns for the individual woman. Long-dis- 
tance dressmaking a specialty. Correspondence 
given personal attention. 334 Sth Ave., N. Y. 


2 


BOWLING, POCKET BILLIARDS, Roller 
skating Best equipped in the city. Refined 
environment, for Ladies and Gentlemen. Grand 
Central Palace, Lexington Ave., use 46th St. ent. 


























|| antiseptic lather in! 
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cleansing 








F not, you do not know how beneficial a soap can be. 

For thirty years, John H. Woodbury made a constant 
study of the skin and its needs. He treated thousands of 
obstinate skin diseases; he made countless skin tests, always 
emphasizing to everyone who wanted to improve some con- 
dition of the skin the following big fact: 





L You can make your skin what you 
would love to have it 


Your skin is changing every day! As the o/d skin dies, new 
skin forms in its place. This is your opportunity. Your 
complexion depends on how you take care of this mew skin. 
You can keep this new skin so active that it cannot help tak- 
| ing on the greater clearness, freshness, and charm you want 
| it to have. The best way to do this is by proper cleansing 
with a soap prepared to suit the nature of the skin. 


It was to meet the need for such a soap that John H. 
Woodbury, out of his long experience, evolved the formula 
for Woodbury’s Facial Soap. Begin now to get its benefits 
for your skin. Whatever condition is keeping your com- 
plexion from being beautiful it can be changed. Srart the 
following Woodbury treatment tonight. 


The most famous skin treatment 
ever formulated 


Lather your washcl th well with Woodbury’s Facial Soap 
and warm water. Apply it to your face and distribute the 
lather thoroughly. Now with the tips of your fingers work 














“Have you ever used a 
prepared bya skin specialist? 


For sale by dealers everywhere throughout the United States and Canada 
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SOdD 


this cleansing antiseptic lather into your skin, always with an 
upward and outward motion. Rinse with warm water, then 
with cold—the colder the better. Finish by rubbing your 
face for a few minutes with a piece of ce. Always be partic- 
ular to dry your skin well. 


Every day this treatment frees your skin of the tiny old dead particles. 
Then, it cleanses the pores, brings the blood to the surface and stimu- 
lates the small muscular fibres. It is very easy to use this treatment for 
a few days and then neglect it. But this will never make your skin 
what you would love to have it. Use the treatment Zersistent/y and in 
ten days or two weeks your skin should show a marked improvement— 
a promise of that greater clearness, freshness and charm which the daily 
use of Woodbury s will bring. 


A 25c cake of Woodbury’s Facial Soap is sufficient for a month or six 
weeks of this ‘‘skin you love to touch’’ treatment. Get a cake today 
and begin tonight to get its benefit 


Send now for ‘‘week’s size’ cake 


For 4c we will send a cake of Woodbury’s Facial Soap large enough for 

a week is fe s ski at- ; : 

a week of this famous skin treat Tear out this cake asa reminder to ask forWood 
; »day at vour druggist's or toilet counter 


ment. For 10c, samples of Wood- — bury's tod 
bury's Facial Soap, Facial Cream 
and Powder. For 50c, copy of the 
Woodbury Book ‘fA Skin You 
Love to Touch’? and samples of 
the Woodbury preparations. Write 
today. Address The Andrew 
Jergens Company, 823 Spring 
Grove Avenue, Cincinnati, Ohio. 





FACIAL SOAP 


If you live in Canada, addre | ’ * 
oA . ? for Skin,Scalp-and Complexio, 
The Andrew Jergens Co., Ltd., \ = i == — @ pple wt 
823 Sherbrooke St., Perth, Ont = 
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ALBERT EDWARD STERNER 





Albert Sterner’s illustrations have attracted wide attention. 
plished artist has devoted himself exclusively to portraiture and to fantasies in pastel 


and lithography. 


Recently this accom- 


For the first time in eight years Mr. Sterner has consented to 


return to his early art and, beginning in this number of Harper’s Bazar, his draw- 
ings will portray the fascinating heroine of Mrs. Ward’s newest novel, ‘‘Lady Connie.” 
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“THRE DBEECGS*” 





r. suier 


From the painting by Harry W. Watrous in the Winter Exhibition 


of the National Academy of Design, New York 


What’s Going On 


a a 


, 


HE French critics are telling us that after 
the war New York will become the art 
centre of the world. In the galleries along 
Fifth Avenue a marked increase in the 
importation of French paintings is already 
noticeable. Artists who have {never be- 

fore exhibited in this country and men who have 
gone to the front are represented in the collections. 
Some remarkable stories are connected with these 
canvases. Studios locked for months have been 
stripped of their treasures; agents have traveled 
through the trenches searching out the artists and 
securing permissions. The result is extraordinary. 
Here are pictures that in normal times we should 
have to go abroad to see. Whether we will appreci- 
ate the privilege remains to be seen. In the-mean- 
time free admission to the Winter Exhibition at 
the New York Academy of Design has proved a 
step in the right direction. The loss of income was 
something over fifteen hundred dollars, but the 
enormously increased attendance justified the ex- 
periment. 

And now we are out to reform the picture post- 
card. The Association of Women Painters and 
Sculptors is determined to raise the artistic stan- 
dard. And so the women are giving an illuminating 
exhibition in the Municipal Art Galleries of post- 
cards designed by artists who are in sympathy with 
this betterment idea. New York is the theme; its 
streets, bridges, buildings, even its people are 
shown. And by the way, the most frequent com- 
ment made by the onlooker is “‘How foreign they 
all look!’’ It’s plain that Joseph Pennell’s striking 
etchings of the city inspired more than one of the 
designs. 
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By THE 


Keepinginthe We have brought to perfection the 
Race art of publicly exploiting our pri- 
vate affairs. It is no longer obliga- 
tory to bring out our girls under the ancestral roof- 
tree, inherited or leased. The hired hall, the biggest 
and most ornate we can get, seems to be the thing. 
Hotel ballrooms are more or less public, their ap- 
proaches entirely so, and nothing going on escapes 
notice, hence their popularity. The bud of to-day 
was not born to blush unseen, the fierce light that 
beats upon a throne is no brighter than that which 
beats upon the débutante. She is constantly on 
parade, so why blame the newspaper reporters for 
this notoriety! It is entirely up to the “déb.” 
If she does not want publicity, a girl is labeled 
‘“‘odd” by her associates, and these “odd” ones I 
notice grow fewer year by year. Achieving publicity 
therefore has become one of the most important 
details in the campaign of “coming out year.” 
Before the war spectacular balls, freak entertainments 
and bizarre dancing filled the bill,*and last winter 
the charities kept us on the front page, so to speak. 
When the season opened this year, however, relief 
committees found themselves shopworn, and chari- 
ty too showed signs of wearing thin. The 1916 
buds found themselves facing a serious situation. 
Something had to be done. There was but one thing 
left—conservatism. And this they have turned to 
with demure craftiness. Their parties are sedate, 
but invariably huge affairs given where contact 
with the public is assured. Because of the novelty of 
their pose, the “‘débs” are filling up their scrap- 
books with personal clippings with amazing rapid- 
ity. All this does not mean that we are spending 
less on our “débuting” daughters; the initiated 
35 


BACHELOR 


knows better! Not every one will agree with the 
statements I have put forth here. One wiseacre, 
who prides himself on knowing his little book, tells 
me that the reason the girls of this year are con- 
servative and dignified is because they happen to 
be born to ancestors not to futurities. It would be 
odd if, through our daughters, we emerged at last 
from the age of splurge. 


Skating Under Going South to skate is one of life’s 
Palm Trees little ironies. Every properly 
packed sporting-box to-day must 
hold at least three pairs of skates. One pair no longer 
satisfies the girl who has abandoned the waxed floor 
for the glittering ice. Down at White Sulphur they 
have flooded the beautiful Italian garden, and ice 
dances are the fad of theday. Tocomplete the win- 
try illusion the palms have been replaced by fir-trees, 
wood-fires are kept burning in the gallery over- 
looking the pond, and hot tea and coffee are kept on 
tap. What infinite pains we take—and hang the 
cost!—when we are bent on creating an illusion. 
Aiken has not yet succumbed to the fad, but from 
Palm Beach comes a rumour that efforts are being 
made to freeze a tea-garden. Que voulez-vous, mon 
ami, c’est froid—c’est chaud? 


Boston Plays From the day when the first bean 
the Game pot shed its effulgence on society, 
Boston has made a fetich of some- 

thing or other. Just now it’s the Grenfell Mission, 
and the Vincent Club girls especially are in a fine 
frenzy to see which one of them will be the next 
to go Labradoring. Of course those who read know 
in a general way of the magnificent work being done 
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on those bleak shores, but it took a 
Vincent Club officer, Miss Rosamond 
Bradley, to rouse personal interest in 
the Mission. Itso happened that she 
spent several months working among 
the fisherfolk who look upon Doctor 
Grenfell as their medicine man. The 
result of Miss Bradley’s activity is 
shown in the handicraft things now 
on sale in Boston and New York. 

The Labradorians took up pottery 
making in the early days of the 
Mission, but they did not know how 
to market their wares. It was here 
that the daughter of Robert Stow 
Bradley found her sphere of useful 
ness. She gathered up bowls, jugs, 
baskets and what not, shipped them 
to Boston by the little steamer Clu- 
ett and put them on sale not only 
on Boylston street but in Forty- 
second street, New York. Those 
northern fisher people have a sense 
of colour not to be despised, and 
while their pottery is crude, it is 
well worth buying. 

Meanwhile Red Cross work is 
not being neglected. Several of the 
Boston girls are doing active service 
in France and Belgium, and relict 
work is practically continuous 
Miss Elsie Burr, also a V. C. girl, 
is just back from nursing “some 
where” in France with thrilling 
tales of her experiences. 


New Starsand Good news from 
Old the Metropolitan 
Opera — Geraldine 
Farrar is to return in February, and 
for this, much thanks! Farrar has 
been missed, The truth is the Gatti 
Casazza company is shy on dramatic 
soprano singers of the first rank 
We are late in taking to heart the 
lesson which Oscar Hammerstein 
learned so well: sopranos of first 
rank are as necessary to full houses 
as dramatic tenors. If Gatti, incomparable as he 
is, let “Jerry” go of his own accord, no reprimand 
is too severe to hand to him. In the present com- 
pany there are delightful voices, but their owners 
lack the dramatic force that make Farrar and Gar 
den the idols of the public. 

Happily for us, Caruso’s voice has regained its 
golden splendour; he suffered from a cold at the 
beginning of the season. We have heard him in 
“Tosca,” “ Marta,” “Bohéme,” “Manon” and of 
course in “ Pagliacci” and “Samson et Dalila.” He 
packs the house at every performance; it’s Caruso 
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From left to right 
MISS ELIZABETH NORRIS 
Daughter of John C. Norris is a much féted Philadelphia 
débutante and an ardent “War Relief” advocate 
MISS MAUD WIGGINS 
Who made her début in January is a daughter of Mrs. H. 
S. Anders of Philadelphia 
MISS MARY E. BOHLEN 
Came out at a large ball given by her mother Mrs. Wood- 
ville Bohlen of Philadelphia 
MISS SUSANNA VALENTINE MITCHELL 
Daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Langdon Mitchell and grand- 
daughter of the late S. Weir Mitchell 
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the public loves, and cares little for 
his support, a good thing this season! 

I heard a capital performance 
of “Boris Godunoff” which, gloomy 
as it is, is enjoyable, because of the 
sincere acting and singing of Adamo 
Didur. “Aida,” too, was worth 
while. And naturally the old double 
bill, ‘“‘Cavalleria  Rusticana” and 
* Pagliacci,” the former with Matze 
nauer, a gigantic Santuzza, the lat- 
ter with Caruso and Amato, drew 
throngs. So much for the Italian and 
French operas. The German _per- 
formances are, if not of superlative 
order, as good as may be expected 
during war times. 

I confess I took my seat in the 
orchestra stalls not without mis- 
givings for the first presentation of 
“‘Gétterdimmerung” conducted by 
a new man, Artur Bodanzky, in 
whose veins flows the blood of three 
races, Austrian, Hungarian and 
Oriental. Fancy a tall, almost 
spectral young man with a dynamic 
baton, who alternately lashes or 
caresses his forces. He allows the 
singers to be heard too, rio easy task 
when you consider the tremendous 
orchestral apparatus in this opera. 
I’m not ashamed to say that I like the 
“Ring of the Nibelung,” especially 
this finale of the tetralogy. It is 
more operatic than “Siegfried,” and 
contains some concerted music that 
Wagner never excelled. Mr. Bodan- 
zky carried off the honours of the 
evening, although on the stage were 
such singers as Melanie Kurt, Mar- 
garete Matzenauer, Braun, Weil, 
Urlus and Julia Heinrich, a daughter 
of the famous singer Max Heinrich, 
an American born. She made a 
very satisfactory début, but Bodan- 
zky was the star. 

: There is no need of going into 
sraovey stuot0 technical details; suffice it to say 
that at the Saturday matinée, in the delicious music 
of Strauss’ ‘“Rosenkavalier,” the new conductor 
betrayed his birth on the blue Danube. He con- 
ducted with a light hand and much grace and 
humour. Edith Mason, an American girl, made 
her initial appearance here as Sophie. The “big 
three,’ Frieda Hempel, Margarete Ober and Otto 
Goritz, were at their best. As was expected, “Tris- 
tan and Isolde”’ proved to be a superior interpreta- 
tion. I recall that Seidl conducted the Toue-poem 
with profounder passion, Toscanini more romanti- 
cally, Gustave Mahler with more subtlety, but in 
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CAMPBELL STUDIOS 


Portraits at top 

MISS MILDRED SWIGART 
Daughter of Mr. and Mrs. George W. Swigart 

of Chicago was a December débutante 


MISS ELIZABETH ADAMS 
A débutante of 1915 is the daughter of Harry 
Clifton Adams of Philadelphia 


Centre— 

MISS ELIZABETH BRINTON 
Made her début at the Philadelphia home 
of her parents, Dr. and Mrs. Lewis Brinton 


Lower left 
MISS HOPE W. WILLIAMS 
Daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Waldron Williams 
of New York came out in December 


Lower right 
MISS EDITH O. HARRISON 
A débutante of this year is the daughter of 
Mr. and Mrs. Carter Harrison of Chicago 
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CAMPRELL BTUBIOS 


MLLE. LILLIAN GREUZE 
Of the Théatre Frangais, New York 


the blending of imagination, 
swiftly changing moods 
and technical authority 
Artur Bodanzky would be 
hard to improve upon. 


In “ Parsi 
fal’’ we 
had the 
solemn stately rhythms well 
brought out, and oh, joy! the 
dreary first act was cut and 
the entire composition 
usually a bore—was light 
ened by the variety in nu 
ances. Bodanzky believes in 
cuts. In “ Gétterdimmer- 
ung” he excised a half hour. 
I propose a loving cup for 
him as a testimonial of the 
subscriber’s gratitude! The 
casts of these Wagnerian 
music dramas have been ad 
mirable, no newcomers ex 
cept Miss Heinrich and 
Henri Scott, no relation of 
the beloved Scotti whose Scarpia in ‘‘Tosca” is as 
vivid as ever, but a young American basso whose 
Hunding in “Die Walkiire’” was impressive. A 
word of praise for Signor Polacco, who has the 
ungrateful task this season of filling Toscanini’s 
shoes, will not come amiss. Among other operas 
in the regular repertoire he conducted “Boris 
Godunoff” with genuine power. 

Really this won’t do; I’m beginning to make a 
noise like a critic of music, and while I can’t master 
the jargon of the fraternity I find myself reeling 
off its well-worn phrases. I had such a music 
thirst at the outset of the season that I haunted the 
opera and concert halls. But one may get too much 
of a good thing, and so I'll say no more this time 
about the heavenly Muse. Hats to the playhouse! 


Praises for 
Conductors 


“Peter Pan” Useless now to describe the acting 
and Others of John Drew in “The Chief” at 
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U pper centre ‘ 4 
MLLE ANDREE MERY 
Of the Théatre Frangais, New York 


Lower centre 
MISS LOUISE DRESSER 
As Mrs. Perlmutter in “Abe and Mawruss” 


the Empire. His play was one of the best 
in which he has appeared; too good, indeed, for a 
public that prefers leg shows and the “movies.” 
Miss Adams, as charming as of yore, brought back 
“Peter Pan” for the holidays and is now giving her 
always welcome repertoire. Leo Ditrichstein still 
draws crowded houses at the Longacre with his 
wonderful portraiture of a middle-aged Don Juan 
and pampered operatic baritone. Leo is coming into 
his own. He is a polished artist and has an at- 
tractive personality. I enjoyed “Very Good 
Eddie” at the Princess, in spite of the fact that it 
is an entertainment not a production, and I sneaked 
into the New Amsterdam theatre for the fourth 
38 
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MISS CONSUELO BAILEY 
In John Drew’s last play “The Chief” 


time to look at, not listen 
to ‘Around the Map.” 
What I said above con- 
cerning popular taste and 
leg shows, therefore, should 
be taken with a pinch of 
salt. I too, being only a 
man, am human. 

Grace George is a brave 
woman, an excellent actress 
as well as_ clairvoyant 
manager. Her idea of pre- 
senting to New York for 
the first time “Major Bar- 
bara,”’ a three act satirical 
play by George Bernard 
Shaw, was a stroke of di- 
plomacy. Not only was it 
timely because of its theme 
coinciding with the present 
war—the chief réle is that 
of a icnnition maker—but 
als + because no other man 
age has had che courage to 
giv: us a piece that ten 
years ago in London was 
much discussed, though having a popular succes: 
Over there I saw Annie Russell as the Salvation 
Army lassie, Major Barbara, which Miss George 
impersonates here. As this particular part is not a 
striking one—as striking, for example, as the rough 
Bill Walker so superbly played by Conway Tearle 

why make a comparative analysis? Miss George 
is quite captivating in her own way. Louis Calvert, 
who originated the millionaire cannon maker, 
Andrew Undershaft, in London under Shaw’s 
critical eye, is the same man in New York. He also 
helped in the production, which is a smoothly 
running one. In reality Conway Tearle carries off 
the artistic honours, for he has the most vital 
character embodied in a play that is extremely 
artificial and stuffed with glittering paradox and 
cynical unmoralism. But I congratulate Grace 
Georze on her latest success. 

(Continued on page 122) 











Upper Left 
MRS. H. McK. PULTZ 
And her prize winning Pomeranian, 
Champion St. Julian 
U pper Centr 
KATHARINE AND 
ELEANOR ABBOTT 
Daughters of Mr. and Mrs. Gordon 
Abbott of Boston 


Lower Left 

MARJORY GREENOUGH 

AND DYSON DUNCAN 
Members of the Children’s Skating 
Club. Little Miss Greenough is a 
granddaughter of Mr. and Mrs. 
Whitney Warren. Master Duncan 
is the youngest son of Mr. and Mrs. 

Stuart Duncan 

SECOURS NATIONAL SKATING CLUB FOR CHILDREN AT HOTEL 
Left to right—Ann Phelps, Margaret Phelps, Helen Schniewind, Caroline Prentice, Kate 

Prentice, Diana Dalziel, Emily Schniewind, Margaret Schniewind, Ethel Schniewind 
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U pper Right 

MRS. MELVILLE E. INGALLS 

And her blue ribbon Pomeranian, 
Dainty Boy 


Centre 


MRS. HAMILTON WILKES 
CARY 
And Newport Nipper, her champion 
bull terrier 


Lower right 

TOWNSEND AND MARIAN GRAY 
Children of Mr. and Mrs. Austen 
Gray and members of the Children’s 
Skating Club. The proceeds of 
this club are divided between the 
Secours National and the Lafay 

ette Fund 
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ILLUS 


” ELL, now we’ve done all we can, and 
all I mean to do,” said Alice Hooper, 
with a pettish accent of fatigue. 
“Everything’s perfectly comfortable 
and if she doesn’t like it, we can’t 
help it. I don’t know why we 

make such a fuss.” 

The speaker threw herself with a gesture of 
fatigue into a dilapidated basket-chair that offered 
itself. It was a spring day, and the windows of the 
old schoolroom in which she and her sister were 
sitting were open to a back garden, untidily kept, 
but full of fruit trees just coming into blossom. 
Through their twinkling buds and _ interlacing 
branches could be seen, at some distance, grey 
college walls—part of the famous garden front of 
St. Cyprian’s College, Oxford. There seemed to be 
a slight bluish mist over the garden and the distant 
building, a mist starred with patches of white 
blossom and dazzlingly green leaf. And, above all, 
there was an evening sky, peaceful and luminous, 
from which a light wind blew towards the two girls 
sitting by the open window. One, the elder, had a 
face like a Watteau sketch, with black velvety 
eyes, hair drawn back from a white forehead, 
delicate little mouth with sharp indentations at the 
corners, and a small chin. The other was much 
more solidly built—a girl of seventeen, in a plump 
phase, which however an intelligent eye would have 
read as not likely to last; a complexion of red and 
brown tanned by exercise; an expression in her clear 
eyes which was alternately frank and ironic; and 
an inconvenient mass of golden brown hair. 


. WE make a fuss, my dear,” said the younger 

sister, “‘ because we’re bound to make a fuss. 
Connie, I understand, is to pay us a good round 
sum for her board and lodging, so it’s only honest 
she should have a decent room.” 

“Yes, but you don’t know what she'll call decent,” 
said the other rather sulkily. “She’s probably been 
used to all sorts of silly luxuries.” 

“Why of course, considering Uncle Risborough 
was supposed to have twenty-odd thousand a year. 
We're paupers, and she’s got to put up with us. 
But we couldn’t take her money and do nothing 
in return.” 

Nora Hooper looked rather sharply at her sister. 
It fell to her in the family to be constantly uphold- 
ing the small daily traditions of honesty and fair 
play. It was she who championed the servants, or 
insisted, young as she was, on bills being paid, when 
it would have been more agreeable to buy frocks and 
go to London for a theatre. She was a great power in 
the house, and both her languid incompetent 
mother and her pretty sister were often afraid of her. 
Nora was a “Home Student,” and had just begun to 
work seriously for English Literature Honours. 
Alice, on the other hand, was the domestic and social 
daughter. She helped her mother in the house, had 
a head full of undergraduates, and regarded the 
Eights week and Commemoration as the shining 
events of the year. 

Both girls were, however, at one in the uneasy or 
excited anticipation with which they were looking 
forward that evening to the arrival of a newcomer, 
who was, it seemed, to make part of the household 
for some time. Their father, Dr. Ewen Hooper, the 
holder of a recently founded classical Readership, 
had once possessed a younger sister of considerable 
beauty, who in the course of an independent and 
adventurous career had captured—by no ignoble 
arts—a widower, who happened to be also an earl 
and a rich man. It happened while they were both 
wintering at Florence, the girl working at pale- 
ography in the Ambrosian Library, while Lord 
Risborough, occupying a villa in the neighbourhood 
of the Torre San Gallo, was giving himself to the 
artistic researches and the cosmopolitan society 
which suited his health and his tastes. He was a 
dilettante of the old sort, incurably in love with 
living, in spite of the loss of his wife and his only 
son; in spite also of an impaired heart—in the 
physic al sense—and various other drawbacks. 
He came across the bright girl student, discovered 
that she could talk very creditably about manu- 
scripts and illuminations, gave her leave to work in 
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his own library, where he possessed a few priceless 
things, and presently found her company, her soft 
voice, and her eager, confiding eyes quite indispen- 
sable. His elderly sister, Lady Winifred, who kept 
house for him, frowned on the business in vain; and 
finally departed in a huff to join another maiden 
sister, Lady Marcia, in an English country ménage, 
where for some years she did little but lament the 
flesh-pots of Italy and Florence. The married 
sister, Lady Langmoor, wrote reams of plaintive 
remonstrances which remained unanswered. Lord 
Risborough married the girl student, Ella Hooper, 
and never regretted it. They had one daughter, to 
whom they devoted themselves—preposterously, 
their friends thought—but for twenty years they 
were three happy people together. Then virulent 
influenza, complicated with pneumonia, carried 
off the mother during a spring visit to Rome, and 
six weeks later Lord Risborough died of the dam- 
aged heart which had held out so long. 

The daughter, Lady Constance Bledlow, had been 
herself attacked by the influenza epidemic which 
had killed her mother, and the double blow of her 
parents’ deaths, coming on a neurasthenic condition, 
had hit her youth rather hard. Some old friends in 
Rome, with the full consent of her guardian, the 
Oxford Reader, had carried her off, first to Switzer- 
land and then to the Riviera for the winter, and now 
in May, about a year after the death of her parents, 
she was coming for the first time to make acquain- 
tance with the Hooper family, with whom, accord- 
ing to her father’s will, she was to make her home till 
she was twenty-one. None of them had ever seen 
her, except on two occasions; once, at a hotel in 
London; and once, some ten years before this date, 
when Lord Risborough had been D.C.L.-ed at the 
Enczenia, as a reward for some valuable gifts which 
he had made to the Bodleian, and he, his wife, and 
his little girl, after they had duly appeared at the 
All Souls’ luncheon and the official féte in St. 
John’s Gardens, had found their way to the house 
in Holywell and taken tea with the Hoopers. 

Nora’s mind, as she and her sister sat waiting 
for the fly in which Mrs. Hooper had gone to meet 
her husband’s niece at the station, ran persistently 
on her own childish recollections of this visit. She 
sat in the window-sill, with her hand behind her, 
chattering to her sister. 

“IT remember thinking when Connie came in here 
to tea with us—‘ What a stuck-up thing you are!’ 
And I despised her, because she couldn’t climb the 
mulberry in the garden, and because she hadn’t 
begun Latin. But all the time, I envied her horribly, 
and I expect you did too, Alice. Can’t you see her 
black silk stockings—and her new hat with those 
awfully pretty flowers made of feathers? She hada 
silk frock too—white, very skimp, and short; and 
enormously long black legs, as thin as sticks; and 
her hair in plaits. I felt a thick lump beside her. 
And I didn’t like her at all. What horrid toads 
children are! She didn’t talk to us much, but her 
eyes seemed to be always laughing at us, and when 
she talked Italian to her mother, I thought she was 
showing off, and I wanted to pinch her for being 


affected.” 
“OF course she talked Italian,” said Alice, who 
was not much interested in her sister’s 
recollections. 

“Naturally. But that didn’t somehow occur to 
me. After all I was only seven.” 

“IT wonder if she’s really good-looking,” said 
Alice slowly, glancing, as she spoke, at the reflection 
of herself in an old dilapidated mirror which hung 
on the schoolroom wall. 

‘The photos are,” said Nora decidedly. ‘Good- 
ness, I wish she’d come and get it over. I want to 
get back to my work—and till she comes, I can’t 
settle to anything.” 

“Well, they'll be here directly. I wonder what 
on earth she'll do with all her money. Father says 
she may spend it, if she wants to. He’s trustee, but 
Uncle Risborough’s letter to him said she was to 
have the income if she wished—now. Only she’s not 
to touch the capital till she’s twenty-five.” 

“Tt’s a good lot, isn’t it?’ said Nora, walking 
about. “I wonder how many people in Oxford have 
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“Eleanor,” “The Marriage of William Ashe,” “Marcella,” “Delia Blanchflower,” 


etc. 


STERNER 


two thousand a year? A girl, too. It’s really rather 
exciting.” 

“Tt won’t be very nice for us—she’ll be so dif- 
ferent.” Alice’s tone was a little sulky and de- 
pressed. The advent of this girl cousin, with her 
title, her good looks, her money and her unfair 
advantages in the way of talking French and 
Italian, was only moderately pleasant to the eldest 
Miss Hooper. 

““What—you think she’ll snuff us out?” laughed 
Nora. “Not she! Oxford’s not like London. 
People are not such snobs.” 

“What a silly thing to say, Nora! As if it wasn’t 
an enormous pull everywhere to have a handle to 
your name and lots of money!” 

“Well, I really think it’ll matter less here than 
anywhere. Oxford, my dear—or some of it— 
pursues ‘the good and the beautiful’”—said Nora, 
taking a flying leap on to the window-sill again 
and beginning to poke up some tadpoles in a jar, 
which stood on the window-ledge. 

Alice fell into a brown study. She was thinking 
about a recent dance given at a house in the Parks, 
where some of her particular friends had been 
present, and where, on the whole, she had enjoyed 
herself greatly. Nothing is ever perfect, and she 
would have liked it better if Herbert Pryce’s sister 
had not—past all denying—had more partners 
and a greater success than herself, and if Herbert 
Pryce himself had not been—just a little—casual 
and inattentive. But after all they had had two or 
three “glorious supper dances, and he certainly 
would have kissed her hand, while they were sitting 
out in the garden, if she had not made haste to 
put it out of his reach. 


HE S-RBERT PRYCE was a young Fellow and 

tutor—a mathematical fellow; and therefore, 
Alice’s father, for whom Greek was the only study 
worth the brains of a rational being, could not be 
got to take the smallest interest in him. But he 
was certainly very clever, and it was said he was 
going to get a post at Cambridge—or something 
at the Treasury—which would enable him to 
marry. Alice suddenly had a vague vision of her 
own wedding; the beautiful central figure—she 
would certainly look beautiful in her wedding 
dress!—bowing so gracefully; the bridesmaids 
behind in her favourite colours, white and pale 
green; and the tall man beside her. But Herbert 
Pryce was not really tall and not particularly 
good-looking, though he had a rather distinguished 
hatchet face with a good forehead. Suppose Herbert 
and Vernon and all her other friends were to give up 
being “nice” to her as soon as Connie Bledlow 
appeared? Suppose she was going to be altogether 
cut out and put in the background? Alice had a 
kind of uneasy foreboding that Herbert Pryce 
would think a title “interesting.” 

Meanwhile Nora, having looked through an 
essay on “Piers Plowman,” which she was to take 
to her English Literature tutor on the following 
day, went aimlessly up-stairs and put her head into 
Connie’s room. The old house was paneled, and its 
guest room, though small and shabby, had yet 
absorbed from its oaken walls, and its outlook on 
the garden and St. Cyprian’s, a certain measure of 
the Oxford charm. The furniture was extremely 
simple—a large hanging cupboard made by cur- 
taining one of the paneled recesses of the wall, a 
chest of drawers, a bed, a small dressing-table and 
glass, a carpet that was the remains of one which 
had originally covered the drawing-room for maay 
years, an armchair, a writing-table and curtains 
which having once been blue had now be-n dyed a 
serviceable though ugly dark red. In Nora’s 
eyes it was all comfortable and nice. 

And now what about the maid? Fancy bringing a 
maid! Nora’s sentiments on the subject were 
extremely scornful. However, Connie had simply 
taken it for granted, and she had been housed 
somehow. Nora climbed up an attic stair and looked 
into a room which had a dormer window in the roof, 
two strips of carpet on the boards, a bed, a washing- 
stand, a painted chest of drawers, a table, with an 
old looking-glass, and two chairs. “Well, that’s 
all I have?” thought Nora defiantly. But a certain 











Constance 


hospitable or democratic instinct made her go 
down-stairs again and bring up a small vase of 
flowers like those in Connie’s room and put it on the 
maid’s table. The maid was English, but she had 
lived a long time abroad with the Risboroughs. 

Sounds! Yes, that was the fly stopping at the 
front door! Nora flew down-stairs in a flush of 
excitement. Alice, too, had come out into the hall 
looking shy and uncomfortable. Dr. Hooper 
emerged from his study. He was a big, loosely 
built man, with a shock of grizzled hair, spectacles 
and a cheerful expression. 

A tall, slim girl, in a grey dust-cloak and a large 
hat, entered the dark paneled hall, looking round 
her. ‘Welcome, my dear Connie!” said Dr. Hooper, 
cordially, taking her hand and kissing her. “ Your 
train must have been a little late.” 
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“Twenty minutes!”’ said Mrs. Hooper, who had 
followed her niece into the hall. “And the drafts 
in the station, Ewen, were something appalling.” 

The tone was fretful. It had even a touch of 
indignation as though the speaker charged her 
husband with the drafts. Mrs. Hooper was a woman 
between forty and fitty, small and plain, except for a 
pair of rather fine eyes, which in her youth, while 
her cheeks were still pink and the obstinate lines of 
her thin-slit mouth and prominent chin were less 
marked, had beguiled several lovers, Ewen Hooper 
at their head. 

Dr. Hooper took no notice of her complaints. He 
was saying to his niece—“‘ This is Alice, Constance 
and Nora! You'll hardly remember each other 
again after all these years.” 

“Oh, yes, I remember quite well,” said a clear, 

4! 


slim, and 


very foreign 


high-pitched voice. “How do you do?—how do 
you do?” 

And the girl held a hand out to each cousin in 
turn. She did not offer to kiss either Alice or Nora. 
But she looked at them steadily, and suddenly Nora 
was aware of that expression of which she had so 
vivid, although so childish, a recollection—as though 
a satiric spirit sat hidden and laughing in the eyes, 
while the rest of the face was quite grave. 

“Come in and have some tea. It's quite ready,” 
said Alice, throwing open the drawing-room door. 
Her face had cleared suddenly. It did not seem to 
her, at least in the shadows of the hall, that her 
cousin Constance was anything of a beauty. 

“T’m afraid I must look after Annette first. She’s 
much more important than I am!” 
(Continued on page 108) 
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The Pastels 


Having long ago estab- 
lished himself as our most 
distinguished  lithographer, 
Albert Sterner is now winning 
new laurels with his remark- 
able pastel portraits. Hith- 
erto, he had used the dry 
pigment only for his studies, 
but after executing a number 
ot these rehaussés, as they 
are called, for the decora- 
tions in the country home 
of Mrs. Egerton L. Winthrop, 
Jr., he realized the tull pos- 
sibilities of the medium and 
how peculiarly it suited his 
temperament. 

We must not mistakenly 
conclude that Sterner’s suc- 
cess is a matter of chance 
or vogue. Almost twenty-five 
years have elapsed since his 
oil painting entitled “The 
Bachelor” received Honour- 
able Mention in Paris, and 
in 1905 the life-size portrait 
of his son Harold was awarded 
a gold medal at Munich. 
During the intervening years 
Sterner has incessantly de- 
voted himself to artistic ef- 
fort. Even his relaxations 
in decoration and tempora 
painting, in lithography and 
monochrome, have marked 
important stages in his de- 
velopment and help to ex- 
plain his immediate mastery 
with pastel. 

It was fortunate that his 
wife, who has so often served 
as an inspiration for his 
beautiful art, should be his 
first sitter. Her splendid 
portrait, with its glowing 
colour, was followed by the 
still more important one of 
Miss Elsie de Wolfe in an 
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Sterner 


eighteenth century costume. 
This work breathes the very 
spirit of that fascinating pe- 
riod. It has the daintiness 
and elegance, the sweetness 
and refinement which we 
associate with the names of 
Rosalba Carriera and Per- 
ronneau, Liotard and Quentin 
de la Tour, and the other 
gifted pastellists whose works 
are scattered through the 
Museums of France and 
are the special glory of the 
Museum at Dresden. The 
qualities of Miss de Wolfe's 
portrait also suggest the limi- 
tations of the medium. 
Colours which call to mind 
the soft bloom upon the 
peach are obviously suited 
only to limited purposes. 
Whistler, Robert Blum and 
Max Liebermann all realized 
this, and their pastels are 
uniformly graceful and light. 
Sterner, however, in his por- 
traits of men—notably in 
the busts of Paul Chalfin, 
Evert Jansen Wendell and 
the Marquis de Buenavista 

secured solidity and vig- 
our without forfeiting the 
freshness of colour and 
subtlety which constitute the 
special charm and merit of 
his medium. Every trace of 
cold chalkiness has disap- 
peared, and the gallery in 
which the portraits were hung 
was gay wih all the delicate 
hues of nature. His success 
may bring about a revival of 
interest and appreciation on 
the part of the public in an art 
which is often wrongly consid- 
ered ephemeral and fragile. 

Martin Birnbaum 
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HE war has killed the isms of art. Cubism, 
futurism and postimpressionism are dead. 
A world awakened has cast away these 
absurdities, these toys which were amusing 
in hours of peace and indolence. The evanescent 
futility of the ultra-modernist movement was re- 
vealed by the complete collapse which followed 
Harper's Bazar, February, 1916 
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contact with the depths of life. Reaction has come, 
a reaction toward sanity and solidity which will 
swing far into the realm of academic art before the 
cye le is « omplete. 

»xotic, hybrid growths like futurism and others 
of that ilk might almost be considered natural 
by-products of art. They are the sort of thing which 
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Max Nordau loved to call degeneration or decadence. 
Such terms, however, imply a sincerity wholly 
lacking in the work of the dilettante who enjoys 
transitory fame in a Sunday newspaper supplement 
and then gives way to the next curlosity—perhaps 
a message from Mars or a hieroglyph from ancient 
Babylon. The deep swelling tides of the ocean 
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break in froth on the beach, so the great 
mass of ideas in the undercurrents of art 
frequently find expression in tawdry idio- 
syncrasies of little moment and no meaning 
whatsoever. 

It was Emerson, I think, who said that 
when people have nothing to do—nothing 
to think about—they go around looking for 
a new religion. So with the artist who is 
afflicted with a paucity of ideas and feeble 
powers of expression. He seeks the bizarre 
and eccentric to attract notice. This 
peculiarly human tendency accounted in 
no small measure for the strange creations 
of brush and chisel which cluttered the 
galleries of Europe before the war and 
occasioned no end of comment among those 
who did not understand the significance of 
the movement and the real secret of its 
birth. Originators of such fantasies found 
admiration and appreciation only in their 
own equally incompetent little groups. They 
produced nothing which appealed to the 
trained eye of the artist or found response 
in the heart of the public. 

Painting and sculpture were not the only 
forms of art which felt the modernist touch. 
The fingers of the dilettante fastened on 
drama, poetry, fiction and music. He gave 
us colour symphonies and tone poems, 
futurist prose which exploited sentences 
without sense, and vers libre which lacked 
not only form but content. Producers of 
such work chose Barnum for their mentor. 
They advertized their wares as freaks and 
gained attention, undeserved as it was 
wide-spread. 

From this welter of the futile, the war has 
lifted us. It has shocked us back to sanity. 
It has made us think, and the ultra-modernist 
cannot abide thought. A thorough house 
cleaning in all arts is now in progress. A 
return to fundamentals seems inevitable. 
Lack of training and technique brought the 
downfall of the new movements and all young 
artists will take the lesson to heart. One 
cannot paint without knowing how. A 
group of persons gathered promiscuously 





from the streets could not render a Wagnerian chorus. Knowing nothing of music and the art of 
singing, the result would be horrifying. Yet this is just what the postimpressionists attempted 
to do in the realm of art. These horrible examples should be a warning to every American teacher 
and school. The student should first be taught how to handle the tools of his art, then he may 


give free expression to whatever ideas come to him. If these ideas are of a bizarre, eccentric 
nature it matters not. He will be able to present them in an artistic manner. 

Aside from efficaciously disposing of fantastic modern movements, the war has had little 
effect on art. Perhaps it is too early to look for reflections in painting of the terrible passions 
which have been unloosed. The battle-field, the refugee, the homeless and the stricken have not 
been selected by the American artist as subjects for his brush. This may come in time. Whether 
the cruelty of war will unconsciously creep into the canvases of the future, whether crude, soul- 
stripped realism will dominate, or whether a reaction will be seen towards the lighter, more 
romantic sides of life are things which the future will decide. 

Before the war some artists dwelt fondly on socialistic themes. Soldiers as cannon food was a 
popular subject. But this was in a time of peace. Perhaps, when hostilities are over, greater 
attention will be devoted to the nobler ideals of patriotism, self-sacrifice, devotion and all the 
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qualities which characterize heroes of every nation. 
Realism of the battle-field and hospital will be so 
near to those who have suffered that no artist will 
be needed to interpret their horrors. But whichever 
way the arrow points, I feel that the influence of 
war will be towards deeper feeling and sincerity. 

All healthy art, to be healthy, must grow—along 
sane lines. What the future of art in America will 
be is an idle question. No one knows. Occasionally 
a drift here and there gives promise and leads us to 
prophesy things which sometimes are not justified. 
Still encouraging notes are constantly struck. The 
work of American painters improves year by year, 
increasing in significance and revealing greater 
power, vitality and meaning. I can say without 
qualification that the exhibition of the National 
Academy of Design this winter was superior in 
quality to anything we have had before. The 
improvement was at least twenty-five per cent. 

This was due partly to artists driven from 
Europe by the war. Those who were studying 
or who had made their homes in Paris and other 
centres abroad found the atmosphere too martial 
for the creative spirit. As a result our artistic world 
was suddenly enriched. The winter exhibitions 
have naturally reflected the presence of these inter- 
esting personalities. If they remain with us, who 
knows, perhaps we may lay the foundations of a 
new school of art. 

Unfortunately we are all strongly influenced by 
foreigners. We copy the good and bad without 
fear or favour. Just at present we are following 
Europeans in the swing away from the dull, drab 
tones of a few years ago. The exhibition of the 
Academy was pitched in a considerably higher col- 
our key than we have seen heretofore. This move- 
ment, of course, has produced much that is inept and 
in poor taste. Many think that a few bright pig- 
ments scattered here and there in striking combina- 
tions is the essence of the use of colour. Nothing 
could be further from the truth. A real colourist is 
born. He is a rare spirit even among painters. All 
the radicals abroad have their imitators here. It is 
not unusual. Some years ago a large group of 
Americans painted the style of Bastien-Lepage. 
The spell passed. Not long ago the sunlight effects 
of the Spaniard Sorolla caught our eyes; but not 
much is heard of him nowadays. So it goes. 
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“THE BAUTILUS” 
By Carroll Beckwith 
‘**READING’ 
By Ivan G. Olinsky 
**THE LEETLE CANADIENNE” 
By Douglas Volk 





I do not believe that any of the great movements of the day wil! have a revolutionary 
effect on art. I refer particularly to socialism, feminism, woman suffrage, labour problems 
and similar foci of che “‘reformer.”’ Now and then an artist arises who seeks to interpret the 
majesty and beauty of great cities, who strives to depict the nobility of the common labourer 
toiling in the mines and among steel furnaces. All this is interesting as the expression of 
individuality. There is a place for it in fine art when well done. But the city and the sweating 
toiler, interesting as they are, will never supplant the landscape of nature (not the studio), 
the moods of the sea, the beauty of the human body and all that the painters of the ages have 
striven to put on canvas. 

Who among American artists will be famous a hundred years from now is impossible to say. 
In spite of critics and connoisseurs time, after all, furnishes the only true test for art. Per- 
sonally I believe men like Kenyon Cox, Edwin H. Blashfield, George de Forest Brush and Will 
H. Low, who sincerely believe in what they do and are unshaken by isms, are more likely to win 
the favour of posterity than many of those who are attracting wider attention now. However, I 
will refrain from prophecy. But I wish to emphasize again that American art is steadily im- 
proving in quality and significance. New York may soon be the art centre of the world. COPYArEHT BY DOUGLAR VOLK, 1998 

Harper's Bazar, February, 1016 ‘ 45 = 








| 
| 
: 


Out of a 


By MARIA 


THOMPSON 


Clear Sky 


DAVIESS 


Author of 
“The Melting of Molly,” “The Milk-Fed Chicken,” “The Beloved Maverick,’ etc. 


- Y GOD, child, THE STORY—Céleste De Krymn, a 
Belgian Countess, flees to America to and started on to your 
escape marriage with the German Prince 
In a Tennessee forest 
she hides from her Uncle Dyreck, who 
engages Steve Budd, a mountaineer, to lead 


I saw you a 
hundred yards 
back in Ma- 
mie’s frock 
with the child 
in your arms, and I was 
afraid — afraid that the 
scraps of blue silk had told 
the truth, which I was un- 
willing to believe when I 


Louis Augustus. 


a searching party. 


woods to hunt for you. I 

must shake you for being 

alive,’ and that is the 

thing that my good Meester Bob did to me with 
great vigour while he laughed with me as I held to 
his very strong arm. 

“And also that poor polite red swine,” I then 
said with regret in my voice while that small Bill 
had drawn close, still in the embrace of the Shep 
dog. 

“‘Well, where did the Countess pick you up, 
Bill?” then asked Meester Bob, and again that 
awful fear shot through his eyes. 

“T just comed along to take keer of her away 
from the dynamite,” that small Bill made answer 
as he again began to roll upon the ground with the 
Shep dog. 

‘I did break faith with you, good Meester Bob,” 
I made answer further with a closer clinging to his 
strong fine arm. “On account of hunger and wet 
and cold I entered the house of that good Mamie 
in her absence, and did make a release of small 
Bill from a rope to the bed while I also did clothe 
myself in dryness of clothes and eat of the pone 
bread and sweetness from the jug. And then it 
happened if 

‘We went to git your horse blanket up the road 
where we couldn’t find it and then—boom—boom 
went the dynamite up in the air, with that red pig 
and the chickens and the coffee pot and the girl’s 
dress and two pillows and the checked quilt and 
it was a big lightning and that was a good old pig,” 
interrupted me that small Bill who then paused 
with emotion for the poor swine in his young face 
and voice. 

“You precious babes in the woods,” then did 
exclaim that good Meester Bob while he for a very 
short moment did embrace both that small Bill 
and me, which was resented by that Bill and ended 
before I wished greatly that it should. 


“WHEN I turned the bend in the road, after 

having found you gone, leaving the blanket 
and the leather bag behind you, and saw the smok- 
ing ruins of Steve’s house with the awful—awful 
odour of burned flesh—and—and found a few 
scraps of the blue of your frock all charred—I—I 
here, honey lady, let me shake you again!” and 
again that poor Meester Bob laid his big warm 
hands on my shoulders and did give to me another 
good shake of deep emotion. 

“You let her alone, she ain’t done nothing bad,” 
then said that small Bill, coming close to me and 
seeking with his very small strength to draw away 
the hands of that strong Meester Bob from my 
shoulders. 

“Where had your mother gone, Bill?” asked 
that Meester Bob of a great suddenness and dis- 
tress. “What could Mamie have thought when 
she got back to that ruin?” And I saw that pale- 
ness of emotion come back to that good kind face 
of Meester Bob with a great suddenness. 

““She wasn’t coming back,”’ answered that small 
Bill as he offered a branch of very green tenderness 
to the nice Goodboy horse to eat. ‘She went over 
to Granny White’s ’cause she was sick, and Dad 
was going to fetch me when he came home. I was 
taking my girl over there.” 

“Then we must try to beat the news of the ex- 
plosion to Mamie at Granny White’s,” said that 
Meester Bob as he then began to make prepared 
the back of the fine Goodboy horse that I should 
ride once more in my rocking-chair as he has 
spe’en of it before. “Steve is still over Paradise 
Ridge with—with your family party, honey lady, 
hunting for you, and when he gets back he will 
have to stand the shock of what he finds until he 
learns better. I left him to guide the hunt because 
I could trust him to guide them in the direction 
I laid down for them. And Granny White’s was 
the shelter I was taking you to so as to leave you 
comfortable until I could get you to the railroad 
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owner of a large estate, befriends the girl 
and takes the uncle far off the trail. 
Céleste wanders to the Budd cottage and 
escapes with Bill, the young © on, just before 
sent Shep out into the a bolt of lightning destroys the home. 


station over at Providence 


Miss Jane, so come, let me 
put you up for another fif- 
teen miles on Goodboy. Did 
you expect to make it on 
foot to-day, Bill?” he asked 
as he swung himself up on 
that nice good horse, Good- 
boy, and reached down to 
help me up from his foot 
to the seat of great comfort 
behind him that I do so like. 

“She couldn’t walk fast; 
she’s a_ girl,” answered 
that small Bill as he held up his hands and was 
in his turn lifted to the front of the saddle on that 
fine Goodboy horse who is very generous that he 
carries so many persons at one time. 

“Hold tight!’”? commanded that Meester Bob, 
and again I am riding rapidly in the forest clinging 
close to his good kind strength and very happy 
with a warm confidence in his care of me. 

Of a sudden one of his very strong arms is 
reached around and laid across my shoulders for 
just a very small moment and his cheek is turned 
so that it might have rested on my hair for another 
small inch, and I heard him say as if not to me but 
himself: 

“T have got you safe, haven’t I, little girl?” 

“Yes,” I made answer to him, likewise almost in 
the depth of my heart that beat very nicely against 
his back as we went down into a small stream in 
the manner of yesterday and up the bank, while 
that small Bill did trail a branch of a tree in the 
water and then besprinkle both Meester Bob and 
me as also the strong Goodboy horse. It was so 
nice to have a large laugh with two companions 
in that forest while Meester Bob did hold that small 
Bill by one of his legs and let him almost down into 
the water for the wetness of his head. 


Bob Lawrence, young 


“(*ELESTE, who is called now the nice honey 

name,”’ I said to myself, this time with such a 
great softness that I am sure it is not possible to 
that kind Meester Bob to hear, “is it a bird with 
wings that is your heart from such a happiness?” 
And it is that I am sure Meester Bob did not hear 
the words that I spoke, but, behold! he again 
turned his cheek and the inch from my hair is this 
time but a fraction. If I should come closer to 
him my head would rest somewhat higher against 
the back of his broad shoulder and nearer his 
cheek, but I have not quite that largeness of cour- 
age. 

“I’m hungry,” then said that small Bill to whom 
is there immediately an answer from within myself 
ot like feeling. 

Then it is that Meester Bob did halt nice Good- 
boy and made a great banquet for the small Bill 
and the good Shep dog and Goodboy horse and 
me, also himself last. 

And now again I ask myself why is it that I 
have always here in this forest of Meester Bob 
such a terribleness of great hunger. I cannot sit 
with good conduct and watch that bacon and that 
pone bread cook to a fine brownness, but I must 
eat all the many small bits that become brown first 
and which that sympathetic man did break from 
all the edges and hand almost into my mouth 
from their hotness. 

“You are a kid,” remarked that Meester Bob 
to me as I swallowed with a great quickness a very 
small thinness of potato and made immediately 
open my mouth for a crispness of bacon that I 
see is ready in what I now know to call a fry pan. 

“That girl is just like a baby bird with a daddy 
bird a-feeding it,’ thereupon remarked small Bill 
as he also put into my mouth a crispness from the 
first pone bread that Meester Bob had given to 
him. And again it was that we enjoyed a nice 
laugh. 

“That ugly old man wouldn’t eat Maw’s corn 
bread in our house, would he, Mister Bob?” asked 
that small Bill in the very centre of my laughing 
happiness and made me to again have fear and 
hate ot my Uncle Dyreck De Berseck. 

“Nice Augustus did pretty well by his part of 
the corn pone,” said Meester Bov, and he did not 
look at me while he gave me a large piece of pone 
with much bacon hot between. ‘Perhaps you'll 
have to learn to make this Tennessee national dish, 
Miss Céleste.” 

And I make a question to myself why I should 
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become so angry, when good Meester Bob spoke so 
to me of that poor young Prince Louis Augustus, 
who was seeking me lost in a forest, that I threw 
down upon a rock a great piece of the entirely good 
pone bread, for which I was so empty, and did walk 
away into the forest as tall and as stately as is 
possible to me. 


AND did that kind Meester Bob follow after me 

immediately? He did not. He again put 
upon nice Goodboy horse the blanket that is for 
my rocking-chair while that small Bill assisted in 
the repast of the good Shep dog by offering to her 
bits of the food, like he had observed that Meester 
Bob do to me. It was possible to me to see, with 
not a perceptible turning of the head, when that 
Meester Bob mounted upon the Goodboy horse 
and did lift small Bill up on the place against the 
strongness of his shoulders that is mine. Suddenly 
I felt that I was alone in that great forest, through 
which a cold wind was now blowing, and also alone 
in the great world, with all that loved me dead 
across the ocean in which are the terrible mines 
of explosion, with a wicked uncle not so far away. 
Tears rose from the place in the bottom of my heart, 
where I did discover not so long ago in Belgium 
that I possessed a lake of them, and so flooded my 








Bob Lawrence 


eyes that I was blind and reached out to lay my 
hand on a tree so that I should not fall. I was 
desolate; but for only a very small moment for 
beside me was the Goodboy horse and in two arms 
of such great strength as I had never known to 
exist I was lifted to the place of that small Bill on 
the front of the saddle while the warm lips of that 
kind Meester Bob did whisper in my ear very close: 

“Forgive me, dear!” 

“‘Please, yes,” was the answer I made in such 
contentment that I did not care that the wetness 
from my eyes did make damp his cheek that was 
not then even that whole fraction of the inch away. 

“I’m letting you ride in front just a little way, 
girl,” then did small Bill make remark to me from 
down in my rocking-chair place on the back part 
of the nice Goodboy horse. 

And that Meester Bob did laugh with a great 
merriment as he allowed me to take the reins of 
the bridle to that nice Goodboy and guide him on 
through the trees while he made me secure against 
the strength of his arm. 

And it was the time for the setting of the sun, 
as we did ride towards its golden hue through the 
trees, that were not of such a thickness now. I 
was of such a happiness that it was impossible for 
me to prevent that I looked at each moment into 
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assisted Granny White to 


alight while 


the kind Irish eyes back of the blackness of their 
lashes that smiled to me each time in answer. 

“You child, you little, little child,’ once that 
Meester Bob’s lips said to me with the softness of 
his eyes in smiling, but his cheek was not at all 
near to mine and immediately his mouth assumed 
a great strongness. “I wonder just where in 
Texas the tracer will find your kind Miss Jane,” 
he remarked as if to himself and not at all to me. 

“‘T do not care,” I answered to him with a most 
unjust indifference in my heart to that loving Mees 
Jane. I do only care that——” 

“There’s the chimley of Granny White’s; there 
it is!” at this beautiful moment interrupted small 
Bill. ‘Git up, Goodboy!” and immediately that 
kind horse commenced a great hurry forward. 

“Wait a minute, Bill. Whoa, Goodboy!”’ said 
that Meester Bob as he laid his large and nice hand 
over mine and drew the Goodboy horse up to 
stop. 

“T’m going to leave you here again behind this 
rock in another nest of buck bushes, Miss Céleste, 
and for the love of heaven stay until I see just who 
is there and just who has been there.” And with 
which words that good Meester Bob put me from 
his arms and the back of the Goodboy horse onto 
the ground. 
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Bill held the reins 


“T will be of a very great goodness, kind Meester 
Bob, and stay in hiding for you,” I answered as I 
looked up into those eyes of so great loving beauty 
that looked down into mine at the same small 
moment. 

“T’ll stay with you, girl. I can wait to see my 
mother,” then said that small Bill as he also looked 
down affection into my eyes from his that had in 
them also a very great mother eagerness. 

“No, Bill, old man, I’d rather tell Mamie about 
the loss of the house with you found in her sight,” 
quickly said that good Meester Bob with a so lovely 
mother comprehension in his voice that tears arose 
in my throat and in defiance of his dignity I did 
for a small moment clasp to my breast one very 
soiled and scratched foot of small Bill that hung 
from Goodboy horse near to me. 

‘*No tears, honey lady, until I come?” then did 
that kind Meester Bob lean down and ask of me 
while small Bill quickly withdrew from my humble 
embrace. 

““Yes, please, sir,” I made answer to him as he 
started that Goodboy horse rapidly towards the 
house away to the left beside a broad road that did 
wind in and out of the great trees. I now know 
that road to be called Providence Road, and it is 
(Continued on page 114) 
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\PILLONS,” one of 
the most exquisite ro 
mantic fantasies of the 
Ballet Russe, is unique 
among Diaghileff’s 
synchronizations of art 
in that it seeks to interpret, to 
express in movement and_ cos- 
tuming, the emotions aroused by 
the divine melodies of the great 
musical genius of Schumann. And 
to this purpose Léon Bakst, 
master colourist, brings all the 
romance and poetry of his artistry. 
He makes of it a splendid ensemble 
where the fanciful episode of the 
scene blends and harmonizes 
music, choreography, scenery, cos 
tuming—in one glorioussymphony. 
To give to it this romance, this 
indescribable atmosphere of fanci 
ful ideality, considered by him 
most potent to the characteriza 
tion, his women must needs be 
of that very effeminate, purely 
ladylike, much be-petticoated type 
whose grace and beauty can only 
be compared to music itself. As 
best adapted to this ideal he 
chooses the costuming of 1840 
the early Victorian period—the 
voluminous skirt, the graceful 
flowing wrap, the black slippers 
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and white stockings. Invarially 
it is Bakst’s purpose, when his 
aim is that of creating an appear- 
ance of ultrafeminism, to introduce 
a veil in the costume. Thus we 
find Karsavina in ‘Papillons” 
adopting, together with the long 
full skirt, the cape-coat gathered 
into black ribbon ruching, the de- 
mure bonnet, this subtle feminine 
touch that renders the face both 
coquettish and sedate. Always 
heretofore veils have had a dis- 
tinctive purpose—that of concealing 
rather than revealing the head and 
face. But M. Bakst is a creative 
artist. So he puts the veil to a 
new use. He tucks a bit of white, 
black-dotted veiling on either side 
and fastens it with a rose, letting 
the ends hang like great filmy 
earrings to lend a combination of 
piquancy and demureness to the 
face and a mysterious softness to 
the lines of the neck. 

And Bakst, being a creative 
artist, has done something more. 
Observing the present tendency 
of the mind masculine toward 
things feminine in the pinched-in 
waist and spreading hips, and, on 
the other hand, the trend of the 
mind feminine toward things 
masculine in trouserette and peg- 
top, he has created a sort of com- 
promise and tries it out on Nijin- 
sky in this dance. Thus, unknow- 
ingly, perhaps, he strikes the 
present-day sharp note of feminine 
contrast between size of waist 
and size of hip. The glossy linen 
collar and band of polished white 
at the wrist are quite correct 1840 
details. 

And the old-fashioned jewelry! 
Léon Bakst, wittingly or unwit- 
tingly, is responsible for much of 
the present vogue. Jewelry bright 
coloured, not necessarily genuine, 
constitutes a part of every smart 
afternoon or evening costume. 











Designby LEON BAK ST. illustrating 
“L’Oiseau de Feu” 


A ballet performed by Serge de Diaghileff's Ballet Russe at the Century Theatre, New York City. Iconoclastic and daring, the drawing breathes the oriental spirit of an awakening Russia, a 
spirit which murmurs in the strains of Moussorgsky and Glazounof, and speaks in the pages of Turgenief and Dostoevskii ; a Tolstoy spirit, tracing its ancestry back to Catherine the Great. 
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MME. MARGUERITE CARRE, SOPRANO OF THE OPERA COMIQUE, PARIS, SINGING THE 
“MARSEILLAISE”, AND MLLE. MADO MINTY IN THE “DEATH OF THE BLACK EAGLE” 
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POEMS Br 


H.R.H. NICGQOLAS 


King of 





QUEEN MILENA 


In Montenegro all women are heroines and 
in their labours they are inspired by their 
Queen who is tireless in her patriotism 


TO MY COUNTRY 


ON THE TOPS OF THE HILLS, IN THE LONELY BLUE, 
MY COUNTRY I HAVE SUNG OF YOU, 

AND MADE YOUR LOWLAND VALLEYS RING 

WITH SONG ON SONG, TO TELL YOUR PRAISE— 

I, MONTENEGRO'S HAPPY KING, 

THAT LOVE AND LOVE YOU ALL MY DAYS. 


IN LONELY RUINS, AND IN FANES 

OF ANCIENT TEMPLES, ALWAYS I, 

WHEREVER BENDS YOUR HOLY SKY 

HAVE PRAISED YOU—YEA! THIS HEART OF MINE 
IS | fT YOUR LIT AND HALLOWED SHRINE 


YOUR POVERTY IS DEARER FAR 

TO ME THAN ALL EARTH'S RICHES ARE, 
AND HOW MUCH BETTER IN MY EYES 
YOUR STONY SOIL THAN PARADISE ! 


I HAVE SEEN ALL THE WEALTH AND THE SOFT EASE 
OF OTHER LANDS, AND ALL THEIR TREASURIES, 

BUT FOR MY EAGLES EVER DID I LONG 

AND THE FREE CRAG-BORN LIFE, HARDY AND STRONG. 
HOW COULD I CEASE TO SING YOU EVERYWHERE, 
FOR YOU ARE MORE TO ME THAN HEAVEN IS, 

DEAR LAND, AND WELL I KNOW YOU ARE MORE FAIR. 


VOIVODES 


MY VOIVODES, "TWERE A VALIANT THING 

TO REST UPON MY LAURELS, KEEP AWAY 
FROM DANGER—FOR MY COUNTRY’S GOOD, YOU SAY— 
TRULY A VALIANT WAY TO BE A KING! 
“SEE HOW PRINCE NICOLAS”—CAN'’T YOU HEAR MY 

MEN ? 

“HIES HIM FOR SAFETY. AS THE LIGHTNINGS FLING 
THEIR BOLTS ACROSS THE BALKANS!’ 


YET AGAIN— 
“BE NOT SO RECKLESS, GOSPODAR.” YOU SAY, 
“WE NEED YOUR LIFE. YOUR WORK, BE PRUDENT . 

NAY ! 
I WERE UNWORTHY THEN TO BE YOUR KING.” 
A PRETTY LEADER FOR A PEOPLE HE 
WHO HIDES AWAY WHEN DANGER'S IN THE AIR; 
AND WHERF. WOULD BE MY PRINCELY HONOUR?— 
WHERE 

MY HONOUR AS A SOLDIER?—BE WHAT MUST BE, 
MY PLACE IS WITH MY HEROES, THE BRAVE BAND 
GOD AND GOOD FORTUNE GAVE ME TO COMMAND 
THAT YOU HAVE EVER HAD THIS THOUGHT FOR ME 
OF SAFETY SHAMES ME, MAKES ME FEAR TO MEET 
THOSE HERO EYES—WHEN WAS THE WORD “RETREAT * 
A WORD OF OURS? IS THAT OUR HISTORY! 


YET, NONE THE LESS, I THANK YOU FOR YOUR CARE, 
MY GOOD VOIVODES,—’TWAS MEANT FATHERLY— 
BUT GOD, WHO LOVES THE BRAVE, I THINK, WILL SPARE 
ME TO MY PEOPLE—YET, IF I MUST DIE, 

I SHALL DIE GLADLY, FOR MY DREAM SHALL LIVE: 
MY PEOPLE ONE AND FREE 'NEATH THEIR OWN SKY 
NO SERBIAN EAGLE E’ER ITS WINGS SHALL BREAK !— 
ON THEIR OWN SOIL UNCONQUERED; AH! TO GIVE 
MY LIFE FOR THAT,—FOR WITH ME TOO WOULD RISE 
THE BLESSINGS OF MY PEOPLE TO THE SKIES 


Montenegro 





QUEEN HELENE 


The daughter of the King of Montenegro 
and the wife of the King of Italy is foremost 
in humanitarian work in her adopted country 


TO THE SEA 


ALL HAIL! MY SEA AT LAST, MY LONG, LONG DREAM! 
LIQUID INFINITUDE, ENDLESSLY AGLEAM, 

O GLITTERING PLAINS OF WATER, SACRED STREAM! 
1 GAZE UPON YOUR SPLENDOUR, TRANCED, AND HAIL 
YOU MINE; AND CURSE THE HATEFUL TYRANNY 
THAT O'ER TWO RADIANT FREEDOMS DARED PREVAIL, 
WRENCHING APART MY MOUNTAINS AND THIS SEA 


WHAT NEED TO CURSE THEM!—GOD THEIR JUDGE 
SHALL BE 

NOW, BY HIS GRACE AND ALL THE BLOOD WE GAVE, 

BLOOD OF MY MONTENEGRIN FALCONS BRAVE, 

MY MOUNTAINS MARRY YOUR UNFATHOMED WAVE; 

AND | AM SINGING TO YOU, SONG FOR SONG, 

O MUSIC-MURMURING SEA! 


AH! FOR AS LONG 
AS THE WORLD LASTS AND MEN STILL LIVE, BE MINE! 
YEA! TILL THE BURNING SUN DRY UP YOUR BED. 
BY GOD'S GRACE AND BY ALL THE BLOOD WE SHED; 
O SEA. BLUE SEA, BY HEAVEN'S AZURE SHINE, 
BY YOUR GREAT DEEPS. BY YOUR IMMENSITY 
BY YOUR WILD WINDS. BY YOUR WHITE STORMS I 

PRAY, 

BY YOUR TALL SHIPS AND SAILORS CAST AWAY, 
IN CALM AND TEMPEST STILL BE MINE, O SEA, 
AND ON MY ROCKS FOREVER DASH YOUR SPRAY. 


These poems by H.R.H. Nicolas, King of Montenegro, are translated into English for the first lime 


and presented to the American public 
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by special permission from the King to Harper's Bazar. 
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HEN little Tom Aldrich woke up, that 
autumn morning, he heard the rain 
threshing against the window of his 
hall bedroom. For a little time he lay 
beneath the quilt of many coloured 
patchwork, staring resentfully at the 

familiar objects, the mahogany chest of drawers, 
the mirror in its filigreed frame, the strange, spotty 
breasted birds that poised eternally upon the wall 
paper, while he swallowed disappointment. Had 
he not meant to go fishing for cunners that morning 
from the deserted wharf, where once the East 
Indiamen that his folk had captained gallantly 
had laid to? But with the east wind slashing through 
the streets of the old sea town and the rain weeping 
over the time-haunted houses, he knew there was for 
him no going out, not while his grandaunt was 
arbitress of his destinies. 

How the wind shouted down the chimneys! 
This must be the line-storm, of which he had heard 
his grandfather speak. He shivered, finding some 
thing awesome in the name. Did the sun go across 
a mighty line, tangible and black and steep, with 
the signs of the zodiac, the goat and the archer 
and the bull of dark portent, storming beside him? 
Did the heavens grow dark and the depths of ocean 
tremble with unspeakable change? 

To the tune of the wind that threshed and the 
timbers that creaked in the old weather-worn 
house, Tom dressed himself at last in roundabout 
jacket and pantaloons and went down the long 
stairway. As he entered the dining-room, he heard 
his grandaunt speak to the spinster cousin from 
Massachusetts, who was for a little while a guest 
in the house: 

“About this time of year we got word, and just 
such a storm as this, I remember.” 

Then the grandfather, spying little Tom, began 
to talk of the war that was waging in Mexico and 
of brave General Taylor, and a subject, as it seemed, 
was dropped. 

When he had eaten his breakfast and teased the 
cat and been scolded by the cook, Tom wandered 
off, with a hot cooky or so, in search of amusement 
that should speed the tedious day. Up the stair 
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that creaked, with the wind roaring the louder the 
higher he climbed and the rain beating the more 
relentlessly upon the window-panes, he clambered 
to the attic, storehouse of ancestral junk through 
more than fifty years accumulated. He _ had 
remembered that beneath the sloping roof stood a 
chest of books. 

In the dimness of the attic, that with the storm 
at havoc outside was almost twilight, he sat down 
beside the chest and grubbed among its treasures. 
Baxter’s ‘Saints’ Rest”’ he could well let go by, but 
there was ““The Arabian Nights,” with a store of 
woodcuts. For hours he lost himself in the wild 
fantasies of the East. With senses well-nigh 
drenched with dreams, he took up another small 
and battered volume. “Tristram Shandy” was 
the title, and on the fly-leaf in a round hand was 
written: ‘“‘Nath’l Bailey His Book,” and the 
date 1795. 

He turned the pages, curious. He leaned his 
forehead on his hand and for long moments dreamed. 
But he was not dreaming, he knew, when he looked 
up and saw a boy of about his own years in a blue 
jacket with bright buttons standing quietly at the 
head of the stairway. 

‘““Who are you?” asked Tom promptly. 

“Another one of your relations,’ said the boy 
with a smile that brightened all his face. 

“There are so many of them in this town I shall 
never learn them all,” sighed Tom. ‘‘ Did you come 
to play with me?” 

The boy nodded. 

“They let you go out in the storm?” 

“Tt was in the storm I went out,” said the boy. 
You were reading?” 

““Oh, yes.” 

“You'll tire of that,” said the boy. “It is so 
much finer to know things, to see with your own 
eyes, to touch with your own hands, even if it is 
only for a little while.” 

“Some day,” Tom interrupted suddenly, “I 
shall make people know things without seeing 
them.” 

The boy laughed. 

“How?” 
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“With golden words,” cried Tom. 

“T wonder!” said the boy. ‘“‘They have senc 
out ships, the men of our family, and some of them 
are hulks to-day at rotting wharves and some are 
fathoms deep beneath the waves. Perhaps your 
ships will have longer life. Who knows?” 

“Who knows?” Tom echoed. “Shall we play 
now? Or shall we talk?” 

“T can tell you stories,” said the boy, “about 
the icy gales around the Horn, and the coral 
islands, and the pirate junks on the China seas.” 

“You've been on a voyage?” Tom asked with 
envy. 

“Yes, and a long one,” the boy answered him. 

For a time the dusk of the old attic grew an 
arabesque of oriental colours under the magic words 
of that boy, who was of Tom’s kindred. Outside 
the seaboard world of rain and wind had receded far. 
Perfume and faint melody were on the air. 

Reality struck cold and grey on young Tom’s 
straining senses. 

“Vou must go?” he said poignantly. 

“Oh, yes.” 

‘You'll come again?” 

“More oiten than you realize, perhaps.” 

“And can I come and see you, too?” 

The boy smiled. 

“Some day. But not quite yet. 
wouldn’t wish to let* you.” 

“Why not?” spoke Tom directly. 
you live?” 

“The place has many names,” said the boy. 
“Some call it Halfway House. You'll call it maybe 
Twilight Land.” 

He laughed, and his laugh was music. Then he 
was gone down the stairway, and the creak of the 
uneasy boards no doubt was drowned in the 
boisterousness of the wind. 

Tom put away his books and for a moment 
brooded, a little hurt at the abruptness of the 
stranger's going and at the laughter that yet was not 
unkind. At last he rose and went sobered down 
the stair. 

“Perhaps I shall launch ships that will sail for 

(Continued on page 104) 
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The Enterprise, which appeared in 1832, was one of six successful steam coaches invented by Walter Hancock 


between Paddington and London, making the distance in a little more than an hour 


Goldsworthy Gurney invented the first steam public conveyance in 1827 


A line between Cheltenham and Gloucester was maintained for several years 


on the road between London and Paddington. 


“ A STEAM omnibus has at length made its appearance 

We saw it at work on Monday, Tuesday and 
Wednesday of last week and were very well pleased with 
the manner of its operation. It seemed to be as perfectly 
under the regulation of the steersman as any of the rival 
vehicles drawn by horses, went a good deal faster— as 
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much so, perhaps, as the crowded state of the road would 


allow—and caused no annoyance by noise or smoke to 


either bipeds or quadrupeds.” 

In this manner did the august London press announce the 
advent of Walter Hancock's Enterprise in 1832. Intense 
excitement prevailed, much to the embarrassment of the 
inventor who voiced his complaintsin an outspoken manner. 


Ss 


Fifteen passengers were carried at a fare of a shilling apiece 


It seated twenty-one passengers and attained a speed of fifteen miles an hour 


Gurney manufactured and sold his cars for five thousand dollars apicce 


It ran over an eight mile route 


“When the novelty of the thing has worn off a little,"’ he 
said, “‘it is to be hoped that the road will not be so crowded 
with curious gazers as it is every time we now go out to 
the great prejudice of the speed of the vehicle, which re- 
quires no small portion of skill and care on the part of the 
guide to steer with safety through the multitude of coaches, 
gigs, carts, drays, et cetera, that constantly beset the path.” 








This old print, dated 1828, shows an artist's idea of the development of self-propelled vehicles. 


It is both a prophecy and a warning. 
prof y 


steam cycle is forecast as well as the perplexities of traffic which confront every large city to-day 








Dr. Church’s steam char-A-banc was a cross between a circus van and a steam-roller. 


and overtaxed his engine which finally tell to pieces. He gave up his experiments in disgust when his device failed to do better than fifteen miles an hour. 


The fear of an explosion obsessed the steam coach pas- 
senger. To show how harmless such a catastrophe could 
be, Mr. Hancock gave some illuminating testimony before 
an investigating committee of the House of Commons. 

“I was traveling about nine miles an hour,” said the 
inventor. “The boiler was the twenty-fourth part of an 
inch thick. I was working at a hundred pounds pressure on 
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There were thirteen passengers. Sud- 
denly the carriage stopped. I got from my steerage seat 
and questioned the engineer. He told me he had not 
He immediately applied his hands 


the square inch. 


stopped the carriage. 

to the gage and found there was neither steam nor water 

in the boiler. At once | knew the boiler had burst. The 

passengers could not believe it. They had heard no noise. 
53 


Built in 1833 its career was bri 
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The doctor had a mania for speed 


To prove my point I took the boiler from the carriage, 
unscrewed it and found four large holes I could put my 


hand in. Yet there was no injury to any person; no one 
had heard a report; there was no steam, and no symptoms 
in any way that the machine itself had burst.” In other 
words, “The operation was a great success, but the patient 


died,” as the surgeon said. 








HE limousine was regal 

in its appointments. 

The flower glass held 

exquisite asters, and 

the monogram “YV. Z.” 

on the door was sur- 
rounded by a delicate scroll of 
thistles. Even among the 
magnificent cars on Fifth Avenue 
it commanded attention. Within 
sat Virga Zenith. Her habitual 
attitude was one of tempered 
victory. She was idolized by 
many, yet the restless light in her 
eyes and the droop of her 
voluptuous mouth betrayed dis- 
appointments. 

The car turned off Fifth 
Avenue in the Forties, crossed 
Broadway and stopped before 
the office entrance of a theatre 
building. The liveried chauffeur 
leaped from the seat to open the 
door. Virga stepped out and 
walked down a concrete alley 
lined on either side with flam- 
boyant posters. Entering the 
building she boarded a rattle- 
trap elevator. Then past the 
staring people in an anteroom, 
through a wooden gate and down 
a dusty corridor she swept until 
she came to a door marked 
“Teunis Harder.” 

At her indifferent rap a buoy- 
ant voice called, “‘Come.”’ Virga 
made a slight grimace. Smiling 
amiably, Harder looked up from 
his desk. He was a man who 
gave out the vigour of a powerful 
mind. He had strong stub- 
fingered hands and cold keen 
eyes. The door of a safe near his 
desk was open. Before him lay 
a sheaf of yellowed manuscript. 

Virga sat down, her gloved 
hands falling listlessly on the 
arms of the chair. 

Teunis Harder tapped the 
manuscript with his forefinger. 
“I’m going to produce this play, 
Virga,”’ he said decisively. ‘I 
believe you’re at last big enough 
to act it.” 

Her eyes lifted, questioningly. 
He pushed the manuscript across 
the desk and indicated the faded 
title. 

As she looked at it, her face 
grew white. Her lips repeated 
the title, ‘‘ Conscience.” 

He put out a hand and 
covered one of hers. She slowly 
shook her head. 

“Yes, you can,” he said with 


soothing assurance. “All is 
forgotten.” 
A stricken, haunted expression 
came into her eyes. B ‘) 
“*Conscience’ is a remarkable - 


drama,” Harder aflirmed. “Only 

a woman who has experienced 

deep emotion can attempt the part of the nun 
Cecilia.” 

She was silent. 

“I’m having the parts typed, yours will be ready 
in about an hour,” he told her. “I want you to 
make a gigantic thing of this, Virga. Cecilia, the 
nun, can be your triumph. I’ve arranged to have 
you stay a couple of weeks in an East Side convent 
retreat to study the réle. You will leave your hotel 
this afternoon. Your maid has the address.” 

She drew her fingers from his hand and put them 
to her temples. 

“Don’t be mawkish,”’ he derided. 

She lifted sullen eyes to his and then struggled to 
look away, but the intensity of his gaze held her. 
Her fingers vaguely touched the script of the play, 
and her glance attempted to follow, but in vain. 
She felt the fierce pressure of Harder’s hand gripping 
hers. “The pulse pounded in her ears. Sighing, she 
slowly nodded. 

“That’s fine,” he said with vigour. He pulled the 
manuscript back to him and began to look it over. 
“About the royalties—” he added in a crisp tone, 
“have you Martin Clay’s address? Write it down 
for me.” He placed a pad before her, dipped a pen 
into ink and handed it to her. 

She wrote like an automaton, then sat immobile. 

Harder became engrossed in the play. The hands 
of the office clock moved around. A secretary 
stepped softly in and laid several cards on the 
producer’s desk. Feet passed and repassed the door. 
The secretary consulted a file and tiptoed out. 
The clock ticked audibly. 

Harder finally looked up. “Are you still here, 
Virga?”’ he said absently. ‘ Run along.” 
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She stood up and fastened her furs. Her broad- 
cloth suit had the long gracious lines of costly 
tailoring; her small turban was topped by an 
aigrette; a chain of amethysts set in gold held her 
muff. From shapely head to trimly shod foot she 
exhaled expensiveness. 

She left the office and ordered the chauffeur to 
drive her to a tea-room in Fifth Avenue. She lunched 
on a shrimp salad, twisted rolls and a pot of Ceylon 
tea. Afterwards she loitered for an hour or two 
through the gilded shops along the Avenue and 
bought some hats, lingerie and perfume—charging 
them to Teunis Harder. 

Without haste or enthusiasm she went to her hotel, 
trailed through the lobby, received her afternoon 
mail and her key from an obsequious desk clerk. 
Over padded floors she moved languidly to her 
luxurious suite. It was full of brilliant afternoon 
sunshine. Two gold-mounted traveling bags stood 
near the door. 

Virga removed her furs and cloak, pulled the gold 
hairpins from her tawny hair, and lay back drowsily 
ona divan. Her maid, Brigitte, came into the suite 
with a huge bouquet of violets and the manuscript 
of the nun Cecilia in “Conscience.” The maid put 
the flowers ona dressing-table and unlocked one of 
the traveling bags to deposit the script. She then 
opened the door of a fragrant closet, deliberated for 
an instant, and selected a velvet street suit. From a 
shelf of footwear she took down fur-topped boots; 
from one of the hat boxes she lifted a smart toque. 

At five o’clock Virga left the hotel with her maid 
and reentered the limousine. They were driven 
across town to a retreat, safe in the shelter of an 
old grey church. The double doors opened noise- 
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lessly, and a little nun lead Virga 
through the dimly lighted cor- 
ridor. 

The room that Harder had 
secured held a narrow white cot, 
a wooden stool, a pine table, a 
white iron washstand and a cru- 
cifix. Brigitte brought in the 
traveling bags, unpacked them, 
and departed. 

Virga sat on the wooden stool 
and looked over the script. As 
she read, the colour ebbed from 
her face. She let the blue- 
backed pages fall to the floor 
and clasped her long hands idly 
about her knees, staring straight 
before her. After awhile she got 
up and looked out of the narrow 
window. In the garden under 
the window a nun was ringing the 
angelus, first three times thrée, 
then one, then eight times one 
for eight solemn strokes. 

Virga sighed and returned to 
the wooden stool. 

At half past six the little 
nun brought a tray of supper— 
a chop, a plate of toast, a cup of 
tea and a baked apple. She 
placed the tray on the pine table, 
took a wax taper from the tray 
and lighted the one gas jet. 

Virga turned to her meal, and 
the nun hurried away. When 
the chop, apple and toast had 
been consumed, Virga picked up 
the script from the floor and drew 
the stool under the meagre gas 
jet. She studied awhile. Then 
she undressed and lay down on 
the narrow cot. The thick walls 
of the retreat shut out the street 
noises; the brooding silence that 
hemmed her in seemed almost 
unbearable. 

The next morning Virga sent 
for Teunis Harder. They talked 
in the austere reception-room of 
the convent. 

‘IT won’t stay here,” said Virga 
slowly. 

“*Nonsense,”’ rebuked Harder. 
“T won’t play Cecilia,” she said 
in the same even tone. 

His forefinger tapped the arm 
of a horsehair chair. 

“T want ‘Conscience’ des- 
troyed,” she insisted. Her hands 
were locked on her knees. She 
looked away from him, scarlet lip 
caught between her teeth. 

“It’s an epoch-making play, 
Virga,” said Harder. 

She nodded. ‘Have you writ- 
ten to Martin Clay?” she asked. 

“Yes,” 

Her brows came together. 

“Don’t be insipid,” he admon- 
ished with a shade of cynicism. 
“Vou are a great artist, Virga, 
not an ordinary female.” He 
patted her hand. ‘This drama of ‘Conscience’ that 
you and Martin Clay wrote ten years ago is one 
of those rare, perfect things that sometimes spring 
out of the confusion and bewilderment of life. You 
must not deny it to the public.” 

Her shoulders suggested a shrug. 
anything about the public.” 

at hg 

She smothered a sigh. 

He took a paper pad from his pocket and laid it 
on the arm of her chair. ‘“‘I want to get some data 
for the scenic artist,’ he said. ‘Give me an exact 
description, Virga, of the big flat rock on the 
mountain where the play was written and where the 
last scene is placed.’ He took out a fountain pen, 
shook the ink down into it and put it in her hand. 

She wrote mechanically, repeating the words 
aloud: ‘‘The rock is half-way up a Blue Ridge 
mountain at the foot of which nestles a little 
hamlet. It is a long climb up a wild footpath to 
get to the rock, so wild that in places the under- 
growth tangles your feet. You come out upon 
the rock suddenly; from its wide table surface you 
can look down and see four counties and two rush- 
ing rivers. If you should walk over the precipice 
of the rock you would fall a thousand feet. The 
rock faces the east; climb to it very early in the 
morning and you can seea marvelous sunrise 
That is all.” 

“That’s great,”’ cried Harder, taking the pad and 
pen from her hand. He put the data into his pocket 
and screwed on the top of the pen. 

She roused herself. ‘‘I won’t play ‘Conscience,’ 
she said. 


‘I don’t care 


” 
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THE STORY—Martin Overshaw, ten 
years a school teacher, finds himself out of 
employment. Disheartened he drifts to 
Paris and renews a friendship with 
Corinna Hastings, a student greatly dis- 
couraged over her progress as a painter. 
In the Latin Quarter these two are dis- 
covered by Fortinbras, Merchant of Hap- 
piness. He advises a bicycle trip to the 
country where the soul may jind refresh- 
ment. Corinna and Martin ride away to 
Brantéme, in Southern France, and spend 
many happy days at an inn owned by 
Bigourdin, brother-in-law of Fortinbras. 
Here, too, they find Félise, the daughter of 


the philosopher. 


O you mean to say you're not going back 
to England?” 

Martin paused before replying to 
Corinna’s abrupt question. To himself 
he had put it many times of late, but 
hitherto had evaded a definite answer. 

Now with a thrill, he looked at her. 

‘“‘Never,”’ said he. 

This decision had he reached after three weeks’ 
residence in BrantO6me. The poor-spirited drudge 
had drunk of the waters of life and was a drudge no 
more. He had passed into another world. Far 
remote, as down the clouded vista of long memory 
he saw the bare, hopeless classroom and the pale 
pinched faces of the students. All that belonged to a 
vague past. It had no concern with the present 
or the future. How he had arrived at this state of 
being he could not tell. The change had been 
wrought little by little, day by day. The ten years 
of his servitude had been blocked out. He had the 
thrilling sense of starting life afresh at thirty, as 
he had started it a boy of twenty. There was so 
much more in the open world than he had dreamed 
of. If the worst came to the worst he could go forth 
into it, knapsack on shoulders and seekehis fortune; 
and every step he took would carry him farther 
from Margett’s Universal College. 

Corinna could not conceal her amazement at this 
decision. Was he, after all, taking this fool journey 
seriously? To her it had been a reckless adventure, 
a stolen trip into lotus land, with the knowledge of 
an inevitable return to common earth eating into 
her heart. She knew that the day of doom was 
approaching. She could not live without money; 
neither could he. 

‘‘What do you propose to do for a living?” 

“God knows,”’ said he, “I don’t. Anyhow the 
squirre! has escaped from his cage, and he’s not 
going back to it.” 

“What's he going to do? Sit on a tree and eat 
nuts? Oh, my dear Martin!” 

“There are worse fates,’ he replied, answering 
her laughter with a smile. “‘At any rate, he has 
God’s free universe all around him.”’ 

“That’s all very well, but analogies are futile. 
You aren’t a squirrel, and you can’t live on acorns 
and east wind. You must live on bread and beef. 
How are you going to get them?” 

“T’ll get them somehow,” said he. “I’m waiting 
for Fortinbras.”’ 

“When is that fraud of a Marchand de Bonheur 
coming?” Corinna cried. 
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**‘But, Mile. Corinne, you 





have 


here no time at all,’’ 


been 


declared Bigourdin 


She put the question to Bigourdin the next time 
she met him alone, which was on the lerrasse one 
evening. He could not tell. Perhaps that night, 
the next, the week after. Fortinbras came and went 
like the wind, without warning. Did Mademoiselle 
Corinne desire his arrival so much? 

‘*T should like to see him here before I go.” 

“Before you go? You are leaving us, Made- 
moiselle?”’ 

She laughed at his look of dismay. “I can’t stay 
idling here forever.” 

‘But you have been here no time at all,”’ said he. 
“Just a little bird that comes and perches on this 
balustrade, looks this side and that side out of its 
bright eyes and then flies away.”’ 

“Oui, c’est comme ca,” said Corinna. 

“Voila’’ He sighed and turned to throw his 
broad-brimmed hat on a_ neighbouring table. 
“That’s the worst of our infamous trade of hotel 
keeping. You meet sincere and candid souls whose 
friendship you crave, but before you have time to 
win it, away they go like the little bird, forever and 
ever out of your life.” 

“But you have won my friendship, Monsieur 
Bigourdin,”’ said Corinna, with rising colour. 

“You are very gracious, Mademoiselle Corinne. 
But why take it from me as soon as it is given?” 

“T don’t,” she retorted. ‘I shall always remem- 
ber you and your kindness.” 
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“Aie, aie! You know our saying—‘ Toul passe, 
tout casse, tout lasse.’ It is the way of the world, the 
way of humanity. We say that we will remember, 
but other things come to dim memory, to blunt 
sentiment—evfin, we forget, not because we want 
to, but because we must.” 

“Tf we must,” laughed Corinna, ‘‘ you'll forget our 
friendship, too. So we'll be quits.” 

“Never, Mademoiselle,” he cried illogically. 
“Your friendship will always be precious to mie. 
You came into this dull house with your youth, your 
freshness, your wit and your charm—different from 
the ordinary hotel guest you have joined my little 
intimate family life—Félise, for example, adores 
you—were it not for her mother, you would be her 
ideal. And I 7 

“And you, Monsieur Bigourdin?” 

Her voice had the flat sound of a wooden mallet 
striking a peg. The huge man bowed with con- 
siderable dignity. 

“T shall miss terribly all that you have brought 
into this house, Mademoiselle.” 

Corinna relaxed into a mocking smile. 

“Fortinbras warned us that you were a poet, 
Monsieur Bigourdin.” 

“Every honest man whose eyes can see the 
beautiful things of life must be a poet of a kind. 
It is not necessary to scribble verses.” 

“But do you? Do you write verse?” 





**AL, 


cochon!’’ Bigourdin 


“Jamais de la vie,” he declared stoutly. “An 
hotelier like me count syllables on his fingers? Ah 
non! 1 can make excellent pdaté de foie gras—no one 
better in Périgord—but I should make execrable 
verses th, voyons donc!” 

He laughed lustily and Corinna laughed too: 
and Martin, appearing on the verandah, asked 
and learned the reason of their mirth. After a word 
or two their host left them fanning himself with his 
great hat 

“What on earth brought you here?” said Corinna. 
“T was having the flirtation of my life.”’ 

° the next morning Martin was awakened by 
Convinced of 
On 
Fortinbras 


a great thundering at his door. 
catastrophe he leaped to his feet and opened. 


the threshold the urbane figure of 


confronted him. 
Harper’ 
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called him dreadful names, shaking 


“Vou?” cried Martin. 

“Even I. Having embraced Félise, breakfasted, 
washed and viewed Brantéme proceeding to its 
daily labours, I thought it high time to arouse you 
from your unlarklike slumbers.”’ 

Saying this he passed Martin and drew aside the 
curtains so that the morning light flooded the room. 
He was still attired in his sober black with the 
avoué’s white tie which bore the traces of an all 
night journey. Then he sat down on the bed, 
while Martin, in pajamas and bare feet, took up an 
irresolute position on the cold boards. 

“T generally get up a bit later,’’ said Martin 
with an air of apology. 

“So I gather from my excellent brother-in-law. 
Well,” said Fortinbras, “how are you faring in 
Arcadia?” 
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peur 


oe 
ue 


him as Alice shook the red 


replied Martin. “I’ve never felt 

But I’m jolly glad you've come.” 

“You want another consultation. I am ready to 
give you one. The usual fee, of course. Oh, not 
now!” As Martin turned to’the dressing-table where 
lay a small heap of money, he raised a soft, arresting 
hand. “The hour is too early for business, even in 
France. I have no doubt Corinna is equally anxious 
to consult me. How is she?” 

“Much the same as usual,” said Martin. 

» which you would imply that she belongs to 
the present stubborn and stiff-necked generation of 
young Englishwomen. I hope you haven’t suffered 
unduly.” 

“I? Oh, Lord, no!’ Martin replied with a laugh. 
“Corinna goes her way and I go mine. Occasionally 
when there’s only one way to go—well, it isn’t hers.” 


“Capitally,”’ 
so fit in my life. 








**En, voila ta fin! I will teach you 


“You've put your foot down.” 

“At any rate Corinna hasn’t put her foot down on 
me. I thin said Martin, rubbing his thinly 
clad sides meditatively, ‘“‘my journey with Corinna 
has not been without profit to myself. I’ve made a 
discovery.” 

He paused. 

y deur young friend,” said Fortinbras, “let 
me hear it.” 

“T’ve found out that I needn’t be trampled on 
unless I like.” 

Fortinbras passed his hand over his broad fore- 
head and his silver mane and regarded the young 
man acutely. Whatever possibilities he might have 
seen of a romantic attachment between the pair of 
derelicts no longer existed. Martin had taken cool 
measure of Corinna and was not the least in love 
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to dare to spread your infamous 


The Dealer in Happiness smiled in his 
benevolent way. 

“Although in your present ruffled and unshorn 
state you're not looking your best, you're a different 


with her. 


man from my client of a few weeks ago.” 

“Thanks to your advice,” said Martin, “‘my 
journey put me into gorgeous health and here I've 
been living in clover.” 

““And the environment does not seem to be 
unfavourable to moral and intellectual develop- 
ment.” 
rhat’s Bigourdin and 
l'Univers,” cried Martin. 
a liberal education.” 

“He’s an apostle of sanity,’’ replied Fortinbras 
with an approving nod. ‘“ Meanwhile sanity would 
not recommend your standing about in this chilly 


friends at the Café de 
‘*He’s a splendid fellow, 


a4 


blood. 


cochon!’’ 


Ah! Triple 


air with nothing on. I will converse with you while 
you dress.”’ 

“T’ll have my tub at once,” said Martin. 

He disappeared into the bathroom and after a 
few moments returned and made his toilet while he 
gossiped with Fortinbras of the things he had 
learned at the Café de l’Univers. 

“Tt’s a funny thing,” said he, “but I can’t make 
Corinna see it.”’ 

“She’s Parisianized,”’ replied Fortinbras. “In 
Paris we see things in false perspective. All the little 
finicky people of the hour, artists, writers, politicians 
are so close to us that they loom up like mountains. 
You learn more of France in a week at Brantéme 
than in a year at Paris, because here there’s nothing 
to confuse your sense of values. Happy young man 
to live in Brantéme!” 








Martin realized quite 


He sighed and, seeing that Martin was ready, 
rose and accompanied him down-stairs.  Félise, 
fresh and dainty, with heightened colour and glad- 
ness in her eyes due to the arrival of her adored 
father, poured out Martin’s coffee. They were 
old-fashioned in the Hétel des Grottes, and drank 
coffee out of generous bowls without handles, 
beside which, on the plate, rested great spoons for 
such sops of bread as might be thrown therein. 

“Tt is as you like it?” she asked in her pretty 
clipped English. 

“Tt’s always the best coffee I have ever drunk,” 
smiled Martin. He looked up at Fortinbras 
lounging in the wooden chair usually occupied by 
Corinna. ‘Do you know, Monsieur Fortinbras, 
that Mademoiselle Félise has so spoilt me with food 
and drink that I shall never be able to face an 
English lodging-house meal again?” 

Fortinbras passed his arm around his daughter’s 
waist and drew her to him affectionately. 

“She would spoil me, too, if she had the chance. 
It is astonishing what capability there is in this 
little body.”’ 

Félise, yielding to the caress, touched her father’s 
hair. “It’s like maman when she was young, 
n'est-ce pas?” She spoke in French, which came 
more readily 
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suddenly 


that beneath Félise’s eyes 


“Ves,” said Fortinbras, in a deep voice. “Just 
like your mother.” 

“T try to resemble her. Tu sais, every time I feel 
I am lazy or missing my duties, I think of maman, 
and I say, ‘No, I will not be unworthy of her.’ 
And so that gives me courage.” 

““T’ve heard so much of Madame Fortinbras,”’ said 
Martin, “that I seem to know her intimately.” 

A smile of great tenderness and sadness crept 
into Fortinbras’s eyes as he turned them on his 
daughter. 

“It is good that you still think and speak so much 
of her. Ideals keep the soul winged for flight. If 
it flies away into the empyrean and comes to grief 
like Icarus and his later fellow pioneers in aviation, 
at least it has done something.” 

Corinna, as soon as she heard that Fortinbras 
had arrived, hastened to find him, and sarcastically 
announced her readiness to listen to the oracle. 
The oracle bowed with his customary benevolence 
and spoke for a considerable time in florid though 
unambiguous terms. To say that Corinna was 
surprised by the proposal, which he set before her, 
would inadequately express her indignant stupe- 
faction. She sat angry, with reddened cheek-bones 
and tightly screwed lips, perfectly silent, letting 
the wretched man complete his amazing pro- 
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lay 





deep wells of sympathy 


nouncement before she should annihilate him. He 
was still pronouncing, however, when Bigourdin 
appeared at the door. Fortinbras broke off in the 
middle of a sentence and called him into the room. 

“My good Gaspard,” said he, in French, for 
Bigourdin knew little English, ‘“‘I am suggesting to 
Mademoiselle a scheme for her perfect happiness, 
of which I have reason to know you will approve. 
Sit down and join our conclave.” 

“T approve of everything in advance,” said the 
huge man, with a smile. 

“Then I suppose you're aware of this delicious 
scheme?” she asked. 

“Not at all,” said he, “but 
confidence in my brother-in-law.” 

‘His idea is that I should enter your employment 
as a kind of forewoman in your fabrique.” 

“But that is famous!” exclaimed Bigourdin with 
a sparkle in his eyes. ‘‘It could only enter into that 
wise head yonder. The trade is getting beyond 
Félise and myself. Sooner or later I must get some 
one, a woman, to take charge of the manufacturing 
department. I have told Daniel my difficulties and 
he comes now with this magnificent solution. Car 
cest vraiment magnifique.’ He beamed all over his 
honest face. 


I have boundless 


(Continued on page 96) 




































HE intimate personal side of a woman 

so much in the public eye as Miss Anne 

Morgan, daughter of the late J. Pierpont 

Morgan, is known perhaps only to those 

who have the privilege of seeing her in her 

home. The rooms in the big  brown- 
stone house on Madison Avenue, which Miss 
Morgan calls her own, are distinguished and indi- 
vidual, reflecting pronouncedly her tastes, character- 
istics and innate love of the beautiful. One thing 
only seems lacking, there is in the entire suite no 
hint of her fondness for hunting nor of her interest 
in sports of all kinds. 

The black and white sitting-room is daring in 
conception, bold in treatment. In fact more than a 
touch of the exotic is apparent in the colour scheme 
which Miss Elsie de Wolfe developed when she did 
over the suite not long ago. The intimate friend- 
ship that has existed for many years between Miss 
Morgan and Miss de Wolfe undoubtedly assisted 
the latter in visualizing, as it were, Miss Morgan’s 
personality. 

Comfort, practicability and 
beauty are the qualities most 
apparent in this delightfully liv- 
able room, where, incidentally, so 
many welfare and service com- 
mittees have held interesting 
meetings and made plans affect- 
ing girl strikers, homeless men 
and wounded soldiers. But to 
return to the colour scheme 
black, white and red are used 
with great effectiveness. The 
large rug, oblong in shape, is 
black bordered with ruby red, 
and this same warm shade of red 
appears in the taffeta curtains 
which hang between the net 
window curtains and the over- 
draperies. 

The sofa, which stands under 
a large wall mirror framed in red 
lacquer, and several armchairs 
are upholstered with black and 
white chenille damask like that 
used for the overdraperies at the 
windows. Two straight-backed 
wide-seated chairs, covered with 
rare old English needlework in 
faded colours, stand stiffly, one at 
either side of a broad window. 
Suspended between the draperies 
of this window is a brilliantly 
decorated Chinese bird-cage. 

The mantel of white and black 
marble is made a less conspicuous 
feature through the treatment of 
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a Prison Make’’ 








JONNSTON & HEWITT 


the wall closets on either side. These closets are 
lined with red, black and gold lacquer and on the 
shelves are rare bits of porcelain. A red velvet chair 
on one side of the fireplace is used as a contrasting 
note of colour to an armchair covered with the black 
and white damask. And then at all seasons there 
are flowers in great profusion on tables and mantel, 
and in black and gold window stands. 

The bedroom is in sharp contrast to the very 
colourful sitting-room. The Louis XVI. furnishings 
are placed with effectiveness within the architec- 
turally consistent interior. The colour scheme of 
soft blue and cream is carried out in the silk uphol- 
stered bed and the chair coverings of needlework. 
Blue is the dominant note in the Persian rug, and 
also in the decorative detail throughout. The man- 
tel is the most notable feature in this room, its carv- 
ings and panels being period decorations. The fire- 
place is an excuse for an intimate grouping of chairs, 
and on one side are book-cases holding rare editions 
and equally rare miniatures and porcelains. Miss 
Morgan’s collection of porcelains, by the way, is as 
interesting and distinguished as 
was her father’s, although of 
course it is by no means so 
extensive. 

At one side of the room a beau- 
tiful old painted screen serves as 
a background for a jeweled lamp 
and an armchair covered with 
French damask. The paneled 
walls are deep cream colour and 
harmonize perfectly with the 
French prints and water colours 
which decorate them. 

Because of her intense interest 
in the welfare of others less for- 
tunately placed, it is natural for 
Miss Morgan to take an active 
part in the war relief work. The 
Vacation Committee, under her 
auspices, has sent great quanti- 
ties of supplies to the various 
hospitals in the belligerent coun- 
tries. Last winter, when thou- 
sands of girls were thrown out of 
work, Miss Morgan’s committee 
turned no applicant away. 

Miss Morgan’s innumerable 
public activities are familiar to 
all those who read, but few out- 
side her intimate circle know of 
the delight she takes in getting 
out into the open, particularly in 
camping. She is an excellent shot, 
will ride even a mustang, and last 
year, when in France, went up 
in an airship. 















The Mistress 


ROM the moment the first dolls are 

pressed into their chubby little arms 

until by the great law of progrecsion 

they give up their place to ochers 

women are mothers first, whatever 

else they may make of themselve- 
later. The instinct is given them at birth, 
and they in turn bequeath it to their young, 
a divine privilege and pleasure, born of their 
sufferings and denied to man. 

Husbands are extremely useful in all 
matters, and no one knows this better than 
she who hasn’t one, but on the subject of 
bringing up children women hold undis 
puted sway. Man in many instances is an 
authority on matters pertaining to the house, 
the furnishings, cuisine or management, but 
on the threshold of one room—the nursery 
he hesitates even to enter, knowing his crass 
ignorance. He stands at the edge of all its 
sanitary whiteness, longing, not daring to 
intrude where from within, secure in their 
infinite knowledge, mother and nurse min- 
ister to his child and pity him. Study, 
thought and much money are expended on 


decorating and furnishing the living- and 
dining-rooms of one’s new home. Experts 


in the art are employed, galleries and 
museums visited, interiors of famous houses 
copied, but on the most important room in 
the house mothers brook no interference, 
and they plan, dream, idealize their fledg- 
ling’s nest until it is a suitable setting for a 
perfect product. 

I shall not attempt to describe an ideal nursery, 
but a good basis on which to build may be of service. 
Try if possible to have your nursery face south, or 
better still southeast or west, for plenty of sun 
pouring in is the greatest purifier and health giver. 
In these rigourous days babies are seldom indoors, 
but a room thus aired and warmed is the healthiest 
for sleeping. If feasible, an open fire should be the 
only heat used, and for furniture the room may 
contain the nurse’s bed, baby’s crib, a large ward 
robe for the clothes, a table and low chair. All else 
should be relegated to an adjoining room, ingrati 
atingly called nurse’s, usually the receptacle of all 
the overflow, the workroom, in fact, for His or Her 
Royal Highness’ needs. Here are kept the para 
phernalia for preparing the food, the clothes-horse 
for drying tiny shirts and socks, and the hundred 
and one things extremely necessary to baby’s 
comfort, but which seriously clutter the sleeping- 
room. 

As to the disposition of the beds, I have always 
departed from the time-honoured custom of placing 
the crib by the nurse’s side, relegating it instead to 
the farthest corner out of drafts and well away by 
itself. Baby is thus breathing purer air than that in 
the vicinity of a grown person, and if the crib has 
high sides, the more it is left alone the better. 
This arrangement may require a bit more trouble 
on the nurse’s part at first, but it is worth while in 
the end. I suggested a wardrobe for baby’s clothes, 
because it is infinitely quieter to open one door and 
have everything before you than to be pulling out 
drawers that invariably stick. One that I saw had 
an entire glass door through which one could plainly 
see the shelves, covered with pink or blue pads, 
on which the ribbon-encircled piles of dainty little 
garments reposed. A low rush bottom rocking- 
chair, without arms, and a low two-tiered table to 
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‘*‘AN OLD SONG” 


From the painting by Francis, Day in the Winter 
Exhibition of the National Academy of Design, N.Y. 


hold the baby-basket and various changes of clothes, 
are great comforts. Of course there will be no 
draperies or hangings of any kind, only curtains of 
plain net which, attached to the sash, will go up 
and down with the window. A quiet, soothing paper 
on the walls, no pictures, and a thick soft rug on the 
floor will make a healthful, practical night nursery. 

If it is possible to keep this room just for sleeping, 
so much the better, for then all the toys, games, 
pictures and books will be kept in the day nursery, 
where all waking hours indoors are spent. The other 
may be left open to the four winds of heaven and 
used only for day naps and night sleeps. The bath- 
room holds a most important place in the nursery 
suite and should be made as comfortable and warm 
as possible to avoid exposure after bathing. All 
bottles and jars should be kept on high shelves out 
of reach of prying hands, and medicines must be 
put under lock and key in the medicine-closet. 
Covered glass jars, plainly marked, can be purchased 
to contain the boracic acid solution, tooth-powder, 
sterilized gauze and cotton that are used for the 
daily toilet, but these, with the boxes of talcum 
powder, should be the only things within reach, and 
even these may with safety be higher up rather than 
lower down! 

\ large table with a removable glass tray holding 
everything needed for the preparing of bottles and 
cereals should be in the nurse’s room. Here are 
kept the bottle warmer and food receptacles, the 
sterilized cotton, the glass measure, double boiler 
and the different spoons needed. After the food has 
been prepared and the bottles, carefully stoppered 
with cotton, packed in the refrigerator outside of 
the window, the entire tray can be picked up and 
taken to the bathroom for cleansing purposes. A 
smaller table covered with asbestos holds the 
electric stove, and an excellent idea is to have a box 
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of asbestos to cover completely both stove 
and sauce pan, a safety first appliance for 
prevention of mishaps. Fire is the greatest 
danger in the nursery, and too many pre- 
cautions cannot be taken against possible 
conflagrations. A very high, heavy screen 
that simply cannot tip over, even when 
romping games are indulged in, should be 
placed round the fireplace, and in the 
playroom an added precaution is a fireplace 
seat, covered with wire screening where it 
is open below the leather. This forms an 
effective barrier, and should sparks fly 
through the first they will surely be stopped 
by the second screening. | Window-bars 
are another necessity, especially in the city, 
and in place of the hideous iron bars that 
look so prison-like, have a miniature white 
painted fence put across the windows inside 
and hang on it gay parrots and swinging 
birds. 

The playroom can be made as pretty and 
as attractive as thoughtful mothers please, 
and if you are interested and believe in 
training your children to appreciate the 
beautiful your imagination can have great 
scope. Personally, I have never understood 
why the everlasting picture of a child 
sucking its thumb cannot be replaced by 
good prints of famous masterpieces. By 
growing up with beautiful things a love and 
understanding of them, which will remain 
through life, is cultivated. 

A great many nurseries and playrooms have 
a shelf built in, three feet or so from the ceiling, on 
which many treasures are kept, and above this 
usually are stenciled animals and Mother Goose 
characters to amuse the children. Wouldn’t it be 
more instructive, more uplifting and _ infinitely 
lovelier to have pictures of Tennyson’s heroes, or 
the characters of mythology or Chaucer’s “ Canter- 
bury Tales,” in fact any of the hundred classics 
which can be read as well as portrayed, and gradually 
accustom the young child to really good stories 
and poems, instead of “this little pig went to 
market”? There are numberless prints of different 
kinds, relative to places of historical interest or 
events, which, if pictorially impressed on the 
receptive mind, are more readily stored away until 
such times as the poetry, history and mythology 
they depict may be learned. 

Constant association with objects which impart 
knowledge render the acquisition of it easier, and 
if your children are surrounded with beautiful and 
instructive books and pictures they will turn in a 
short time from the story of the ‘Three Bears” to 
things which train the mind. Almost all the books 
one wants children to learn to love can be obtained 
in a simplified form until such time as they can 
grasp the unabridged editions. The carefully chosen 
library is the best foundation for genius. Given 
pictures, books and a cheery open fire where toast 
can be browned for the nursery tea and popcorn 
popped, you have a charming playroom where 
many profitable and pleasurable hours can be 
spent. Plenty of good reading lamps must not be 
forgotten, and arrange them so that the light comes 
from the left side, for the tendency of all young 
people is to face the glare and ruin their eyes. A 
box seat may be built under every window for 
holding the games and toys when clearing up time 
(Continued on page 126) 











HILDREN'S FROCARS 
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Very charming are these undergarments designed to be useful for all ages of childhood. The little petticoat ruffled to the waist-line is particu- 
larly attractive, as it will give that “‘stick off’ look so chic in a child’s appearance. Then a very novel idea is the nightgown made in envelope 
design; this model is indeed most practical, for it can be made in flannel as well as lingerie materials. The little boy’s soft flannel night 
drawers are quite different from the ones usually seen, instead of being plain they are trimmed with scalloping and little bows. The kimono 
bathrobes are especially designed for the sixteen-year-old girl and her sister of ten. The nurse’s dress is grey alpaca, and with it she 
wears collars and cuffs of heavy white linen, but the charm of her costume is the lace cap with frill, bow and streamers of white moire ribbon. 
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HERE are almost as many rules for the 

proper behaviour of children as there are 

children to hate them, and we are grad- 

ually acquiring almost as many rules for 

the proper behaviour of parents. Two 

of the most important are these—re- 
member that children should not be brought up 
by rules—and this Golden Rule for. mothers 
remember that your children’s father has rights as 
well as responsibilities where the children are con- 
cerned. 

Most of the advice to parents is directed to the 
mothers, because so many of the intimate details 
of a child’s life are part of her business as a woman. 
It is one of our traditions that greatness of achieve- 
ment by any person should be credited largely to 
his or her mother’s teaching, sacrifices and love. 
And women, not having formed the habit of analy- 
sis, have very generally accepted this point of view 
with complacency, assuming it a just reward for 
their years of effort and anxiety. But is it not just 
possible that the father’s influence and example 
may also have been a factor in the successful life? 


Man’s place in the home 


Women are showing a growing desire to work 
shoulder to shoulder with their men, they are more 
willing to share responsibility, and more women 
each year are proud of the fact that they can sup- 
plement their husbands’ efforts. Despite this we 
still have too many wives who, while acknowledging 
their husband’s integrity of purpose and respecting 
his judgment in general, have very little confidence 
in his judgment where the children’s affairs are 
concerned. There are many obvious reasons for 
this habit of thought. Precedent, business absorp- 
tion, the very fathers themselves are a few of 
them, but woman’s love of authority is often 
one of the most powerful though unacknowledged 
factors. 

Unfortunately, women, with all their intuition 
and confidence, frequently lack general intelli- 
gence. The feeling of an average woman toward 
breadth of thought was expressed by her reference 
to a certain clergyman—* Yes, he is broad, so 
broad that he has no shape.” Yet it is much 
worse to have a shape too narrow to change. But 
individual wives must be big enough and broad 
enough to welcome their husband’s assistance. 
Twenty-five years ago, the theory that ‘“ Man’s 
place is in the home”’ as well as elsewhere excited 
amused incredulity. 

American men are proverbially tractable in 
regard to domestic matters, and this may also be 
one of the reasons why the vital spirit of coopera- 
tion is lacking in so many of our homes. But as 
men have the actual power as voters to determine 
all the conditions of children’s lives outside the 
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home, great understanding of children’s natures 
is needed by them. 

All this brings us to the fact that the child study 
agitation and the various movements for the better 
training of children are too generally accepted as 
the women’s problem. Of course, many a woman 
who has tried to rouse in her husband a lively 
interest in the discussions and activities of the var- 
ious child study clubs has met either the polite 
indifference or the open ridicule which these efforts 
usually excite in the masculine mind. The woman 
then has to add another to her list of occupations 
that of making her husband realize his importance 
as a father. In many families this may mean the 
undoing of years of repression and of opposition, 
due to the fear, unconscious perhaps, of men’s 
harshness and impulsiveness. The harshness may 
be latent as well as the fear, but both should be 
brought out in the open, carefully considered and 
regulated by facts. 

The most practical and helpful books on chil- 
dren’s natures and training have been written by 
men, and yet a woman will struggle alone with 
problems of discipline, magnifying the importance 
of childish faults, getting “‘in a state of mind” 
and developing nerves because of a plain lack of 
confidence in her husband’s ability to manage or 
understand a child. Instead of casual complaints, 
served with the coffee when a man is just opening 
his morning paper, and more detailed ones with 
dinner, why not turn the child and the specific 
grievance over to the father at an opportune time, 
putting it up to him to handle them both in his 
own way? Nine times out of ten this will work 
beautifully, but it does seem the impossible thing 
for most women to do. Mothers resent almost 
invariably, often openly, the father’s methods, 
fearing that the culprit will be dealt with too 
hardly. Many men do punish impulsively and too 
severely, often because they are not consulted until 
some tendency has culminated in a grave offense 
which seems to demand drastic treatment. The 
mother, owing to her more constant association 
with the children, knows when the usual childish 
faults first show themselves, and instead of ignoring 
them or dealing ineffectually with them alone 
should remember that the father has a right to be 
consulted. 


Fathers and daughters 

Elimination and efficiency are two masculine 
fetishes which are rapidly becoming a part of the 
feminine vocabulary and are largely responsible 
for the enlightenment which women are getting in 
all household matters, including those of the chil- 
dren. Women are discussing the pros and cons of 
the new thought in education. They have definite 
ideas as to the Gary plan versus grades; vocational 
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versus classical courses; outdoor classes; play- 
ground facilitics (almost as necessary in the country 
as in the city); children and reformatories; the child 
and the gang; the use of public buildings for com 
munity centres, and other questions due to local 
conditions. As in the majority of states men only 
have the vote and the handling of public funds, it 
is necessary for wives to learn their husbands’ 
ideas on these subjects, and when opinions clash, 
to endeavour in every way to make them realize 
through their children a personal responsibility 
to the community. So many men hate to be both- 
ered with thinking, especially on matters that sug- 
gest reform—that bugbear of the subordinate mind. 

To return to the man and his part in the de- 
velopment of his children’s characters. How much, 
for instance, does his opinion weigh in the choice 
of schools? We had, until the war stories crowded 
them out, an increasing number of articles dealing 
with the danger of the feminization of our boys, 
owing to our custom of having women teachers for 
them, even in the higher grades. Because of this 
fear, expressed by numberless parents, many of 
the schools planned for older boys are opening de 
partments for the little fellows, often employing 
inexperienced young men as teachers. If the mas- 
culine influence is necessary for boys, what about 
the growing girl? That many of our girls are “‘fus- 
sy”? and notional and less direct in thought and 
action than boys may be a result of too much petti- 
coat influence. These are decidedly matters for 
a father’s opinion, if not for his decision. 


The fathers’ clubs 


In some advanced communities a tendency to 
combine the home and the school is evidenced. 
Is not this ill-considered when their functions, 
although equally important, are so different? The 
formality of school life, one of its best features, is 
one which some of us (rather sentimentally if the 
truth be told) are seeking to change for more 
“natural” or more homelike conditions. School 
is primarily a place for obtaining mental supplies, 
it provides the inorganic elements which are needed 
for intellectual growth and therefore on its arbi- 
trariness depends its value. 

Children are not reasoning beings, and it is their 
right to be relieved from responsibility until they 
are physically and by experience ready for it. 
Advocates of the honour system in schools for young 
children too often forget this. Even in the case of 
the youngest pupils, for example, the ‘only” 
child, or those who by theory or by circumstance 
have been thrown too early on their own resources, 
improvement in health and nerves is the response 
to the orderly and pleasant life of the modern 
school. But it is usually the father of the “spoiled” 

(Continued on page 126) 
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Like Juliet is this picturesque 
damsel whose raven black hair is 
bound with ropes of pearls. From 
her lily white haad drops a letter to 
a waiting Romeo. In fine Spen- 
cerian writing flows the rhyme 
“Haste from my lattice! missive fly! 
Tell the fond youth for him I sigh” 
—and so on through a page of roses, 
hearts and darts. 


Rather a novelty is the embroi- 
dered valentine, really a heart- 
shaped sampler, worked in acorns, 
stars and queer little Cupids. 
Three signatures decorate this old 
bit of needlecraft, Mary Ives, Jane 
Mumer and Hannah Hopkins. The 
date 1795 proves the age—if proof 
were necessary. 


The verses have been used 


Romance and religion are blended in this old Scotch valentine. 
by lovers ever since Edmund Waller wrote them 250 years ago, but the motto in the border 


sounds like a sampler. 


Old 


The valentine reached the importance of a third printing in the forties. 


Valent 


Of the same period as the Lady 
at the Lattice is the Bridal Party. 
Possibly it is the same lady. The 
bride, gowned in vivid pink with a 
large much befeathered bonnet, 
leans on the arm of a slender indi- 
vidual who, true to tradition, plays 
the part of the insignificant bride- 


groom. 


This elaborate example of the 
paint and paste scheme is attrib- 
uted to Lady Constance Hamilton. 
Each corner is ornamented by a 
line of poetry written in gilt paint. 
The embossed border bears the im- 
print of “Kershaw—London.” This 
stationer sold sheets of paper, 
folded and embossed, with a gener- 
ous space in the centre to be filled. 
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In “The Guide to Hearticulture’”’ Oliver Herford and John Cecil Clay aver that “ A winter blooming flower is the Valentine 
plant, Lovelornia Desperatia, one of the Epistolaria family. This should be set out toward the end of January as it blossoms 


in the middle of February. 
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Blooms only one day but if carefully kept the flowers will retain their fragrance for a long time. 
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High at the neck, a frill topping it, and bare over the shoulders and arms, such 
is Erté’s new décolletage (A). By exploiting the bolero in black tulle the result is 
even more startling. Add a pointed tunic ending in tassels of roses and a Jattice 
work of black chenille interspersed with roses, and you have a gown which is a fit- 
ting accompaniment to the one of plaited black tulle (B). Here, the skirt has been 


replaced by a scroll of roses, roses appearing on the corsage 
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Quite as unusual is Erté’s gown of gold and silver brocade (C), the skirt forming 
two trains, with openings for the arms outlined in jade and ivory. A white tulle 
fichu winds around the neck and merges into the plaited tunic. Of jade and dia- 
monds, with wings of jade, is the corsage of the black plaited tulle frock (D), a 
scroll of roses dancing around the ankles. Another novel décolletage tops the 
frock of white brocade and mousseline (E), the strings of pearls holding the corsage. 


O4 


ee a 
































ee — . 
“ e* Se * ee @ 
oe eo %. «2% 6 ¢ *98 














< ee 
yma oe 
PETE 000 











Harper's Bazar, February, 1916 


¢ 


COPYRIGHTED 1916 BY ROMAIN DE TIFTOFF 











CIERRA stare. 


i 
. 
; 
; 
a 





ebasiee te 








noon frock of beige taffeta is the cream- 


coloured collar of crépe Frangais. 


ONSIEUR Redfern has 


decided ideas as to 
fashion tendencies and 
imitators. When seen 


recently by Harper's 
Bazar’s Paris represent 
ative he said, ‘‘ You may tell the read 
ers of your magazine, that although I 
shall create new designs my tastes and 
ideas remain the same. I love above 
all the draped silhouette. One of my 
trongest beliefs is that every woman 
should have her clothes designed espe 
cially for her, therefore, taking one 
general line of fashion, I vary the 
tyles to suit each customer. The 
changes possible in every design are 
infinite. Skirts will be longer this 
spring, and not so full. For evening I 
shall use much drapery, after the man 
ner of the eighteenth century, but 
a paniers should never be used for the 
street. Such a fashion is successful 
only for evening gowns 
“T think that the couturiers are 
making every effort to create models 
that cannot be copied easily by the 
shops. Designs are frequently stolen 
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The only trimming used on this after- 


by REDFERN 





Very different is this evening gown with 
its yoke of lace opening in a wide décolle- 
tage in front. The materials, silver lace and 
taffeta, are characteristic of M. Redfern. 


of Paris 












Taffeta in pastel colourings and siiver 


lace give this quaintly old-fashioned danc- 
ing dress an air of shimmering delicacy. 


and copied in the cradest 
way. Such imitations are by 
no means the sincerest flat 
tery! 

“As to materials, I am very 
partial to taffeta and lace, the 
latter seems to me as indis- 
pensable to the beauty of an 
evening gown as rich furs are 
to a winter costume. And the 
use of lace serves the double 
purpose of giving occupation 
to many who would otherwise 
starve. I use it for the entire 
costume and also combine it 
with satins, taffetas, and of 
course velvets.” 

The three sketches shown 
here were selected for Har- 
per’s Bazar by M. Redfern as 
illustrating in the most con- 
vincing manner his styles for 
thespring. Incidentally they 
display his preference for 
taffetas and silver lace. The 
afternoon gown of beige taf- 
feta is draped-a panicr and 
has a striking collar of plaited 
crépe 
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This black straw toque, upper left, has a tall and effective 


crown of black velvet. Becomingness is achieved by the 
piquant little bow sewed in the front. 


Mixed straw and velvet make the very chic turban at the 
lower left. The cherries tucked under the crown drapery 
give a touch of colour and bring out the red woven into the 
straw. 


Very smart is this black straw hat, upper centre, with its 
cockade of ribbon. The brim turned up from the face gives 
the height so necessary this season in turbans and 
toques. 
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The aeroplane is strongly suggested in the 
hat of tulle de crin at the lower centre. The 
wired black velvet bow on the tight fitting cap 
is the one bit of trimming. 


This beige-coloured straw hat, upper right, recalls the 
fashions of the early eighties. Wide ribbon is draped in 
folds over the crown and forms a large rosette in the 
back. 
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LEWIS 


or far ts 


Is the sky to be the limit 

in millinery? Appar- 

ently it is, for five out 

of six Lewis models 

for spring are extreme 
in height. 


Navy blue velvet and a fluffy pompon are used to trim 
the high crowned blue sailor at the lower right. Tis is 
a suitable model for early spring, and one that is usually 
becoming. 























Designed 


Youth, talent, originality, 
a feeling for colour and a 
sense of line are embodied 
in these gowns that Georg- 
elte personally selected for 
Harper’s Bazar. 
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organdie. 


neck. 


trimming. 


A decided change from the 
long trained clinging dinner 
dress is this youthful frock of 
dark blue faille brocaded in 
silver. The garland of red 
roses on the skirt is the only 
touch of colour. 


The full straight skirt of blue faille is 
embroidered in blue and finished at the 
waist with a frill on which are placed small 
blue silk bows. Cape-like collar of white 


Very quaint and lovely is this beige- 
coloured taffeta made in the fashion of 
1830. The collar of white tulle and the 
tie of beige chiffon add a soft touch at the 


Beige, which will be one of the most 
popular colours for spring, is the shade used 
in the gabardine frock. Covered buttons 
and bands of the material are the only 




















































A very new combination of 
materials is used in this blue 
dress, for muslin is combined 
with serge. The edges of the 
scallops are bound with the 
material. The shortness of .\ 
the waist in front is very chic. o ’ 
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Designed 


D@UILLET 


A deep yoke of grey chiffon 
gathered at the neck is the 
feature of this black velvet 
gown. The panels on the skirt 
and the yoke points are out- 
lined with gold. The unusual 
collar and cuffs are chinchilla. 
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M. Deuillet believes that 
the perfect gown of to-day 
should have simple and 
unaffected lines. These 
models, which he personally 
selected for Harper's Bazar, 
admirably prove his theory. 








A skirt of black velvet, a coat of 
blue duvetyn and a waistcoat of écru 
make a Deeuillet tailleur of excellent 
line. The sable collar, cuffs and band 
on the coat and a large tassel in place 
of a button are excellent touches. 


The becoming gown at the upper 
left is of velours de laine in a wonder- 
ful shade of Bordeaux red. Deeuillet 
uses hand embroidered stripes of 
silk to accentuate the scallops on 
the skirt and the pockets. The high 
collared bodice is particularly smart. 


The pointed tulle sleeve is favoured 
by Deewillet. Very new and most 
graceful are the two trains of brocaded 
satin that hang on either side of 
the long waisted bodice. Embroi- 
dered chiffon makes the petticoat. 
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Jeanne Baron drapes 
white velvet ribbon stiffly 
about the crown of the 
white straw sailor at the 
upper left. A large buckle 
of cut steel is the only 
ornament. 


BARON 


Leghorn promises to be 
very much in the spring 
picture. Jeanne Baron 
uses it with pastel-col- 
oured flowers for the 
Louis XVI. model in the 
centre sketch. 


A wreath of black aigrettes, a calotte of cloth 
of gold and black tulle were transformed by 
Marie Crozet into a picture hat of much charm 


(left centre). 


The hat which fits closely to the head stil! 
holds its place. This black lace mode! from 
Marcelle Demay, lower left, has ruchings of 
black ribbon round the edge of the upturned 


brim. 


Camille Roger in designing the white lace hat 


at the upper right went back to the days of the 


Cavalier for her inspiration. The crown is white 


tulle and the only colour note is the blue plume. 


Take a plaque of black horsehair, fit it 


closelv to the head, then turn it up in the back, 
top with a bunch of dark violets and you have 


this model from Jeanne Baron (right centre). 


Marcelle Demay favours taffeta in brilliant 


colouring for the between season hat. Choose 


cherry red for this 


mushroom affair at the 


lower right and put a pair of black roses on 


the brim. 
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Designed by 


BERNARD 


of Paris 






“For the smart youthful tailleur 
go to Bernard ” is the advice from 
the Paris mondaine who knows 
her world and its ways. M. 
Bernard selected these models 
especially for Harper's Bazar. 




















Believing in the full skirt 
and short cape, Bernard 
uses them both in an after- 
noon frock of changeable 
taffeta in shades of slate 
blue and cerise. The 
Openings of the silk sleeves 
are embroidered in cerise. 





Striking indeed is this costume for the spring bride. The 
flounced skirt is blue serge and the waist a brick red faille. 
Black buttons and white, black and green embroidery 
trim the waist. 


Madonna blue velvet collar and sleeve bands give the 
necessary touch of colour to this tailleur of taupe faille. 
Again Bernard shows his preference for the becoming 
one-button fastening. 


The fong coat continues to be very much decorated. 
Bernard uses much elaborate gold embroidery on a coat of 
tan duvetyn. The pendant buitons on the sleeves and the 
pocket slashes are most fascinating. 
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Youthful in line is this Lacroix frock of blue serge 
with its flounces bound with black braid. The blue 
chiffon guimpe has a white net vest embroidered 
in colours. 
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The Callot Sceurs have successfully 
adapted their shoulder cape to the long coat 
of white duvetyn, upper left. The plain 
tight body, narrow sleeves and full skirt are 
interesting spring tendencies. 


Jeanne Lanvin makes this striking spring 
tailleur, centre sketch, of green and black 
checked serge. The skirt is faced with 
plain green and worn with the coat is a 
linked belt of patent leather. 


Another smart model from Jeanne Lanvin is the 
black faiflle coat at the upper right. Purple velvet 
is used for the collar and to hold in the fulness at the 
waist and the wrists. 
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This new yet old-fashioned blue taffeta dress 
shows that the Callot tendencw in skirts is still 
toward fulness and drapery. The neck and front 
of the bodice are embroidered in blue and yellow. 
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MONGE 





DOUCET 


HALLEE 


On a long waisted bodice of lemon-coloured taffeta 
and over a petticoat of pink mousseline de soie and malines 
an shirr a full skirt of the taffeta and you will have this lovely 

¥' tea gown designed by Jeanne Hallée. Quaint flowers 
catch up the sleeves and the bodice buttons primly down 
the front. 


Black taffeta is used by Monge in making a most attrac- 
tive evening dress, upper centre. Frills of the taffeta 
trim the waist which has transparent sleeves of black 
chiffon. Black velvet ribbon heads the frifl on the skirt 
and is oddly plaited to form a trimming which falls from 
waist to hem. 


Jeanne Hallée makes a quaint frock of soft pink taffeta 
which has three flounces of pink tulle elaborately em- 
broidered with chenille. A wide puffing of the taffeta 
finishes the skirt. The pointed bodice is stiffly boned and 
the tiny sleeves are of the pink tulle. 


Violet faille and tulle of the same shade are 
used by Doucet for a dinner gown. The long 
pointed bodice is heavily embroidered in silver 
and weighted with silver tassels. A mantle of 
purple tulle falls from the shoulders. 
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Designed by 


BULLOZ 


of Paris 


One of the most successful gowns 
brought over from Paris this season was 
“Vive la France,” a Bulloz creation, 
reminiscent of the Pompadour period. 
Recently M. Bullos has designed several 
costumes for the Queen of Spain and the 
ladies of the Court. The models shown 
on this page were personally selected 
for Harper’s Bazar by M. Bulloz. 
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“Ginette” is a spring 
frock of grey voile and 
taffeta. Bright blue 
velvet covers the hoop 
in the petticoat and 
shows through the voile 
skirt. The bodice is of 
tulle and taffeta. 


This pink taffeta din- ey 
ner dress is appro- 


priately named “Du 
Barry.” The apron of 
silver lace is orna- 
mented with flowers in 
Pompadour colourings, 
and blue velvet is used 





as trimming. 
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Voile and blue taffeta 
are the materials used 
in this charming model, 
“Le Miracle.’ The 
guimpe is of white tulle, 
and the large tulle col- 
lar is held with a bow 
of cherry-coloured vel- 
vet. 

































Coral-coloured faille 
brocaded in silver, with 
panels of silver lace 
over mousseline de soie 
in Nattier blue, makes 
this evening gown 
which Bulloz calls 
“Rosalind.” The roses 
are deep coral. 











Silver lace and hya- 
cinth velvet are the 
only trimming used on 
this girlishly simple 
frock of mauve chiffon 
cloth. The long shoul- 
der line and full sleeves 
are charming. 


Designed 






It does not look like blue serge, 


but it is 
and sleeves, 


all but the tunic, bodice 


which are of blue 


green chiffon cloth. 
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Silver embroidery lends 
charm to this becoming dress of 
green taffeta. The skirt is 
trimmed with silver buttons 
and the waist with white ones. 
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Navy blue serge is 
combined with black 
satin in an interesting 
spring frock which has 
collar and embroideries 
in fuchsia red. Black 
satin buttons fasten the 
belt. 


Will evening gowns be bouffant 
or draped? The Beer tendency, as 
shown in this brocaded taffeta, is 
toward both styles. The petticoat 
flounces are tulle. 





Chéruit’s tendency 
in taiileurs, this year, 
*s always, is to com- 
bine beauty of line 
with wearableness. 
In red and white 
plaid gabardine with 
collar and cuffs of 
plain red this model is 
stunning. 











Fulness everywhere is the 
most desirable thing in eve- 
ning coats. Taffeta chang- 
ing from rose to blue, with 
embroidered bands of rose 
and silver, makes this emi- 
nently satisfactory garment. 
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Designed by CHER iF 








The silk suit is the thing. 
Paris and Chéruit advocate 
it. In this tailleur dull grey 
faille is trimmed and piped 
with duvetyn of the same 
dark shade. 
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Very lovely is this 
gown of black velvet 
with bodice of chiffon 
embroidered in gold 
beads. The neck is 
finished with a chiffon 
collar so deep that it 
nearly reaches the 
waist-line in the back. 











Gilt buttons and bands of 
dull blue silk are used to 
trim a street dress of black 
serge. Over a collar of 
flesh-coloured tulle is tied a 
black faille ribbon. 
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FROM PARIS 


By 


T five o’clock on a _ winter’s afternoon, 
with a fine drizzle blurring the windows 
of the motor, the great Place Vendéme 
seems dark and dreary. Hardly a light 
is to be seen, and you wonder how the 
chauffeur avoids the pavements. Then 

suddenly you step into a gleam of light and are 
refreshed by the warm, perfumed atmosphere of 
the Ritz. That indefinable, lingering sweetness! 
Where else but in Paris is it to be found?—this 
blending of the marvelous flowers from the sunny 
south to give the final touch to the perfect toilette 
of the Parisian. 

It is a blessing that Parisians have always made 
much of the tea-hour, for these reunions afford a 
much needed relaxation in days when all home 
receptions are suspended. It is pleasant once more 
to see well-known faces at such places as the Ritz, 
and these gatherings are a boon to the fashion writer, 
for, though ostentation is shunned, there are many 
interesting notes to be gathered here and there. The 
Comtesse de Béarn looked charming recently dressed 
in quiet brown; Her Royal Highness, Infanta Eula- 
lie of Spain, was inconspicuously attired; Princesse 
Juan Ghika wore her superb sables, and the Duch- 
esse de Sforza was in dark green. There are some 
smart silhouettes, too, at Rumpelmeyer’s. Choos- 
ing her little cakes with great care, the other 
day, was a young woman gowned in dark blue 
panne velvet with sleeves and blouse of blue mous- 
seline, the lining of collar and cuffs being of amber- 
coloured silk. The upper parts of her boots were 
also of amber with the vamps of blue, and the small, 
fluffy, black Pomeranian she had with her wore an 
amber collar and was held by an amber leather 
cord. At one side of her skirt this charming crea- 
ture had a V-shaped pocket edged with a tiny frill. 

\lmost every day you can meet noted artists and 
mondaines élégantes at the Pavillon des Aris on the 
Champs Elysees, where a permanent exhibition and 
charity sale is held under the auspices of Racher 
Boyer of the Comédie Frangaise. Marthe Chenal 
was there last week looking very statuesque in grey 
satin, the colour of ashes, with a mole-coloured coat 
and large black tulle hat embroidered in jet. Jeanne 
Granier always wears a tailored suit, and Marcelle 
Lender appeared recently dressed in black crépe de 
Chine and Chantilly lace. 
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One sees many long flaring coats that fall in full 
straight lines from neck to ankle; these will be fash- 
ionable for motoring in the spring. The fulness is at 
present evenly distributed, but when these coats are 
made of faille for spring the fulness will be bunched 
on the hips, leaving the front and back plain. The 
cape is still much favoured, and though high collars 
are supposed to be fashionable the feminine world 
of Paris has been independent in clinging to the more 
comfortable open neck. 

The couturiers, though heavy-hearted, have not 
failed in their duty to France, whose fame as the 
fountain-head of fashion must be maintained. In 
spite of the difficulties that beset them, they have 
evolved new ideas and new models. 

One of the houses remarkable for really artistic 
ideas is that of Pierre Bulloz. At the threshold one 
stops, held by admiration, for his establishmeni is 
like an artist’s studio; one is impressed at once 
with the fact that he is an artist and loves his work 
with all his heart. M. Bulloz was a coworker of 
Beer’s, and the association was excellent training. 
Indeed these two names are assuming ever increasing 
importance in the dressmaking world on beth sides 
of the ocean. Pierre Bulloz thoroughly understands 
the harmony of colours, the arrangement of soft 
draperies, the combination of exquisite trimmings, 
and has added to an inborn and perfect taste a deep 
study of esthetic effects. 

In his spring models, M. Bulloz shows a strong 
Louis Philippe tendency. This period offers oppor- 
tunity for accentuating detail. Of course there were 
some ugly things devised at this time, such as the 
hairdressing, but no fashion is reproduced exactly, 
and M. Fulloz has adapted this period to our modern 
artistic ideas. He finds the huge collars that are so 
much like small capes particularly attractive. The 
lingerie finishing to sleeves he likes also, and admires 
the quaint liitle lace coats worn at this time. One 
of the most successful gowns brought over from 
Paris this season was in the Bulloz collection and 
was called “Vive la France’’—a combination of old 
blue taffeta and pink velvet reminiscent of the 
Pompadour period. This couturier uses many of his 
own materials in his designs; one particularly beau- 
tiful silk has a pink rose worked into the centre of a 
design hand-embroidered in silver thread. Among 
his most successtul designs are some Spanish effects 
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that recall vividly Velasquez paintings. This re- 
minds me that he has made some things recently for 
the Queen of Spain and the ladies of her Court. The 
sister of Princesse Ghika, Sefiorita Raphael de 
Zaldiver, has bought one of his most beautiful crea 
tions, a pink and blue silver brocade made on the 
quaint lines of 1840, and he has recently shipped 
some wonderful gowns to Mrs. Edward Stotesbury. 
Mrs. C. J. Blair, Mrs. W. J. Chalmers, and other 
well-known Americans. He is very complimentary 
to the American woman; he thinks that she wears 
her clothes well. 

M. Bulloz this spring will make models a bit 
longer and not quite so full as formerly. One of his 
prettiest designs is of silk and chiffon of gun metal 
grey with a touch of very dark blue. The designs 
sketched on page seventy-three were specially se- 
lected by M. Bulloz himself for Harper's Bazar. 

At the Callot Sceurs’ maison the models for spring 
show less exaggerated shortness of skirt and less 
fulness. This house is making a great many one- 
piece dresses without marked waist-line. Basques, 
buttoned down the front and extending over the 
skirt, are also in favour, with sleeves like the leg-o’- 
mutton. Madame Gerbére, one of the directors at 
Callot Sceurs, is above all an artist. ‘I prefer,’ she 
says, “to lose a sale rather than let a client have a 
gown that is unsuited to her. I dread publicity and 
prefer that my reputation should rest on the art of 
my designs.”” Callot Soeurs have a place a parl in 
the world of coulure. They are not a commercial 
house but are always conservative, and personify the 
very best French taste; indeed many creations from 
this house are worthy of being placed in an art 
museum. 

The very latest news that Georgette has to give 
us is interesting. “I do not think that the changes 
in fashions this spring are very marked,” she de- 
clares, “but so many charming details are being 
worked out that there is plenty of novelty. As to 
line, in general I still believe in the future of short 
skirts, perhaps less full and less plain. I also believe 
that collars and capes are to play an important 
role.’ Madame Georgette was good enough to se 
lect personally the five designs on page sixty-seven 
for Harper's Bazar, saying with her charming 
graciousness, “ You are the very first to see them.” 

Each artist in the dressmaking and millinery 
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world seems to be a law unto himself this season. 
There is no effort at making any one period prevail, 
and the result is a happy choice of almost every 
period that the history of fashion has recorded. 

Bernard, who is noted for his perfect tailored 
suits, says that as the season goes on skirts will be a 
little longer, but still full and more trimmed; that 
sleeves will be fuller and whether long or short will 
be tucked, shirred, puffed and befrilled, and com- 
binations of various materials will be used in them. 
He also states that the coats of tailored suits are 
shorter than ever and even fuller at the hips—a pre- 
diction I made two months ago, it you remember. 

Spring hats are charming. Many of the sailors 
are in bright colours with the underpart of the brim 
in black, as is shown in one of the Lewis models on 
page sixty-six. Fur is also combined with straw, 
which makes it possible for us to don straw hats 
much earlier than usual. There are large hats and 
small hats and very high hats, and some quite flat 
the choice is regulated entirely by the shape of the 
face. Georgette is making some little flat hats that 
strongly resemble Second Empire styles. At Mar- 
celle Demay’s straw and taffetas are combined with 
good effect, and many shapes are built on eighteenth 
century lines with brims lifted in the back. 

Some of the best known silk and mousseline 
houses assert that Georgette crépe will be more 


Harper's Bazar, February, 1916 





CALLOT 


This Callot model has the new feather collar 
The gown on left is worn by Yvette Guilbert 


The gown on right is worn by Gaby Deslys 


fashionable than ever, and that very heavy faille 
silks are advisable for afternoon wear. ‘Taffetas will 
hold their own, and there is a new and particularly 
heavy and handsome quality of washable crépe de 
Chine which has the desired softness for draping. 
Poult de soie in varied printed designs will be in 
demand, as well as dull satins and twill and silk 
gabardine. The favourite colours promise to be 
dark green and Bordeaux with a touch of beet red, 
very rich and beautiful. For evening wear the sal- 
mon pinks are no longer desirable and have been 
superseded by the Louis XVI. pink, which is some- 
what mauve in tone. Lilac and greys ate popular, 
while pale blue is out of favour. Changeable taffetas 
and checks will be worn for the street. To replace 
gabardine and serge there is a new weave called 
Trykho, which resembles Jersey and has all of iis 
suppleness, but with more body. Another similar 
weave of silk and linen is called Djersette; and then 
there is a voile de laine called Barbeline. 

The north of France for generations has given us 
the soft linens and batistes, as well as the flax which 
was spun and sold throughout the whole world. 
This region has been invaded and the workers are 
scattered broadcast, thus promising a great dearth 
of the fine lingerie that we all love. Yet at first 
glance the underclothing seems as tempting and 
beautiful as ever, but more simple, hand embroidery 
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taking the place of lace. ‘There is a tendency to re- 
place the ribbon shoulder-strap with embroidery. 
Empire chemises are still popular, and drawers 
are wider. I saw a set, nightgown, underwaist and 
chemise, in fine batiste which was slit down the 
jront for several inches and laced with a ribbon 
passed through eyelets; each garment was edged 
with very fine scallops and a narrow ruffle of tulle, 
and motifs of flowers were embroidered in the 
corners, 

Another set, A Récamier, had the nightgown and 
chemise held in under the bust by a ribbon of blue 
batiste. The only trimming was a hem of blue 
batiste set on with openwork stitches. One chemise 
seen was open at the neck and held together by jew- 
cled cuff-links instead of buttons. It had some dots 
and drawn-work as trimming, and on one side, to 
balance the exquisite monogram on the other side, 
was a tiny Louis XVI. basket running over with 
flowers. 

A pair of drawers, which had the touch of novelty, 
were very short, with a ruffle attached to a yoke and 
mounted on three rows of cording. Another ruffle 
went around the lower edge and up the side; the 
ruffles were starched to carry out the panier effect 
of the gown. The newest corset covers have basques 
of lace or ruffles forming pavers on the sides. 

Silk voile is being much used for lingerie and since 
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Soft tan cashmere 
embroidered in dull 4 
worsteds makes this iy 
frock. The 7 


underskirt is of a darker . ~ 


afternoon 


shade of the cashmere 
The chiffon 


sleeves are 


frills on 
neck and 
finely plaited. 


Especially designed to slip on over the 
one-piece afternoon frock is a coat of bro- 
cade outlined with silver braid and weight 
ed with heavy tassels of silver. 


the prices quoted are between fifty and a hundred 
dollars a garment, you may know that it is exclu- 
sively for the American trade, for no Frenchwoman 
to-day would spend such a sum on her under- 
clothing. 

There are some odd new shoes for spring. One 
smart low style seen was of patent lcather, the upper 
part of punctured leather showing white suéde kid 
beneath. Kid and silk are used together effectively, 
and buckles for evening wear are returning to popu- 
larity. A somewhat heavy silver buckle noticed re- 
cently held upstanding three black faille ruffles edged 
with white. Blue kid is popular for both street and 
evening, and the general impression produced by the 
new shapes is that all feet are tiny enough to slip 
into Cinderella’s slippers. 

Spring fashions for children are also in evidence, 
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The godets formed by the two back panels 
of this blue serge one-piece dress are proot that 


the bustle effect has its partisans. The sleeves 


are leg-o’-mutton. 


and devoted mothers will be interested to know that 
tiny frocks, like those of their elders, have fuller 
lines. The sleeves, too, are fuller and in many cases 
very short; waist-lines are much longer and tighter 
With the new frocks are worn petticoats resembling 
grandmother's crinolines with heavily corded stitch- 
ing round and round the many yards to help the 
flare of the little short skirts. 

Even the fashion in umbrellas has changed. 
Handles are much shorter, because women are lead- 
ing practical lives and want as little bother in the 
way of apparel as possible. A convenient leather 
strap attached to the new umbrella fits over the 
wrist, and this year the heavier the umbrella looks 
the smarter it is. The prettiest one I have seen is 
of Malacca wood with its straight handle, ribs and 
end tipped with ivory. The handle unscrews to 
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Lovely indeed is the 
quaint coat of faille 
which buttons straight 
down the front. The 
draped cape is finished 
with a huge bow of a 
darker shade of faille. 


A house frock of pale grey crépe de 
- Chine has a turned-up facing of the same 
material in the darker shade. Tassels oi 

cut steel form the only trimming. 


make it convenient for packing. If you Jo not care 
for ivory, the same design comes in Bakalite, which 
looks like amber, or with beautifully carved rose and 
sandalwood handles. But umbrella-making is an 
arduous business at present with the scarcity of 
workmen, no choice of silks, and very little leather 
available. 

There is a little more elaborate dressing for the 
theatres now, although going out at night has its 
difficulties. It is dark, and the taxis are so badly 
driven by the amateur chauffeurs that accident 
seems always imminent. Worst of all there are no 
men escorts. Nevertheless women who brave these 
difficulties are allowing themselves more latitude in 
the matter of clothes, and theatres are not as 
sombre as they were on the first nights of their open- 
ing. One even sees décollétes, but with these are 











Beige serge makes 
this tailleur, which re- 
lies solely on its good 
lines for smartness. 
The buttons and bound 
buttonholes on skirt and 
coat are of the serge. 


The fashions of 1880 were the inspiration 
in designing this modern frock of mordoré 
faille. Gold brocaded silk makes the vest and 
adds an additional charm and quaintness. 


worn long, transparent sleeves, and always 
a smart toque. At the Théatre Francais 
recently, when “La Nouvelle Idole” was 
being played, there were many gowns of bro- 
caded silk trimmed with lace, the skirts 
draped in eighteenth century fashion. 
Thinking over every detail of her costume, 
the Parisian gives much thought to her hand- 
kerchief. Bits of real lace, used as edging or 
corner inserts and hand embroideries of the most ex- 
quisite nature, have long stamped the mouchoir of 
the Frenchwoman. One seldom sees the plain hem- 
stitched, thoroughly usable handkerchief in public, 
for embroidery must decorate this accessory; just 
now there are many novelties. Seamstresses are 
evidently becoming warlike, for one sees soldiers and 
even small cannons embroided in the corners; alle- 
goric figures are also used. Generally speaking the 
embroidery is done in white, but when war subjects 
are chosen, the embroidery is in tricolours. The 
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Natalie and 

Marguerite 
Goubert 


Blue and white plaid is combined with navy 
serge for this striking trotteur frock for early spring. 
A lingerie frill at the neck and buttons with loops of 
the plaid are the only trimming. 


Mulberry satin brocaded in dull blues was used 
to make the coat for afternoon wear, upper centre. 
The slit sleeves are very lovely with their facings 
of blue. 


small glove handkerchief, popular last year in pale 
solid colours, is all white this spring; a monogram 
in a delicate wreath or entwined in a spray of 
flowers is the most desirable decoration. The tini- 
est of Valenciennes edging may be whipped on the 
edge, but preferably not. 

Vancienne noblesse in every country of Europe 
has always considered “dressing” the most unim- 
portant event of the day. Except for functions, /es 
grandes dames of the old school are rarely seen in 
anything but the simplest attire. Some of the 
younger generation, however, have come into promi- 
nence and are notably well gowned; if you chat with 
the head of any great dressmaking house of Paris 
you learn that his ambition and that of his coxfréres 
is to please their own nobility. It is the French 
aristocracy, the ladies of the Faubourg St. Germain, 
who really set the styles. We may mention among 
these the young Duchesse d’Uzés, whose mother has 
just written an article for Harper’s Bazar, Her 
Highness, Princesse Lucien Murat, daughter of our 
correspondent the Dowager Duchesse de Rohan, 
Marquise de Chabrillon, Duchesse de Gramont, 
Princesse Jacques de Broglie, Baronne Henri de 
Rothschild, Princesse Guy de Lucinge, Comtesse 
de Bourbon-Chalue and the young Duchesse de 
Rohan, née de Jarnac, who owns the beautiful 
chateau de Condé. There are many others, but 
one must remember that among this set the smart 
thing now is not to be “smart.” 
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HE finer instincts for Jes Modes are inherent 
with the French alone. In acknowledging 
the preeminence of the Paris designer, 
the world pays tribute to a genius incom- 
parable and unique—a genius flowering in 
the ambient traditions of beautiful women 

and brave cavaliers, drawing inspiration from the 
matchless treasures of art and priceless documents 
accumulated by generations of connoisseurs in this 
city beautiful. 

When Napoleon plundered the galleries of Europe, 
revealing the measure of his conquests by the rich 
ness of his spoils, the foundation was laid for modern 
art. That which Napoleon brought to the Louvre 
not only stimulated an appreciation of painting and 
sculpture, but his encouragement of every art and 
craft was immediately productive of exquisite fab 
rics and charming designs for woman's apparel. The 
personality of the Emperor extended even into the 
shops of the modest couturier. 

In succeeding years the French capital seemed in 
danger of losing prestige as the fountain source of 


fashion. The days of the restored monarchy were 
stormy. Revolution and riot followed in rapid suc- 
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cession as the nation struggled to find itself. Such 
turmoil was reflected in eccentricities of dress. But 
with the advent of the Second Empire, a change for 
the better became apparent. An effort was made to 
restore the brilliancy and elegance of the reign of the 
first Napoleon and Eugénie attempted to reestablish 
the French court as the dictator of fashion. But the 
Empress had a rival in England who exercised a 
powerful influence and withheld from Paris part of 
her sovereignty in fashion. Queen Victoria had her 
own ideas about the proper garb for women. 
80 
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Paillettes seem always 4 la mode. Bendel 
uses them in bands on the tulle and lace skirt 
and as the bodice of this dancing gown. A 
tulle scarf forms the sleeves. 


The exaggerated collar and huge pockets are 
the distinguishing features of the frock of 
white charmeuse at the left. A touch of vivid 
colouring is given by the girdle of Roman 
striped silk. 


Black lace and tulle edged with jet are used 
by Henri Bendel for the skirt of this semi- 
evening dress in the centre sketch. The bodice 
is a lovely old blue taffeta under black lace and 
tulle. 


The sash, crossing in front and fastening in 
the back, is the unusual feature of the sports 
coat of ashes of roses velvet worn over a white 
serge plaited skirt. 


But the genius of France speedily overcame this 
influence and began to glow and flash until once 
again it drew to itself the eyes of the world. Before 
long admirers from every land were besieging the 
doors of Paris couturiers. Never before was there 
such a triumph for originality and art! Out of chaos 
the French designer, by the force of sheer merit and 
ability, created the modern school of dressmaking. 

Perhaps the heritage of the past has contributed 
as much to the preeminence of this authority as 
individual ability and the influence of that beauty, 
which is Paris. For centuries the children have been 
trained in the art of making fine laces. embroideries 
and tapestries. This training is amplified by a cul- 
ture inbred by contact with remarkable works of art 
and access to libraries from which ideas can be ob- 
tained and transmuted into new forms. Then there 
is the atmosphere and spirit of Paris from which 
emanates good taste in all things. And by no means 
least is a fine appreciation of the fitness of things. 

As for the future of fashions, it will be as I said at 
the beginning, Paris forever! Her sovereignty is the 
gift of temperament and tradition. The supremacy 
she enjoys cannot successfully be assailed. 
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Photographs in colour by 
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GOWNS SYMBOLIZING 
YOUTH AND ROMANCE 


Designed by Henri Bendel 
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The distinctive features of this midnight blue 
suit are the collar and waistcoat of dove grey cloth 
and the sash of blue silk. The embroidery is in 
self-coloured silk. 


HE tailored suit being pronouncedly an 

American institution, the various subtle- 

ties of its creation have a more marked 

effect upon the designing centres of 

Europe than any other fashion production 

from the States. It will therefore be 
of interest to Harper's Bazar readers to learn 
something of the setting and atmosphere of this 
most interesting branch of dress creation, incident- 
ally ringing up the curtain on the spring fashion 
season. 

rhere is something fascinating about being given 
a “look in” on any affair—whether it be a dress 
rehearsal of a new comedy, a hint as to the possible 
winner of a handicap, or a first suggestion as to the 
season’s smartest styles—and this fascination lies 
primarily in the fact that we are all human, and it 
is very human to desire to get just a little ahead of 
the other fellow! 

To be of any value, however, this peep at ad- 
vance fashions must be authoritative. The time- 
liness, the grace of these styles, the predominant 
note of “being different” are indisputably shown 
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This treco pastime costume, trimmed 


white 
with bands of dark blue silk, has a blue Jersey silk 
scarf drawn through white bone buckles. The 
deep crush collar is silk. 


in the accompanying illustrations. To the Ameri- 
can woman who prides herself upon being abreast 
of Ja Mode, the various Hickson creations are too 
well known to need emphasizing. 

Perhaps you who read this page are of those 
who will select your spring suit, as you did your 
winter frock, from the ready-io-wear stocks in the 
leading shop of your home town. You will want a 
moderately priced garment, and yet one, on the other 
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Sports coat of sulphur cheviot with collar, lapels 
and pockets of self-coloured silk. The pockets are 
carried above the belt, and the sleeve has a fitted 
wrist with an exaggerated belt effect. 


hand, which, while created and made in 
America, has the cachet of the foreign 
models. You will want your suit to be 
distinctive in silhouette, and perfect in fit 
and workmanship. 

The art of good dressing is one in which 
the American woman is becoming more 
and more advanced, and as all art suc- 
cessfully developed must first have sym- 
pathetic understanding, she has now 
reached the stage where she wants to do 
more than merely wear her clothes well. 
She therefore aims to express her person- 
ality through her dress. 

In a big creative organization one of 
the most interesting things to note is that a crude, 
elusive style idea, having been encouraged and 
developed at the hands of the many designers of 
the house, emerges finally as a perfect whole, dis- 
tinctive and charming. 

The initiated will note in these designs certain 
salient points, technical characteristics one might 
say, as one finds in the works of a great painter. 
The thin shoulder, or sleeve tight and shapely; 
the youthful swing to the coat; the sveltness of the 
trig skirt; these and other subtle points make the 
models inimitable. Through the entire scheme of 
the garment, its colour and motif, are deft touches 
which only the hand of an artist can give. All of 
these “touches” have been carefully thought out 
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Very striking is this white coat which fits in at the 
waist-line, flares over the hips, fastens at the side, 
and has long gauntleted cuffs. The domino skirt is 


circular. 


and are as logical as an algebraic equation. As a 
final and beautiful piéce de résistance, note the lin- 
ing, always a thing of joy. This indeed can be best 
described as the signature to a finished picture. 

Style is evolutionary, not radical. From the 
tunic we naturally veered to the long coat, and this 
after a time. in its turn, gave place to the pres- 
ent thirty-six inch length garment. The coming 
season’s coats will vary from thirty-six inches up 
to the shorter Eton and bolero. It is the bolero 
and all of these shorter coats which naturally 
demand bouffant skirts. These will remain their 
recent length, varying only as the dignity of the 
occasion demands. 

Feeling the effects of the European war, this will 
undoubtedly be a season of staple fabrics. During 
the earlier part checks and plaids{will predominate. 
Later on these will merge into trecos and gabardines 
in blues and light greys—undoubtedly the popular 
colours. Poult de soie and gros de Londres will 
be extensively worn, which does not mean in any 
sense a let-down on silks or pongees. There will, 
in fact, be almost every kind of fabric for every 
possible occasion. 

Style might almost be described as a clock, with 
the swing of the pendulum denoting changes of the 
season. Only a short time ago the sheath or hob- 
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Clouds and clouds of brown grey chifion, heavily 
embroidered in self-coloured chenille, with here 
and there a touch of steel, are mounted over flesh 
chiffon. Oriental head-dress trimmed with pearls. 


ble skirt horrified, attracted and then finally domi- 
nated the fashion. Now the pendulum has swung 
back, and if on the threshold of the new season 
we do not have the chaotic silhouette of a few sea- 
sons back—when almost every known line at the 
height of the dancing craze appeared only to dis- 
appear—we shall at least have a dominant sil- 
houette—the bouffant. 

The new season, unlike the past winter, gives 
great emphasis to the suit skirts which up till 
now have been rather uninteresting. The previous 
full, billowy coat, sometimes seven yards, demanded 
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A sand-coloured gabardine tailleur has the coat 
fastening at the right side under a worsted orna- 
ment. Collars and cuffs of Holland blue linen. 
Full gathered skirt with deep corded hem. 


a contraction in the skirt, and this meant that 
carefully scant widths had to predominate. 

For the spring, the reverse is almost, if not 
quite, true. The shortened coat, fitting easily, 
often loosely and always suggesting the narrowing 
waist (often*much shorter in front than in back), 
in reality complements the skirt, bringing it into 
greater prominence than last season, and while 
not always possessing extreme fulness certainly 
always suggests it. 

An important feature of the spring tailored suit 
is the type created for country and sports wear. 
Each season this stvle is given more thought and 
attention, and this spring, not only in silhouette 
but in fabrics, it will show an appreciation of the 
possibilities of the country suit, possibilities that 
have never before been quite reached. 

The Composé suit bespeaks a marked simplicity 
in line and detail. The white broadcloth coat, as 
the illustration shows, with its pinched-in waist, 
swathed apron front and full circular Hickson check 
skirt cut on the bias, suggests the Country Club; 
an ideal suit, this, for the lounge at the Ponce de 
Leon this winter. Make the coat of black broad- 
cloth and you will be ready for the Avenue, quite 
the first suggestion of spring. Or effect the entire 
suit in black charmeuse and you have a charm- 
ing luncheon garment. The Hickson originations, 
sketched here for dress, trotteur and country wear 
tell their own story. 
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New York, January, 1916 
Dear Mr. Editor: 
AM sure you are going 
to be awfully hurt 
when [I tell you that 
[I do not at all agree 
with the man who 
said, “A rose by any 
other name would smell 
as sweet.” If your Pres 
ident decreed that all 
roses were to be called 
onions, the fact that this 
word stands for the worst 
and most vulgar odour in 
the universe is so firmly 
fixed in our minds, we are 
so hypnotized with it, that 
I believe the price of Ameri- 
can Beauties would sink 
lower and lower. They 
would absolutely become a 







drug on the market until their divine scent and 
beauty had had time to assert themselves over and 
above the damning influence of the name “onion.” 
That’s what I think about a name and its vibra- 
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The Last Word 


By LADY DUFF 


“Love's Garden of Roses,” an exquisite cos- 
tume of pervenche blue chiffon with the hoops 
covered with mauve satin. A lace fichu 
and yellow satin hat complete the picture. 
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in Fashions 


GORDON (Lucile) 


“Elinore,” a 








costume of mulberry gros- 


grain, is appropriate for the woman of middle 


age. 


Fur bands and inner sleeves of cream 
lace are modish touches. 


tory power. You cannot be tco 
careful what names you give things 
or people. The whole future of a 
girl, to my mind, can be ruined if 
cruel unthinking parents give her a 
high flown name, whereas Anne, 
Elizabeth and Mary suggest to me 
old world dignity and grace. So you 
see, I do not at all agree with dear old 
Shakespeare—or was it Bacon?—in 
his tradition. Indeed I do not hold 
with traditions anyway! You cannot 
be up-to-date or get anywhere if you 
are snowed under with tradition. 
All this has forced itself upon me 
because a friend said to me the other 
day that she loved my new hoop- 
skirt effects and did not mind wear- 
ing them as long as I called them 
‘“‘hoop-skirts” and not “crinolines.” 
If her husband thought she was 
wearing a crinoline he would, she 


said, then and there, forbid her wearing her lovely 
frock again. Now you see this male creature was so 
hypnotized by the name “‘crinoline,” as standing for 
something that all his life he had been given to 


































“The Spirit of the Lake.” 


a petticoat of silver lace. 


understand was 
some scarcely 
respectable atroc- 
ity, even though 
his mother and 
grandmother had 
to admit they 
were victims of 
the atrocity while 
it was la Mode, 
that he would 
have forbidden his wife to wear her pretty frock. In 
a way ycu cannot blame him, for in its former day 
the size of the crinoline was so exaggerated, such 
amusing incidents so often occurred, and all the 
comic papers held it up to ridicule and derision until 
finally the name “‘crinoline,”’ not only to him, but to 
every one in this age, now stands for something 
hideous and ridiculous. My hoop-skirt effect 
frightens no man or woman, most of them agree that 
it is extremely attractive as it enhances the outline 
of the waist. Here is the only law that must be 
infallibly followed when one indulges in the hoop- 
skirt,—the waist-line must be long, pointed and 
small. The belles and modistes of 1845 realized this 
infallible law. 
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A dance frock for the young girl is 
Tulle shad- 
ing from dark to light green falls over 





OURKE ATWELL 


“Beauty” is a costume of apricot 
taffeta and silver which does not belie 
its name. An apron of silver lace falls 
from the tight long pointed bodice. 


If you attempt to wear a hoop-skirt or even a full 
gathered one of eight yards round, you must have 
a small trim waist-line, otherwise you will look too 
clumsy for words. I could go on writing chapters 
on this subject and tell you quite a lot of amusing 
little incidents about crinolines that my mother has 
told me, but I have no time. This I do know from 
history—it was a man who invented the first crino- 
line. Until his clever brain thought of the wire cage 
to keep the frocks standing out to the dimensions 
required by the fashion of 1845, the underclothing 
of the lady of fashion consisted of long calico panta- 
lettes trimmed with lace, a flannel petticoat, an 
under petticoat three and one-half yards wide, a 
petticoat wadded to the knees and stiffened in the 
upper part with whalebones inserted a hand’s 
breadth one from another, a white starched petticoat 
with three stiffly starched flounces, two muslin petti- 
coats and finally—the dress itself! Is it any wonder 
that the inventor of the crinoline made 750,000 
francs in four weeks? 

Crinoline effects lasted for twenty years, until, as 
I told you, they became so exaggerated and impossi- 
ble that ridicule killed them in 1860. Nowadays the 
longest possible period a fashion lasts is at most four 

(Continued on page 126) 
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The Chinese influence is 
emphasized in the white and 
blue chiffon gown at the upper 
left. Worn with it is a petti- 
coat of several layers of blue 
chiffon. The heavily spangled 
bodice is finished with blue 
tulle. 


Lace embroidered in gold 
spangles forms the foundation 
and one oddly draped sleeve of 
this exquisite evening gown 
at the lower left. The over- 
drapery of royal blue satin, 
striped with chiffon, is em- 
broidered in iridescent colours. 
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Drawings by 
Natalie and 
Marguerite Goubert 


Very unusual is the sports 
suit of grey cashmere with muff, 
collar, cuffs and sash of white 
velveteen striped with knitted 
bands of shamrock green. 


Soiréz over tulle of a deeper 
shade makes this “Rose” 
gown. The silk is arranged 
at the waist-line to simulate 
rose petals, and the front of 
the bodice is embroidered in 
yellow to represent the centre 
of a rose. 
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This evening gown of 
green taffeta, lower 
left, brocaded in Ameri- 
can Beauty and silver, 
has a girdle of hy- 
drangea blue and Amer- 
ican Beauty velvet, and 
a yoke of ruby, sap- 
phire and crystal beads. 
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For the afternoon frock, 
upper left, charmeuse in 
the new blue shade is em- 
broidered in purple and 
cut steel beads. The 
waist-line is defined by a 
cord of antique silver. 


Very effective for a 
dancing frock is this white 
taffeta embroidered in sap- 
phires, lower centre. The 
apron tunic is of blue tulle 
and the ribbons of a pur- 
plish shade of biue velvet. 


Extremely chic is the 
gown of taupe Georgette 
crépe and taffeia at the 
upper right. The discs on 
skirt and girdle are of taf- 
feta embroidered in oriental 
silks. Taffeta bands. 


The skirt and tunic of 
the black taffeta afternoon 
gown at the lower right are 
piped with gun metal blue 
and fined with green. 
Indian bead embroidery 
ornaments the bands. 
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Early in the eighteenth century, when Great 


Lacquered 
+ Fat J 

CHL I Britain was developing her commerce in the 

F u r Nn 1 t u r ec : East, str patio back bits of Chin . 


lacquer which attracted wide attention 
of the 


XVIIIth Century 


Reproduced by 
W. & J. Sloane 


among furniture makers. Designers of 
the period, using the forms and carcasses 
then in vogue, enriched and decorated their 
master pieces after the style of the oriental 
lacquerist. To-day we ure doi he same 
thing with perhaps a little more imagination 
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BOXES AND STATIONERY RACK 


CHIPPENDALE PLANT-STAND BOOK-RACK 


NEST OF TABLES WASTE PAPER BASKET GATE-LEG TABLE 


CHIPPENDALE TEA-TABLE LAMP WITH CHINTZ SHADE 
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For many faces the hat with the wide brim needs 
to be lifted slightly on one side. There is a tend- 
ency this spring to use flowers underneath the 
brim to accentuate this effect. On this picture 
hat of black malines and taffeta, large red poppies 
not only tilt the brim but provide the only colour 
note. 


The small, close fitting turban is one of the fa- 
vourite hats for early spring. For such hats wings, 
fancies or ribbons are the smartest trimming. The 
model shown at the upper left is of beige straw. 
The stiff feathers, which surround the crown, 
shade from beige to white. An odd touch is the 
snipe fancy on the front of the turned up brim. 


The sailor shape in various sizes and materials 
is very much in the foreground. The slightly 
curved up brim of the sailor, left centre, has a 
facing of brown Milan straw. The one bit of dec- 
oration is the unusual porcupine fancy on the front 
of the crown. 


Again the flowered crown! This unusually 
lovely hat (lower centre), has a moderately high 
crown of deep pink velvet roses. The brim of 
midnight blue and silver is edged with a frill of 
blue malines. 
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Drawings by Julie Wolf 


The picture or wide-brimmed hat holds a 
distinct place in the wardrobe of the débu- 
tante and bride. Could anything be more 
bewitching than the hat shown here (upper 
centre) with its curving transparent brim 
and high crown of many orchids? To com- 
plete the picture, a muff of lavender French 
crépe is worn. Frills of the crépe, picoted in 
silver, and several orchids decorate the muff. 


So small as to seem skull caps, but pos- 
sessing the essence of style, are many of the 
turbans of the spring. Exceedingly smart 
is the blue satin model at the upper right. 
Bluebirds with their wings outspread in all 
directions surround the crown. 


What to wear with the trotteur costume 
is always a question requiring much thought 
if one would be a /a mode. An excellent 
model is this four-cornered shape of white 
straw. Pompons of white feathers trim 
three of the corners. 
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This frock 
yards of wool back satin ($21.00), 14 yard of 
organdie for collar, and several pieces of 


smart trotteur requires 6 


narrow black soutache braid. 


Quantities of black soutache braid are 
used to trim this smart dress, for which 3'» 
yards of navy serge ($8.75) will be sufficient 
material. 


HIS being the time when we are all planning 
little frocks for the in-between season, 
these costumes have been especially de 
signed for that purpose. Navy serge 
braided in black soutache and trimmed 
with black satin is not a new combination, 
but for all that it makes the type of frock that is 
always becoming and smart looking. Braiding 
has returned to favour and will be most popular 
on all sorts of clothes for spring and summer wear. 

The satin gown sketched on this page would 
make up equally well in serge or linen; and speaking 
of linen makes me think of the new wash fabrics, 
especially those for the sports skirts. Of course 
heavy linen will be smart—it always is—but corded 
materials such as piqué and Bedford cord will be 
much in vogue. 

The striped frock on the opposite page is an ex- 
cellent model for linen, although it was designed to 
be made of Silkenfiel, the new mohair material. 
This model, made of sand and green striped 
Silkenfiel with bodice and tunic of sand colour, will 
be found very useful for early spring wear. 

Checks are fashionable, and a suit with a checked 
skirt and plain coat will be found most becoming. 
The model given here is not difficult for the seam- 
stress, as it requires so little tailoring. The sleeve 


Harper's Basar, February, 191 
















Patterns for these original designs will be supplied 
at the following prices: stock pattern waists and 
short coats, sizes 34, 36, 38 and go, fifty cents; 
skirts, sizes 24, 26 and 28, fifty cents; gown or 
suit complete, $1.00. Made to measure patterns: 
suit or gown, four dollars; short jacket, two dollars; 
long or three-quarter coats, three dollars; waist, two 
dollars. Measurement blanks on request. Prices 
of these models, made to the measurements of the 
individual, will be furnished upon request. 

































For an _ afternoon 
frock take 5 yards of 
Soirée ($10.00) and 
2 yards of chiffon 
cloth ($3.00). Lining, 
plaiting and other inci- 
dentals ($5.00). 


The skirt of a striking 
tailleur takes 2'5 yards 
of checked material 
($6.25). The jacket re- 
quires 3 yards of cloth 
($7.50); braid and inci- 
dentals ($6.00). 


is in one with the coat; the difficulty of 
fitting a set-in sleeve is thus avoided. 
Always remember never to have a fitted 
armhole made in a coat, unless an ex- 
perienced tailor is employed, for the set 
of the sleeve makes or mars the garment. 

In making the frock with the redingote 
lines, it would be a good plan to attach 
the yoke and cuffs to the bodice with 
snappers. By doing this they can be 
laundered easily and put back without 
trouble. 

Another suggestion I must make is the 
lining of skirts with silk of a contrasting 
colour. This revival of a fashion of 
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Old blue chiffon over brick- 
red chiffon and gold lace, with 
embroidery in oriental colour- 
ings, makes a charming dinner 
dress. 


Five yards of faille ($10.00), 
5 yards of lace flouncing, 
many amber beads and a wisp 
of tulle, and you have an even- 
ing dress of much charm. 


several seasons ago is gaining in popularity. It 
seems a great deal of unnecessary trouble, but I 
must say the result is very attractive. Time and 
expense can be saved, by the way, and almost the 
same result gained, by using a ten-inch facing in- 
stead of lining the skirt throughout with the silk. 
Look through your button-box and see if you come 
across any ball buttons in cut steel. They are 
very much in the mode right now and so are crochet 
ball buttons for lingerie blouses. 

The gown of Soirée is very charming, for the colour 
combinations are so lovely. Soirée, as you know, 
is a changeable satin, so the combination of plain 
chiffon with contrasting embroidery is most effective. 
In matching chiffon or any material with a change- 
able silk, it is best to ravel a small piece of the silk, 
and match the chiffon to the raveling, as in this way 
the colours will blend harmoniously. 

The chiffon dinner dress is edged with silver fringe 
which hangs slightly below the underskirt. A good 
idea, when putting the lace on the chiffon drop-skirt, 
is to attach it with machine hemstitching; much 
time will be saved and a more finished appearance 
gained. The embroidery on the bodice may be 
embroidered banding, which can be bought by the 
yard, but if one has the time a much richer effect 
might be achieved by hand-embroidery in heavy 
silks or in beads and gold threads. 

The other evening dress is fashioned from faille 
in a pale shade of yellow. For the flounces, cream 
lace embroidered in silver would be charming, but 
of course a soft net lace could be used instead with 
excellent results. Strings of light-coloured amber 
beads outline the neck and hang from the shoulder 
under the arm, and a cluster of yellow pansies is 
fastened on the front of the corsage. In wearing 
flowers, whether they are artificial or real, it is always 
much more becoming to pin them at the waist-line 
than higher up on the bodice. 

Petticoats are again wide and ruffled, and there 
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are some with a hoop in them. A 
wide featherbone, usually placed at 
the heading of a five-inch frill of 
lace, is used to make these hoops. 
But why take the trouble to make 
one of these petticoats when you can 
buy them most reasonably at the 
notion counter of any large depart- 
ment store? They come in black 
or white net and are hung on tapes 
so they can be made the desired 
length, and in addition there is an 
adjustment of tapes which makes it 
possible to arrange the skirt to hoop 
only at one side, if that is preferred. 

Now to come down to shoes 
colonial pumps are to be worn again, 
and the large buckles of all kinds, 
rhinestones, silver or gold, are to be 
used on pumps and slippers. The 
very last word, however, is that the 
buckle must be made of jewels to 
harmonize with the shade of the 
material used in the slipper. We 
are glad to have the becoming 
colonial pump with us again; and 
for other daytime footwear high 
shoes, either buttoned or laced, will 
be greatly in demand, but of course 
pumps and Oxfords are always good 
style. When buying sports shoes 
get them in white, for white will be 
almost exclusively used for outing wear this summer. 

Do cross-stitch embroidery on your sports or 
knock-about hat, and you will be very much in the 
fashion this spring. Choose a French felt, beaver 
or Panama hat and use mercerized cotton or yarn 
in bright colours, rather than silk, for the embroidery. 
Birds, flowers or even village scenes are employed 
effectively. 
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Drawings by 


Christine Challenger 


A stunning frock for 
mornings will require 3 
yards striped Silkenfiel 
or linen (36 inches 
wide), 3'4 yards plain 
material and %4 of a 
yard of white batiste. 


The amount of mate- 
rial required for this 
serge redingote de- 
pends on the width. 
The plaited collar and 
cuffs are of écru 
batiste. 
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Things You Will 













Names and addresses of the shops offering these things will be sent on 
request, if you enclose with your inquiry a stamped, self-addressed envel- 
ope, or Harper’s Bazar will buy for you, without charge for its services, 
anything shown in this department. For instructions turn to page 4. 
Address Jane Jarvis, Harper's Bazar, 119 West goth Street, New York. 


Out of white wash 
satin has been fash- 
ioned one of the 
new cape blouses; 
$11.50. A band of 


rough straw sup- 





ports two fans of 
wide ribbon on the 
hat. 


It personifies the 
colour of spring, 
this frock of apple- 
green taffeta and 
chiffon girdled with 
dull blue moire. 
Made to order, 
$150.00. 


White kid collar 
and cuffs banded 
with black patent 
leather trim a sports 
coat of navy blue 
basket weave chev- 
iot; $55.00. Felt 
hat with leather 


With tne newest spring blouses comes one of 





white crépe Georgette piped with old blue linen; 








Want 










Maize-coloured Georgette crépe, cross- 


S stitching and Valenciennes lace make this 
blouse; $16.50. Navy Liséré hat trimmed with 
citron-coloured satin. 














ribbon, $11.50. $14.50. Satin hat with high chou of tulle. 


ITH more than a hint of spring in the 
air, every true sportswoman begins 
to think about clothes for her 
favourite outdoor sport. This year 
outdoor pleasures, with roller-skating 
added to the number, promise to be 
more popular than ever before. The shops have 
prepared a perfect galaxy of smart pastime toggery 
that is both varied and interesting, and the girl 
who enjoys having her clothes just a bit different 
will have plenty of opportunity to indulge her fancy 
to the fullest. If you like the designs shown here 
and want them of the imported materials described, 
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please send your orders early, as the demand 
promises to be greatly in excess of the supply. 
The smartest sports suits to wear at the country 
club and for week-end country house parties are 
trimmed with leather. The newest of the sports 
hats are made of shiny kid or of various combina- 
tions of kid and straw. I saw one remarkably good 
looking hat that looked as though it might have 
taken its inspiration from the Mexican sombrero, 
excepting that the brim was very much narrower 
Coarse white straw formed the straight little shading 
brim that was topped by a crown of shiny green kid. 
Little thong-like ornaments of the leather nodded 
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The very latest sports suit is of white English 
homespun, its jacket bound with lemon-coloured 
kid $65.00. Sports waistcoat of kid, $32.00. 








Vivid or pale col- 
oured worsted em- 
broidery is a new 
note on a blouse of 
white crépe Geor- 
gette; $14.50. Mi- 
lan hat with sprays 
of jet and ribbon. 





Extraordinarily clever is a sports suit of pale 
yellow uncut cotton velvet with collar, cuffs, belt 
and buttons of Havana brown leather; $45.00. 
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Particularly effective to 
lend a relieving touch of 
colour are collar, cuffs and 


linen on a white Georgette 
crépe blouse; $16.50. 















Blouse of Georgette crépe with 
sleeves inset under white silk scallops, 
hand embroidered; panel vestee of 
filet Jace; $15.50. Rough straw hat 
ribbon trimmed. 


from the crown. It was priced at 

twenty dollars. The felt hat worn with 

a blue cheviot sports coat at the left 

of page ninety-two is trimmed with 
a cockade of ieather ribbon. 

A suit that is the concentrated essence of all that 
is smart and appropriate for an early morning walk 
or for golfing is illustrated at the right of page ninety- 
two. It is of rough finished English homespun, 
oyster white in colour. The coat is trimmed with 
a binding of lemon-coloured glacé kid and the waist- 
coat is made entirely of the yellow kid. This suit 
may be ordered in darker colours of homespun 
trimmed with leather in any contrasting tone that 
the sportswoman’s fancy dictates. It sells for 
sixty-five dollars, and the waistcoat, which is a perfect 
joy for motoring as well as golfing, costs thirty-two 
dollars. At the left of page ninety-three is a stun- 
ning sports suit of pale yellow uncut cotton velvet 
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A glorious bit of 
by colour to swish co- 
. quettishly through the 
i dance is a frock of 
flame-coloured silk 
malines over silver 
cloth. Other shades. 

$55.00. 






ae ioe \iy\y with leather collar and cuffs. of 
piping of old blue or yellow “ths pamper \iG x ~ -~ 
IY \'" Pe Oe | - tobacco brown. There are leather 
: ot 3“ 4 Y . ate . 
\ \| : ges \e 4 = covered buttons to match. Some 
1 —— fy mem of the separate sports coats 


of pastel-coloured velveteens are 
trimmed with embossed leather 
and have linings of gaily coloured 
cretonnes, 

On a bright spring-like morning 
lately, I talked with a clever woman whose business 
it is to bring to Americans the newest blouses from 
Paris. She took from a drawer in her Fifth Avenue 
establishment several of the smartest that she had 
just brought over. A great many of the designs 
were entirely new. This successful blouse specialist 
believes that in materials crépe Georgette and 
crépe de Chine will still be much used, and that open 
neck blouses will be in greater demand than ever. 
She is selling some exquisite blouses of white wash 
satin that have wide cape collars. 

With the blouses illustrated here are shown some 
of the newest spring hats. The smartly dressed 
woman will have her first hat trimmed with ribbon, 
and of course it must be hand made, as are all this 
season’s models. For a few seasons past consider- 
able of the smartness of a hat has depended upon the 
way its fair wearer put it on her head. This year 
the hats themselves are stunning and are so skil 
fully made that an endeavour to copy them will 
prove the Waterloo of the “‘little milliner.”” Some 
of them are high enough, with their perky bows of 
very wide ribbon, to add several cubits to one’s 
stature, so it behooves the tall thin woman to be- 
ware in choosing her Easter bonnet, else her sartorial 
ventures, as far as hats are concerned, may prove 
quite disastrous. Modified to suit the individual 
type they are charming. 

A festive little frock that a well-known Fifth 
Avenue designer is making to order for one hundred 
and fifty dollars is shown at the centre of page 
ninety-two. The gown is quite an elaborate affair, 
and the price a very special one for the month of 
February only. The corsage is of apple-green 
taffeta and chiffon with a wide girdle of dull blue 
moire finished with a bow. The umbrella skirt is 
quite a wonderful affair. The upper part is of 
taffeta, and the hooped band around the hips of 
green chiffon over blue. Below this green chiffon 
falls full over an elaborate white petticoat, which 
gives a pleasing effect of lightness and daintiness. 
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Can you resist anything 
so alluring in bonnetry as 
this “squashable’” Chi- 
nese hat of black straw? 
You can fold and carry it 
in your pocket if you wish. 
$12.50. Stock and cuffs 
of velvet, fur and satin; 


$6.95. 








Drawings by 


\ Christine Challenger 


That a collar for the 
back of the neck is not 
necessary so long as the 
chin is well covered is 
proved by this model of 
black satin, with its be- 
coming blue silk lining. 
$4.50. Citron-coloured 
Milan hat. 











Bluish cerise organdie 
has been fashioned into the 


snappiest of waistcoats, birds. At the centre green silk strewn with flowers. 


upper left; $3.95. Red 
plaid ribbon that defies the 
sun’s rays to dim its bril- 


She wears the newest thing in perforated eyelet Leghorn hats, with crown of new-old-timey printed 
ribbon, as she takes her choice of the summer parasols. 


At the right white silk with silhouetted black- 
Smocking is introduced in the model at the left. 





liancy is combined with 
Tagal straw to form the 
hat. White silk and black 
marabouw parasol. 


Tiers of billowing white 
tulle, finely plaited, and a 
stock of the newest ribbon 

Garibaldi red with a 
white selvage at either 
side —make a wispy bit of 
a collar that completely 
hides the chin, upper 
centre. $4.95. 





There is no doubt but that yards and yards of 
ribbon will be used this season. We may expect to 
see hats with stiff flaring bows of very wide ribbon, 
and later in the season hats from which long stream- 
ers of ribbon in new and wonderful designs will 
flutter. Many taffeta and grosgrain ribbons show a 
revival of old-timey designs. These have little con- 
ventionalized bouquets printed on backgrounds of 
pale colours that look quite faded, so dim and neu- 
tral are they in tone. But the little printed nose- 
gays that adorn them are vivid and colourful. A hat 
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having the crown made of this new ribbon in printed 
design is illustrated here. A group of catchy new 
parasols is shown in the same illustration. I saw 
these parasols at a down-town importer’s, and when 
I had them sketched for you they had not even 
been copied nor the prices estimated. If you like 
them and write me, I shall be glad to tell you the 
prices. 

Advance models of spring shoes show heels at 
least two and a half inches high, and very long 
pointed vamps. This combination tends to shorten 
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Here is an unusual trim- 
ming for a black straw 
walking hat, upper right. 
Pink twine is braided to 
form the hatband and make 
the long tassel. $9.50. 
Stock and jabot of black 


moire silk, fur and face. 


Heels must be high—two 
and a half inches at least— 
and pumps cut square 
across the throat, so says 
Dame Fashion. Sixteen- 
button kid shoes, $18.00. 
High laced shoes, $16.00. 
Dull kid or patent pumps, 
$10.00. 


the appearance of the foot and to give the effect of 
extreme slenderness that every woman likes so much. 

I extend to every woman who reads Harper’s 
Bazar an invitation to write to me about her spring 
shopping. I like very much to have you write to 
me. Not only am I glad to buy any of the things 
shown on these pages, but anything else sold in the 
New York shops. 


nate —. 


















































Illustration of a Queen Anne Inlaid Walnut Side Table and Georgian Mirror 


HAND-MADE FURNITURE 


N the production of Sloane Furniture, the aim has been suc- 
cessfully achieved to perpetuate the best traditions of those 
leisure ages when the elegancies of life demanded the highest 
degree of craftsmanship and decorative value in household 


appointments. 

As a result, the fine hand-made Furniture on display in 
this establishment may be depended upon to meet the most ex- 
acting requirements for that which is artistically correct and 
intrinsically worth the prices at which it may be purchased. 


W. @ J. SLOANE 


Interior Decorators, 
Furniture Makers. 


Floor Coverings v Fabrics. 


Fifth Avenue and Forty-Seventh St. 
New York. 
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ANSDOWNE 


the fabric that 


vogue of the wide skirt—and re- 
mained continuously in use through all of 
fashion’s changes, because of its inimitable 
qualities, is naturally much favored in the 
style movement. It is known to 


every woman, of course. Forty inches wide 





fine and soft in texture, yet with desirable 


in the weave. Remarkable in its 











and shadings—appealing to the 


with an eye for color and effect. 
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samples of forty shades 


DEBBYEFF—a new silk- 
fabric, by the 








is also announced. 


Both fabrics perforated 











Young Woman's 
Lansdowne Frock 









































Wm. F. Read & Sons Co., Manufacturers, Philadelphia 





The 


“You would have to learn the business 
from the beginning,” said Fortinbras quickly. 
‘That would be easy, as you would have 
willing instructors, and as you are not defi- 
cient in ordinary intelligence. You would 
rise every day in self-esteem and dignity and 
at last find yourself of use in the social 
organism. 

‘You propose, then,” said Corinna, restrain- 
ing the annihilatory outburst owing to 
Bigourdin’s presence and shaking with 
suppressed wrath, ‘‘ you propose, then, that I 
should spend the life that God has given me in 
making pdlé de foie gras.” 

“Better that than spend it in making bad 
pictures or a fool of yourself.” 

‘I’ve given up painting,” Corinna replied, 
‘‘and every woman makes a fool of herself. 
Hence the perpetuation of the human 
species. % 
.. “a 
iF ortinbras, 
folly.’ 

“You are insulting,” 
| aflame. 

“ Tiens, tiens!’’ said Bigourdin, laying his 
great hand on his brother-in-law’s arm. 
| But Fortinbras stroked back his white 

mane and regarded them both with leonine 
serenity. 

‘To meet a cynical gibe with a retort 
implying that marriage and motherhood are 
woman ’s commendable lot, cannot be regarded 
as an insult.’ 

Corinna scoffed: 
do it?” 
| “Do what?” 
| “Talk like that.” 


my dear Corinna,” said 
would be commendable 


your case, 
“that 


she cried, her cheeks 


“How do you manage to 


} “By means of an education not entirely 
| |rudimentary,”’ replied Fortinbras in his 
|blandest tone. “In the meanwhile you 


|haven’t replied to my suggestion. Once you 
said you would like to take life by the throat 
and choke something big out of it. You still 
want to do it—but you can’t. You know you 
can’t, my dear Corinna. Even people who 
can perform this garroting feat squeeze 
precious little happiness out of it. Happiness 
comes to mortals through the most subtle 
channels. I suggest it might come to you 
through the liver of an overfed goose. 

At Corinna’s outburst, Bigourdin’s sunny 
face had clouded over. “Mademoiselle 
Corinne,” said he earnestly, “if you would 
deign to accept such a position, — after 
all, has in it nothing dishonourable, I assure 
you from my heart that you woul 1 te treated 
with all esteem and loyalty.’ 

The man’s perfect courtesy disarmed her. 
Of course, she was still indignant with 
Fortinbras. That she, Corinna Hastings, last 
type of emancipated English womanhood, 
bent on the expression of a highly important 
self, should calmly be counseled to bury herself 
in a stuffy little French town and become a 
sort of housekeeper in a shabby little French 
hotel! The suggestion was preposterous, an 
outrage to the highly important self, reckoning 
it a thing of no account. Why not turn her 
into a chambermaid or a gooseherd at once? 
The contemptuous assumption fired her 
wrath. She was furious with Fortinbras. But 
Bigourdin, who treated the subject from the 
point of view of one who asked a favour, 
deserved a civil answer. 

“Monsieur Bigourdin,” she said with a 
becoming air of dignity tempered by a pitying 
smile, “‘1 know that you are everything that is 
kind, and I thank you most sincerely for your 
offer, but for private reasons it is one that I 
cannot accept. You must forgive me if I 
return to England, where my duty calls me.” 

“Your duty—to whom?” asked Fortinbras. 

She petrified him with a glance. “To 
myself,” she replied. 

“In that case there’s nothing more to be 
said,” remarked Bigourdin dismally. 

“There’s everything to be said,’”’ declared 
Fortinbras “But it’s not worth while 
saying it.” 

Corinna rose and gathered up her gloves 

“T'm glad you realize the fact. 

Bigourdin rose too and detained her for a 
second. “If you would do me the honour of 
accepting our hospitality for just a day or 
two’’—delicately he included Félise as 
hostess-—“‘perhaps you might be induced to 
reconsider your decision.” 

But she was not to be moved even by 
| Martin who, having smoked the pipe of dis- 
|creet silence during the discussion, begged 
| her to postpone her departure. 
| “Anyhow, wait,” said he, “until our good 
|counselor tells us what he proposes to do for 
|me. As we started in together, it’s only fair.” 

“Ves,” said Corinna, ‘“‘let us hear; what 
ordonnance de bonheur have you for Martin?” 

“Are you very anxious to know?” asked 
Fortinbras. 

“Naturally,” said Martin, and he added 
hastily in English, being somewhat shy of 
revealing himself to Bigourdin: ‘Corinna 
can tell you that I’ve been loyal to you all 
through. I've had a sort of blind confidence 
in you. I’ve chucked everything. But I’m 
nearly at the end of the financial tether, and 
something must happen ” 

“Sans doute,”’ said Fortinbras; 





so as to 
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(Continued from page 58) 
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bring Bigourdin into range again, he continued 
in French. ‘‘To tell you what is going to 
happen is one of the reasons why I am here.” 
“Well, tell us,” said Corinna, “I can’t 
stand here all day.” 
““Won’t you sit down, Mademoiselle?” 
Bigourdin. 


said 


ORINN: A took her vacated chair. 

‘Aren’t you ever going to begin?” 

“Thad prepared,’ replied Fortinbras 
benevolently, “‘an exhaustive analysis of our 
young friend’s financial, moral and spiritual 
state of being. But, as you appear to be 
impatient, I will forego the pleasure of 
imparting to you this salutary instruction. 
So perhaps it is better that I should come to 
the point at once. He is practically penniless. 
He has abandoned all.ideas of returning to his 
soul-stifling profession. But he must, in the 
commonplace way of mortals, earn his 
living. His soul has had a complete rest. It 
is time now that it should be stimulated to 
effort. My prescription of happiness, as you, 
Corinna, have so admirably put it, is that 
Martin ‘shall take the place of the unclean 
waiter, Polydore, who, I understand, has 
recently been ejected with ignominy from 
this establishment.’ 

His small audience gasped in three separate 
and particular fashions. Take the place of 
Polydore who, with the sins of sloth, ignorance 
and uncleanliness, combined the sin of 
drunkenness? It was impossible. The pain- 
ful incident of his dismissal was still fresh 
in their minds. Polydore was nearly always 
fuddled. Yet because of the ties of blood, 
the foster-sisterdom of respective grand 
mothers, Bigourdin had suk mitted to his in- 
efficiency. A hundred times had the hotel 
keeper given the waiter a week’s notice, only 
to revoke the edict. But he backslid irre- 
trievably that last night at dinner. 

All went fairly well at first. It was a 
slack night. Only three commis-voyageurs 
sat at the long table, and thus there were 
only seven persons on whom to attend. It 
is true that his eye was somewhat glazed and 
his hand somewhat unsteady, but under the 
awful searchlight of Bigourdin’s glance he 
nerved himself to the task. Soup and fish 
had been served satisfactorily; then came a 
long, long wait. Presently Polydore recled 
in. As he passed by Bigourdin’s table, he 
held up the finger of a dirty hand bound with 
a dripping bloody rag. 

** Pardon, je me suis coupé le doigt,” he an- 
nounced thickly and made a bee-line to 
Corinna, with the ostensible purpose of re- 
moving her plate. But just as he reached her, 
the extra dram that he must have taken to 
fortify himself against the shock of his wound 
took full effect. He staggered, and in order 
to save himself clutched wildly at Corinna, 
leaving on her bare neck his disgusting 
sanguine imprint. She raised a sharp cry 
and simultaneously Bigourdin uttered a roar 
and, rushing across the room, in a second had 
picked up the unhappy varlet in his giant arms. 

“Ah, cochon!” He called him the most 
dreadful names, shaking him as Alice shook 
the Red Queen. “En voild la fin! I will 
teach you to dare to spread your infamous 
blood. I will break your bones. I will 
crush your skull, so that you'll never set foot 
here again. Ahk! Triple cochon!” 

A flaming picture of gigantic wrath, he 
swept with him to the door whence he hurled 
him bodily forth. There was a dull thud. 
And that, far as the three commercial 
travelers (standing agape with their napkins 
at their throats), Corinna, Martin, Félise and 
Bigourdin were concerned, was the end of 
Polydore. 

And Martin was to take his place! 

“Mon vieux, c'est idiot!” cried Bigourdin 

“What a career!”’ cried Corinna, with a 
laugh. 

“T never thought of that,” 
thumping the table. 

Fortinbras rubbed his soft hands together 
“T don’t deal in the obvious.” 

“Mon veux, you are laughing at us,” said 
Bigourdin. ‘Monsieur Martin, a gentleman, 
a scholar, a professor—!” 

““A speck of human dust in search of a 
soul,” said Fortinbras. 

“Which he’s going to find among dirty 
plates and dishes,” scoffed Corinna. 

“Tn the eyes of the Disturbing Department 
of the Soul Office of Olympus, where every 
little clerk is a Deuce of a High God, the 
clatter of plates and dishes is as important as 
the clash of armies. 

Corinna looked at Bigourdin. 
ing mad,” she said. 


as 


said Martin, 


*“He’s rav- 


ORTINBRAS rose unruffled and laid a 
hand on Martin’s shoulder. “My ex- 
cellent friend and disciple,” said he, “‘let us 
leave the company of these obscurantists, 
and seek enlightenment in the fresh air. 
Wh.-reupon he led the young man to the 
terrace and walked up and down, discoursing 
with philosophical plausibility while his white 
hair, caught by the gusty breeze, streamed be- 
hind like a shaggy meteor. 
(Continued on page 9®) 
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Hudson Super-Six, as a Town Car, $2500 at Detroit 
One of the Six Luxurious Bodies on the Hudson Super-Six 


HIS is the situation that confronted us 
last fall. We had in the Super-Six—a 
Hudson invention—the finest motor in 

the world. It was nearly twice better than 
Sixes that had been. It excelled all Eights 
and .Twelves. In official tests, the costliest 
cars had been outrivaled by it. 


And this was a Hudson patent. Hudson 
alone could supply it. So it meant that fine- 
car buyers, more than ever, would turn to 
Hudsons this year. 


That fact required luxurious bodies, pleas- 
ing to artistic tastes. And every style that 
fine-car buyers wanted. 





Gua 


EACH A MASTERPIECE 





We called in master craftsmen in the body- 
building art, and withdrew all limits on ex- 
pense. That is something rarely done, even 
in the costliest cars. 


The result is, new degrees in beauty, finish, 
luxury and art. Every detail will delight 
you. And the evident extravagance makes 
our prices seem impossible. 


Many people who will buy these bodies 
have paid twice their price for less. 


This year we double our production to meet 
the Super-Six demand. And all we save by 


HUDSON MOTOR CAR COMPANY, Detroit, Michigan 
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To Match an Epoch- Making Car 
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doubling has gone into these new bodies. We 


urge you to see the result. 





SIX NEW STYLES 


One is a new-type Roadster. 





One is a Phaeton, seating seven, with a 
double cowl to divide the car into two complete 
compartments. 

Those open models sell for $1375. 

The Cabriolet is a fine Coupe, which changes 
to an open Roadster. 

The Touring Sedan is a luxurious 7-seated 
closed car, with inside drive. When you drop 
the windows it becomes a Touring Car with 
unobstructed view. 

Those two all-season models have won im- 
mense popularity. 

The Limousine and the Town Car are the 
handsomest closed cars you will see. 

All have the Super-Six motor. This marvel 
motor delivers 76 horsepower. That is 80 per 
cent more than any former motor in this size. 


SEREREKE LYE 


All this extra efficiency comes through ending 
vibration. There was never such a smooth- 
running motor. Never have you known such 
luxury of motion. And, because of this power, 
there is almost no gear-shifting. The car operates 
without jerks. 

So in these luxurious bodies you will get the 
finest motor in the world. See the new creations 
at your local Hudson showroom. 
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TART the small travelers on life’s 

journey with the most helpful equip- 
ment. A knowledge of the best in music 
means an uplift all the way. 


Begin with the incomparable Steinway. 
The little ones will form music habits of 
the highest type which the commonplace 
can never thereafter satisfy. 


The Steinway’s superiority costs but 
little more than the mediocrity of some 
of the “just as good” makes. Moderate 
prices and convenient terms are among 
the Steinway’s advantages. Illustrated 
literature on request. 


STEINWAY 


STEINWAY & SONS 
STEINWAY HALL 


107-109 EAST FOURTEENTH STREET 
NEW YORK 
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Where Your Dreams 
Come True—in Frocks 


Real model gowns, designed by the 
and American 
modistes for exhibition, sold to you 
A 


modest 


famous French 
for just one-half their value. 


wonderful array at our 


little shop. 
For Street, Afternoon or Evening Wear 
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Bigourdin, who had remained standing, 
sat down again and said apologetically: 

“C'est un original, mon beau frére.” 

“T believe you,” assented Corinna. 

There was a short silence. Corinna felt 
that the time had come for a dignified retire- 
ment. But whither repair at this uncon- 
scionably early hour? The hotel resembled 
now a railway station at which she was 
doomed to wait interminably, and one spot 
seemed as good as another. So she did not 
move. 

“You have 
Mademoiselle Corinne,” 
last. 

“T must.” 

“Ts there no way by which I could persuade 
you to stay? I desire enormously that you 
should stay.” 

Her glance met his and lowered. The tone 
of his voice thrilled her absurdly. She had 
at once an impulse to laugh and a queer tri- 
umphant little flutter of the heart. 

“To make pélé de foie gras? 
have unwarrantable faith in me.” 

“Perhaps, in the end,” said he soberly, 

“it might amuse you to make pété de foie 
gras. Who knows? All things are possible.’ 
He paused for a moment, then bent 1 forward, 
elbow on table and chin in hand. ‘This is 
but a little hotel in a little town, but in it one 
might find tranquillity and happiness- enfin, 
the significance of things,—of human things. 
For I believe that where human beings live 

| and love and suffer and strive, there is an 
eternal significance beneath the common- 
place, and if we grasp it, it leads us to the 
root of life, which is happiness. Don’t you 
think so, Mademoiselle?”’ 

“T suppose you're right,” she admitted 
dubiously, never having taken the trouble 
to look at existence from the subjective 
standpoint. Her attitude was instinctively 
objective 

“TI thank you, Mademoiselle,’ said he. 
“T said that because I want to put something 
before you. And it is not very easy. I re- 
peat—this is but a little hotel in a little town. 
I, too, am but a man of the people, Made- 
moiselle; but this hotel—my father added 
to it and transformed it, but it is the same 
property—this hotel has been handed down 
from father to son for a hundred years. My 
great-grandfather, a simple peasant, rose to 
be Général de Brigade in the Grande Armée 
of Napoleon. After Waterloo, he would ac- 
cept no favour from the Bourbons, and re- 
turned to Brantéme, the home of his race, and 
with his litthke economies he bought the 
Hétel des Grottes, at which he had worked 
years before as a little va-nu-pieds, turnspit, 
holder of horses—que sais-je moi? Those 
were days, Mademoiselle, of many revolutions 
of fortune.” 


decided then to leave us, 
said Bigourdin at 


You must 


ND all that means—?” asked Corinna, 

impressed, in spite of English preju- 
dice, by the simple yet not inglorious ancestry 
of the huge innkeeper. 

“It means, Mademoiselle,” said Bigourdin, 

“that I wish to present myself to you as an 
honest man. But as I am of no credit, 
| myself, I would like to expose to you the 
| honour of my family. My great-grandfather, 
as I have said, was Général de Brigade in the 
Grande Armée. My _ grandfather, simple 
soldat, fought side by side with the English 
in the Crimea. My father, Sergeant of 
Artillery, lost a leg and an arm in the War of 
1870. My younger brother was killed in 
Morocco. For me, I have done my service 
militaire. On fait ce qu’on peut. It is chance 
that I am forty years of age and live in ob- 
scurity. But my name is known and re- 
spected in all Périgord, Mademoiselle- -— 

“And again—all that means? 

“That if a petit hételier like me ventures to 
lay a proposition at the feet of a jeune fille de 
famille like yourself—the petit hételier wishes 
to assure her of the perfect honorabilité of his 
family. In short, Mademoiselle Corinne, I 
love you very sincerely. I can make no 
phrases, for when I say I love you, it comes 
from the innermost depths of my being. Iam 
a simple man,” he continued very earnestly, 
and with an air of hope, as Corinna flashed 
out no repulse, but sat sphinx-like, looking 
away from him across the room, “a very 
simple man, but my heart is loyal. Tel que je 
suis, Mademoiselle Corinne—and you have 
had an opportunity of judging—I have the 
honour to ask you if you will be my wife.” 

Corinna knew enough of France to realize 
that all this was amazing. She was stunned. 

‘“Eh bien, Mademoiselle Corinne, what do 
you answer?” asked Bigourdin, after a breath- 
less silence during which, with head bent 
forward over the table, she had been ner- 
vously fiddling with her gloves. 

‘You are very kind, Monsieur Bigourdin. 
I never thought you felt like that towards 
me,” she said falteringly, like any well 
brought up schoolgirl. “You should have 
told me.” 

“To have expressed my feelings before, 
Mademoiselle, would have been to take 

advantage of your position under my roof.” 
| Suddenly there came an unprecedented 
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welling of tears in her eyes, and a lump in her 
throat. She sprang to her feet and with 
rare impulsiveness thrust out her hand. 

“Monsieur Bigourdin, you are the best man 
I have ever met. I am your friend, your very 
great friend. But I can’t marry you. It is 
impossible.” 

He rose too, holding her hand, 
eternal question. 

“ Mais pourquoi?” 

“You deserve a wife who loves you. I 
don’t love you. I never could love you—” 
and then from the infinite spaces of loneliness 
there spread about her soul a frozen desolation 
and she stood as one blasted by polar wind— 

I shall never love a man all my life long. 
I am not made \ike that.” 

And she seemed to shrivel in his grasp and, 
flitting between the snow clad tables like a 
wraith, was gone. 

“ Bigrel’ said 
again. 


and put the 


Bigourdin, sitting down 


OON afterwards, Fortinbras and Martin, 
coming in from the terrace, found him 

sprawling over the table a monumental mass 
of dejection. But, full of their own conceits, 
they did not divine his misery. Fortinbras 
smote him friendly-wise on his broad back 
and aroused him from lethargy 

“It is all arranged, mon vicux Gaspard,” 
he cried heartily. ‘‘I have been pouring into 
awakening ears all the divine distillations of 
my philosophy. I have initiated him into 
mysteries. He is a neophyte of whom I am 
proud.” 

Bigourdin, in no mood for allusive hyperbole, 
shook himself like a great dog. 

‘What kind of imbecility are you talking?” 

“The late Polydore—”’ Fortinbras began. 

‘Ah! finish with it, I beg you,” interrupted 
Bigourdin, with an unusual air of impatience. 

“It isn’t a joke, I assure you,”’ said Martin. 
“T have come to the end of my resources. I 
must work. You will, sooner or later, have to 
fill the place of Polydore. Give me the wages 
of Polydore, and I am ready to fill it. I could 
not be more incapable, and perhaps I ama 
little more intelligent.” 

“C'est sérieux?” 

“* As serious as can be.” 

Bigourdin passed his hand over his face. 
“T went to sleep last night in a commonplace 
world; I wake up this morning to a fantastic 
universe in which I seem to be a leaf, like those 
outside,””—he threw a dramatic arm—“‘ driven 
by the wind. I don’t know whether I am on 
my head or my heels. Arrange things as 
seems best to you.” 

“You accept me, 
Hdtel des Grottes?” 

“* Mon cher,” said Bigourdin, ‘‘in the state 
of upheaval in which I find myself I accept 
everything.” 

The upheaval or rather overthrow—for 
he used the word “‘bouleversement’’—of the 
big man was evident. He sat the dejected 
picture of defeat. No man in the throes of 
seasickness ever cared less what happened to 
him. Fortinbras looked at him shrewdly and 
his thick lips formed themselves into a 
noiseless whistle. Then he exchanged a glance 
with Martin, who suddenly conjectured the 
reason of Bigourdin’s depression. 

“She ought to be spanked,” said he in 
English. 

Fortinbras beamed on him. 
something to me, don’t you?” 

“A lot,”’ said Martin. 

Félise, her face full of affairs of high 
importance, ran into the salle-d-manger. 

“Mon Oncle, Pere Didier sends word that 
he has decided not to kill his calf till next week. 
What shall we do?” 

“We'll eat asparagus,”’ Bigourdin replied, 
and lumbered out into the November drizzle. 

Three pairs of wondering eyes sought among 
themselves a solution of this enigmatic utter- 
ance. 

“Mais qu’est-ce que cela veut dire?” 
Félise, with pretty mouth agape. 

“It means, my child,” said Fortinbras, 
“that your uncle, with a philosopher’s survey 
of the destiny of the brute creation, refuses 
to be moved to either ecstatic happiness or to 
ignoble anger by the information that the life 
of the obscure progeny of a bull and a cow has 
been spared for seven days. For myself I am 
glad. So is our tender-hearted Martin. So 
are you. The calf has before him a crowd 
week of frisky life. Send word to Pére Didier 
that we are delighted to hear of his decision 
and ask him to crown the calf with flowers 
and send him along to-day for afternoon tea. 

He smiled and waved a dismissing hand. 
Félise, laughing, kissed him on the forehead 
and tripped away, having little time to spare 
for pleasantry. 

The two men smoked in silence for some 
time. At last Fortinbras, throwing the butt 
end of his cigarette into Corinna’s coffee 
bowl, rose, stretched himself and yawned. 

“Having now accomplished my be »nevolent 
purpose,” said he, “I shall retire and take 
some well-earned repose. In the meanwhile, 
Monsieur Polydore Martin, you had better 
enter upon your new duties.” 

(Continued on page 100) 
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Spring Fashions 


require 


Fine Form 


The most coveted possession of the woman of re- 
finement—a beautiful figure—is now within easy 
and immediate reach. 





For her have been devised the wonderful 


FIGURE MOLD GARMENTS 


—the last word in ultra perfection of form 


They beautify her figure and make the purchase of her Spring ward- 
robe a real joy. 

By the use of the Beauty Figure Mold which replaces the corsets for 
slender women, the figure is remodeled into idealized outlines. 


By the use of the Magic Figure Mold or ‘Form Transformer "’ 
fat women no longer look fat—their bodies are instantly lined up and 
so shaped that size is no longer apparent. 

WITHOUT diet, discomfort, or one moment's loss of time any woman 
not positively deformed may now have a beautiful figure. 

The Garment distributes flesh, producing an immediate reduction of 
two to four inches over abdomen—seat and hips—and on the inner as 
well as outer side of the legs—prevents chafing—improves circulation 
—and in no way interferes with the toilet. 





An absolutely new method 


No perspiration or undue heat of any kind. 
Not a “Slip Over’’—*‘ Not a Sweat Bath."’ Reduction is in- 
stantaneous in appearance and soon becomes permanent. 


The Garment carries weight—relieves strain—improves facial 
expression—and_ the comfort so acquired actually augments 
brain power. This is no idle boast—but is confirmed by hun- ) 
dreds of letters from our more than satisfied patrons. . 
Endorsed by Physicians and Surgeons 
Models for both Men and Women 
Sold through our own house or personal representatives only. 
Write for book!et which fully describes our method and garments. 
The only Figure Mold in existence 
521 East Broad Street Columbus, Ohio 
Foreign and Domestic patents granted and pending 4 
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‘Arly 


A true promise of the coming of another 
springtime—when the great clusters of 
lilacs once more will burst forth in a riot 
of color and an ecstacy of fragrance. 


Lilas Arly is offered in a delicate bottle which 
itself is a thing of beauty. 


Extract $1.00 or $3.00. Toilet 
Water $2.50. Talcum 50c. Face 
Powder $1.00. Sachet $1.00. 


Arly is the creator also of La Boheme 
Extract $2.00 and $4.00 


Send 15 cceuats to 
VIVAUDOU, Dept. C, Times 
Building, New York, for 
liberal sample bottle of 

Lilas Arly Extract. 
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THE INSTRUMENT OF QUALITY 
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CLEAR AS A BELL 





The Beauty 


of Sonora Tone 
“THE Wooden Sound Chamber of the 


Sonora is of exquisite manufacture, 
perfect in design and skillful in workman- 
ship. It is built with the same care and 
thought as a fine violin. 

It is responsible more than any other one 
feature for the wonderful mellow tone for 
which the Sonora was given Highest Award 
and a Gold Medal at the Panama-Pacific 
Ixposition, and the only phonograph to 
be so honored. 

Prices $35, $50, $75, $100, $135 

$150, $225, $300 and $1000 
Call on the Sonora dealer in your town and he 
will gladly demonstrate the superiority of Sonora 
Phonographs and you will learn why the Sonora 
is the best. 

Send for illustrated booklet. The Motor 


Meter on our Invincible shows when it is neces- 
sary to rewind: an exclusive Sonora feature. 


Si, Y 
Sonora Phonograph Corp. 
George E. Brightson, President 
Main Office and Sales Rooms, 57 Reade St., N.Y. 
Salons, Fifth Ave., at 53rd St. and 50 Broadway 
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ing boots to the most 
F | accomplished _ skaters 


since the organization of 


the St. Nicholas Club 
many years ago. 
We know the details 


of skate boot building— 
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So Martin, after he had procured a tray 

and an apron from the pantry, took off his 

| coat, turned up his shirt-sleeves and set to 
work to clear away the breakfast things. 


EHOLD Martin, the professor, trans- 

formed into the perfect waiter—perfect, 
at least in zeal, manner and habiliment. His 
dress suit of ancient cut, but practically un- 
worn, gave the salle-d-manger an air of start- 
ling refinement and prosperity. At first 
Bigourdin, .embarrassed by the shifting of the 
relative position, had deprecated this outer 
symbol of servitude. A man could wait in a 
lounge suit just as well as in a tail-coat—a 
proposition which Fortinbras vehemently 
controverted. He read his perplexed brother- 
in-law a lecture on the psychology of clothes. 
They had a spiritual significance, bringing 
subjective and objective into harmony. A 
judge could not devote his whole essence to 
the administration of justice if he was con- 
scious of being invested in the glittering guise 
of a harlequin. If Martin wore the tweeds 
of the tourist he would feel inharmonious with 
his true waiter-self, and therefore could not 
wait with the perfect waiter’s spiritual deft- 
ness. Besides, he had not counseled his 
disciple to wait as an amateur. The way of 
the amateur was perdition. No, when Mar- 
tin threw his napkin under his left arm, he 
should flick a bit of hi heart into its folds, 
like a true professional. 

“Arrange it as you like,” 
Bigourdin. 

Fortinbras arranged and Martin became 
outwardly the perfect waiter. Of the craft 
itself he had much to learn, chiefly under the 
guidance of Bigourdin and sometimes under 
the shy instruction of Félise. Its many calls 
on intelligence and bodily skill surprised him. 
To balance a piled up tray in one bent back 
hand required the art of a juggler. He prac- 
tised for days with a tray full of bricks 
before he trusted himself with plates and 
dishes. By means of this exercise his arm 
became muscular. He discovered that the 
long grave step of the professor—especially 
when he bore a load of eatables—did not 
make for the perfect waiter’s celerity. He ac- 
quired the gentle arts of salad making and 
folding napkins into fantastic shapes, Never 
handy with his fingers, and, like most tem- 
perate young men in London lodgings, un- 
accustomed to the corkscrew, he found the 
clean prestidigitation of cork-drawing a diffi- 
cult accomplishment. But he triumphed 
eventually in this as in other branches of his 
new industry. And he liked it. It amused 
and interested him. It was work of which he 
could see the result. The tables set before 
the meal bore testimony to his handicraft. 
Never had plate been so polished, cutlery so 
lustrous, glass so transparent in the hundred 
years’ history of the Hétel des Grottes. And 
when the guests assembled, it was a delight 
to serve them according to organized scheme 
and disarm criticism by demonstrations of 
his efficiency. He rose e early and went to bed 
late, tired as a draught dog, and slept the 
happy sleep of the contented human. 

Bigourdin praised him, but shru;.ed_ his 
shoulders. 

“What you are doing it for, 
Cc an *t imagine. 

“For the good of my soul,” laughed Martin, 

“and in order to attain happiness. 

“Our good friends the English are a won- 
derful race,” said Bigourdin, ‘“‘and I admire 
them enormously, but there’s not one of 
them who isn’t a little bit mad.” 

To the coterie of the Café de l’Univers, 
where the intellectual life of Brantéme cen- 
tered, he gave a different explanation alto 
gether of Professor Martin’s descent in the 
social scale. The professor, said he, had 
abandoned the professorat for the more lucra- 
tive paths of commerce and had decided to 
open a hotel in England, where every one 
knew the hotels were villainous and provided 
nothing for their clients but overdone bacon 
and eggs and raw beefsteaks. The professor, 
more enlightened than his compatriots, was 
apprenticing himself to the business in the 
orthodox continental fashion. As the sub- 
stantial Gaspard Bigourdin himself, son of 
the late equally substantial although one- 
armed and one-legged Armedée Bigourdin, 
had, to the common knowledge of Brantéme, 
served as scullion, waiter, sous-chef de cuisine, 
sous-maitre d’hétel, and bookkeeper at various 
hotels in Lyons, in order to become the bon 
hételier that he was, his announcement caused 
no sensation whatever. The professor of the 
Ecole Normale bewailed his own chill aca- 
demic lot and proclaimed Monsieur Martin 
an exceedingly lucky fellow. 

“But, mon cher patron, it isn ‘t true what you 
have said at the Café de I'Univers, ’ protested 
Martin, when Bigourdin told him of the 
explanation. 

Bigourdin waved his great arm. ‘‘How 
am I to know it isn’t true? How am I to get 
into the English minds of you and my farceur 
of a brother-in-law so as to discover why you 
arrive as an honoured guest at my hotel and 
then in the wink of an eye: become the waiter 
of the establishment? What am I to say to 
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said the weary 


mon ami, I 


our friends? They won’t care a hang (ils 
se ficheraient pas mal) for your soul. If you 
are to continue to mix with them on terms of 
equality they must have an explanation, 
nom de Dieu, which they can understand.” 

“TIT never dreamed,” said Martin, “of 
entering the circle at the Café again. 

‘Mais 7’ y, ai pensé, moi, animal!” cried 
Bigourdin. ‘‘ Because you have the fantasy 
of becoming my waiter, are you any less the 
same human being I had the pleasure of intro- 
ducing to my friends?” 

And then, perhaps for the first time, 
Martin appreciated his employer’s fine kind- 
ness and essential loyalty. It would have 
been quite easy for the innkeeper to dismiss 
his waiter from the consideration of the 
hierarchy of Brant6me as a mad Englishman 
and adventurer, not a professor at all, but a 
broken-down teacher ‘of languages qui courait 
la pretentaine—an odd job instructor who finds 
no respect in highly centralized, bureaucratic 
France; but the easy way was not the way of 
Gaspard Bigourdin. So Martin, driven by a 


force majeure, lent himself to the pious fraud 


and, when the evening’s work was done, 
divested himself of his sable panoply of wait- 
erdom and once more took his place in the 
reserved cosy corner of the Café de I’Univers. 

In his new avocation Martin discovered 
the agreeable acidity in life which he missed 
after Corinna, having refused to marry 
Bigourdin, had steamed off by the night 
train en route for England. 

Euphémie, the cook, whose surreptitious 
habits of uncleanliness, carefully hidden from 
Félise but unavoidably patent to an agonized 
Martin, supplied as much sourness as _ his 
system required. She would not take him 
seriously and declared her antipathy to un 
monsieur in her kitchen. To bring about 
an entente cordiale was for Martin an educa- 
tion in diplomacy. The irritability of a 
bilious commercial traveler, poisoned by in- 
fected nourishment at his last house of enter- 
tainment—the reason invariably given for 
digestive misadventure—so that his stomach 
was dislocated, often vented itself on the 
waiter serving an irreproachable repast at 
the Hétel des Grottes. The professional 
swallowing of outraged feelings also gave a 
sub-acid flavour to existence. Motorists, on 
the other hand, struck by his spruceness and 
polite demeanour, administered pleasant tonic 
in the form of praise. They also bestowed 
handsome tips. 


HESE caused him some misgiving. A 

gentleman could be a waiter or anything 
you pleased, so long as it was honest, and 
remain a gentleman, but could he take tips? 
Or rather, having taken tips, was it consistent 
with his gentility to retain them? Would it 
not be nobler to hand them over to Baptiste, 
Euphémie or the other servants? Bigourdin, 
appealed to, decided that it would be magnifi- 
cent but would inevitably disorganize these 
excellent domestics. Martin suggested As- 
sistanc e Publique or the church poor- box. 

“a thought, ” said Bigourdin, ‘‘ you became 
a waiter in order to earn your living?” 

‘That is so,” replied Martin. 

“Then,” said Bigourdin, ‘earn it like a 
waiter. Suppose I were the manager of a 
Grand H6étel and gave you nothing at all—as 
it is your salary is not that of a prince—how 
would you live? You are a servant of the 
public. The public pays you for your serv- 
ices. Why should you be too proud to ac- 
cept payment?” 

“But a tip’s a tip,’ Martin objected. 

“It is good money,” said Bigourdin. ‘‘ Keep 
your fine five franc pieces in your pocket and 
elles feront des petits, and in course of time 
you will build with them a hotel on the Céte 
d’ Azur.” 

In a letter to Corinna, Martin mentioned 
the disquieting problem Chafing in her 
crowded vicarage home back in Pendlebury, 
she offered little comfort. She made the 
sweeping statement that whether he kept his 
tips or not, the whole business was revolting. 
He wrote to Fortinbras, who had returned to 
Paris. The Dealer in Happiness replied on a 
post-card: ‘Will you never learn that a sense 
of humour is the beginning and end of 
philosophy?” 

And then there was Félise, who in her 
capacity of task-mistress called him peremp- 
torily ‘‘Martin”; but out of official hours 
nearly always prefixed the ‘‘ Monsieur.’”’ She 
created an atmosphere of grace around the 
plates and dishes. Her encouraging word 
sang for long afterwards in his ears. With a 
tact only to be found in democratic France 
she combined the authority of the superior 
with the intellectual inferior’s respect. 
Apparently she concerned herself little about 
his change of profession. Her father, the 
all-wise and all-perfect, had ordained it; her 
uncle, wise and perfect, had acquiesced; 
Martin, peculiarly wise and almost perfect, 
had accepted it with enthusiasm. Who was 
she to question the doings of inscrutable men? 

They met perforce more often than during 
his guesthood, and, their common interests 
being multiplied, their relations became more 

(Continued on page 104) 
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Juotone — ~~ new number: 
less photographic true-to-life 
reproductions. It lists all the 
standard varieties of flowers and 
vegetables, as well as the best 
of the season’s novelties. 

The newest Roses, the best 
Dahlias, and Dreer’s Improved 
Hardy Perennials are given spe- 
cial prominence. 

Sent free to any one mentioning this 
magazine. 




























































Dreer’s Orchid-Flowered Sweet 
Peas—with immense wavy flowers 
in sprays of 3 and 4 blossoms each. 
Our mixture contains a full range of 
olors, 10 cents per packet, 20 cents 
per ounce, 60 cents per 4 pound. 
Garden Book free with each order. 


F HENRY A.DREER zazscesmes 
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RESTORE radee or GRAY HAIR 


No matter how 
faded, 





gray, 
streaked or life- 
less it may be, 
only one applica- 
tion of LaGoutte- 
a-Goutte will re- 
store the color to 
any shade of 
black, hue n, a or red. LaGoutte-a- 
Goutte is harmless, does not discolor the 
scalp, makes a lovely, rich, lasting color that 
does not fade or rub off on the pillow. Makes 
the hair soft and glossy, with a natural, 

full-of-life appearance, and the hair can 
be washed as usual. IT REQUIRES ONLY 
ONE APPLICATION AND NO AFTER SHAM- 
POO IS NECESSARY; takes only a few min- 
utes, and can be applied yourself in the 
privacy of your home. Any one of 32 
shades you wish is given from the ONE 
package. Price, $1.25, postpaid. Order 
direct, or, if you’d first like to see how well 
it will appear on vour hair 





Send me a Little Lock of Your 


Hair-1ll Color It Without Charge 





Cut close to head and mention shade desired. 

If in the City, call and I'll apply color my- 
self. ‘Nocharge for examination oradvice. 29 
years’ experience. 


L. Pierre Valligny 
Dept. B-12,  14E. 44th Sr., New York 
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DOG 


you want to buy 








SEE PAGES II, 12, 13 





and if you need 

special information 
write to 

MR.FRANK F. DOLE 


in care of Harper's Bazar 
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Make a Sensible Purchase 


If the style is correct, if the material is 
satisfactory, and if it is lined with Goetz* 
All Silk Satin, a suit or wrap is a sensible 
and satisfactory purchase. 

Do not be satisfied with the combination of good 
style and fashionable fabric alone. Look deeper 
look on the selvage of the lining, and find out if 
the name Goetz is woven there. 

Probably the same care that prompted the selection 
of a Goetz lining extends to every part of the gar- 
ment—to materials and workmanship throughout. 
Goetz Silks are excellent also for petticoats, waists 


and dresses. The name Goetz is woven in white 
on the selvage. 


GOETZ SILK MFG. CO. 
Madison Avenue and 34th Street, New York 





* “Gets” 







































Beauty Is An Asset 
Cultivate It 


ATURE displays her loveli 
1 ‘N est expressions in form and 
color as in all things else, not by 
q chance but inevitably, when the 
conditions she requires are pres- 
y ent. Keep your skin clean, not 
G by the insuflicient soap and 
: 























water method, but /ygienically 
clean by the regular use of a 
good cold cream, and nature 
will give it a satisfying beauty 
it has not known before. 


Daggett & Ramsdell’s 


PERFECT COLD CREAM 
“The Kind that Keeps’’ 


has been for twenty-five years the 
dependence of beautiful women 
who cheerfully testify to its value 
as a skin cleanser and aid to beauty. 
Your wish for a fair face, girlish 
complexion, well rounded arms, 
soft white hands—charms of face 
and form that make women at 

tractive, may be fulfilled by the 
timely and constant use of this 
pure and perfect product 

TWO SAMPLES FREE 

A sample of D. & R. Perfect Cold 
Cream and a sample of Poudre 
Amourette, the daintiest of face 
powders, will be mailed free. A 
3 ystcard will bring both samples. 

Write tonight. Address Dept. M. 


DAGGETT & RAMSDELL 
New y York 



















































Investigate Now 


‘Kuippre-Koop 


COMBINATION ORIB, PL. AY PER qua BASSINET 
For the cost ofa good crib alone, Suves band ing ba 
time and worry, 










ba by ; saves mother 
& fely screened sic idee prone A and mattress reise 
as desired, Folds instantly 
te. carry any where 
cet Do substitute, 

Write fer free Folder and 

10-Day Trial Offer, 

Dealer's name appreciated. 
E. M. raise ure, @. 
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| THE STOCKING STORE 


395 Broadway, New York City 
(Mail Orders Only) 
Madam: 

For Service—Wear women’s Silk 
Hose No. 909, reinforced heel and toe, 
flare lisle garter top; variety of colors. 

$1 the pair. 

—~» No. 909! 


| Catalogue on request 























‘Col Reducing Bri rassiere 


IMMEDIATE REDUCTIONS 
38 Bust Reduces to 36 
40 Bust Reduces to 37 
42 Bust Reduces to 39 
44 Bust Reduces to 41 
Constructed of Ovidalastic sel 
entifically contoured ¢ 









Moking garment ever invented. 
AT ALL LEADING STORES 


Send -for Illustrated Booklet 
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Sin 


He jumped to his feet with an impatient 
gesture. She also rose and stood close to him, 
belligerent. He took her by the arms and 
brought his face to hers; his cold eyes became 
hypnotic, and his mouth suggested that it 
might press hers with a strong, sensuous kiss. 
Her lids half closed and her hands hung 
heavy at her sides. As he released her she 
sat down and covered her face. 

He picked up his hat and stick to go, but 
when he saw her hands clutch at her throat 
he came back and spoke gently. “You feel, 
Virga, that you are satiated with publicity?” 

She nodded. 

“You feel that life is a treadmill for you?” 
he sympathized. “You feel like a high 
spirited horse turning the mill by treading on 
movable steps?—you have a sense of hitting 
the slipping ground under compulsory law?” 
The horizontal line on his forehead became a 
furrow. “It’s universal, that feeling. We 
should not let it control us. A runaway 
horse is a mad thing.” 

He patted her hand again. 

“Study Cecilia, Virga,” he said buoyantly. 

Her eyes followed him out. She stood 
motionless for some time. In a room across 
the hall, a nun was giving a little girl a music 
lesson. The nun’s orderly voice counted “‘one, 
two, three, four; one, two, three, four.” Virga 
sighed, and went back to her room. 

After a day spent in study she went to bed 
weary and distraught. At midnight she 
awoke, sat up in her narrow cot and beat the 
empty space on each side of her. 

She sprang out of bed, shook back the 
falling mass of her hair and ran like one 
pursued into the grey stone corridor. It was 
dark there, except for a faint reddish gleam at 
one end. Eyes and naked feet shining in the 
dark, she went toward the light. It came from 
the sanctuary lamp in the chapel. A nun was 
keeping the night watch there. 

Virga stood still in the chapel doorway and 
pressed her hands to her temples. The lace 
of the fine-spun nightgown fell away from 
her arms. She moved up the aisle and stood 
beside the black-robed figure. Under the ray 
of the sanctuary lamp, clear blue eyes met 
eyes of passion. 

Virga fixed the sister with a terrible look. 
“Pray for me,” she pleaded. 

The little nun shrank, clung to her rosary 

















Il?) Every ingredient used ~ 
Wo im Huyler’s candies is : 
| > selected with patient - 
i: care for purity. The ; 
Hl? Cream<the Butter=the ° 
‘2 Chocolate Coatings and_ . 

' the Sugar—all the best © 

> of the best. ‘ 
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J | | and bowed her head. 


Virga gazed at the altar. Her features were 
distorted. She stretched out her arms and 
fell on her face, masses of hair covering her 
back and shoulders. 











The midnight was broken only by the nun’s 
whispered Paternosters, Aves, and Glorias. 
Virga lifted herself up. She seized the hand 
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eMark of Quality 


and distinct individuality in Trimmed 
Millinery. The label that is sought 
by women of discernment, who 
IF] demand the utmost in Style and 
Quality. Sold by the smartest shops 
: everywhere. Look for the label in 
E the crown. 
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holding the rosary and moaned, but the nun 
mildly drew the beads away, her lips moving 
with her circle of prayer. 


IRGA’S hand closed on the sleeve. “I 
feel—strangled in this place,’ she 
shuddered. ‘My follies! My violations! 
Carnage!” She let go of the sleeve and put 
her hands over her face. ‘‘God! God!” she 
cried. “Martin Clay! Teunis Harder!” 

She turned to the nun: “There are all sorts 
of slaves. There are all sorts of trapped 
creatures. There are all sorts of thraldoms. 
Sister, do you regret your vows?” 

The holy fingers told the beads reservedly. 
The blue eyes would not lift. 

Virga’s voice hummed on. “TI have given 
up all to follow a master, have you? I am 
under a spell, are you? I have attained what 
I wanted—the world, the flesh, art. I am 
more than human, and less than woman. I 
woke up suffocating—in that cell. Death in 
life. Barrenness. Stagnation.” She buried 
her face in her hands and sobbed. 

The nun dropped her rosary and stretched 
forth kindly arms. 

“Tt is a sin to despair,” she whispered. 

Virga, weeping wildly, slid to the floor. 

The nun spoke with timid uncertainty. 
“‘What to say to you, I don’t know. You are 
from the world. It is a venial sin to be dis- 
satisfied. It is a mortal sin to long inordi- 
nately for what we may not have.” 

Virga Zenith drew up her lovely body and 
shook back her hair. Slowly she returned to 
the cot in her room. Her head turned on the 
hard, clean pillow, and her half-closed eyes 
traversed the blank, unadorned wall. She 
fell into a doze. From it she sprang up with a 
smothered shriek. 

She hurriedly dressed, tossed a few articles 
into one of the traveling bags, picked up a 
huge gold mesh purse, and stealthily left the 
room. Through the stone corridor she stole, 
and then fled down a precipitous flight of 
stone stairs. Her hands worked noiselessly 
with the sliding bolts as she opened the door 


= and emerged from the retreat. A street-car 


= quickly carried her to Thirty-fourth street, 
where she transferred across town and entered 
the railroad station. She made inquiries about 
a train for the South, purchased. a ticket and 
left New York on an early express. 

At noon she changed trains, and boarded 
a mountain local made up of two dingy pas- 
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fu l 


perfumed handkerchief she rubbed a clear 
place in a soot-flecked window and glued her 
eyes on town after town of the sleepy Blue 
Ridge country. 

She left the train at a station that was 
hardly more than a shack. With the air of 
one in familiar surroundings, she approached 
the main street of the village, walking slowly 
along until she came to a white house with 
dark-green shutters. Ascending the steps 
she touched the bell. 

A man opened the door. Virga’s face was 
colourless as she held out her hand to him. 
He advanced towards her, shutting the door 
and looking at her with incredulity. Her hand 
dropped, and her lips twitched. He seized 
her by the arm, then stepped back ashen. 
They looked intently at each other. 

“Martin,” she said, in her mellow languid 
voice. 

“Virga,”’ he answered softly. 

A suggestion of colour tinged her face. 
“T hardly know you,” she murmured. “Grey 
in your hair—what have you been doing?” 

“*You have changed too.” His voice shook 
with emotion as he opened the door and stood 
back for her to enter. ‘‘Come in.” 

She shook her head and looked up the 
street. His face flushed a vivid red. 

“Let us go up to the rock,” she said and 
started down the steps. He followed and 
together they walked towards an isolated 
footpath at the end of the street. 

““Nature doesn’t change,”’ she said gently. 
“See, Martin, everything here is unaltered.” 
She slid her hand into his. 

With each step up the mountain her mood 
became wilder. Once her foot caught in the 
undergrowth, and she fell against him. She 
laughed and he joined with her. They 
exchanged no words during the arduous climb, 
their hands clinging together as if glued. He 
lost colour with the ascent, she gained it. 


HEY came out on the surface of the rock 

as the afternoon was waning. Below 
them stretched four counties and two rivers. 
They went to the very edge of the precipice 
and hand in hand looked down. 

Suddenly she let go of him, lifted the 
velvet toque from her head and tossed it over 
the cliff. She laughed as it fell beyond sight. 
Pulling out her gold hairpins she flung them 
after, and her hair streamed in a cascade 
down her back. Her sables and coat she cast 
away, baring throat and neck to the wind. 

Then turning, she locked her hands about 
the man. Swiftly he broke the grip ard 
walked away. He stood alone, staring down 
over the precipice while she sat on the black 
bare surface of the rock, idly clasping her 
hands about her ankles. Her face was flooded 
with rich colour. 

“Have. you thought often of me?” she 
asked. 

He spoke without turning. “Yes.” 

“What sort of thoughts?” 

“Black ones.” 

She sighed. ‘‘Have you been happy, 
Martin?” 

“Sometimes.” 

“Really happy?” 

“ No.” 


An eagle circled over the rock. Violet haze 
gathered upon the distant slopes and valleys 
with the slow passing of the day. 

“Did you get a letter from Teunis Harder?” 
she said irrelevantly. 

His voice came stifled over his shoulder. 
“T told you, ten years ago, that I wouldn’t 
touch any royalties from ‘Conscience.’”’ 

She shrugged. ‘‘Money is money. You 
wrote the play, you know. Harder is going to 
produce it next month. I am going to play 
Cecilia.” Her tone ebbed with the last word. 

He came over to her and knelt before her 
on the rock, his face grey as he took her hands 
and closed his wet eyes against them. 

“Everything is unaltered,” she repeated 
dreamily. ‘Don’t cry, Martin. Love is like 
nature It doesn’t change. Surface passions 
come and go—over the surface—and the soul, 
where love is, simply goes to sleep for a little 
while.” She drew her hands from his eyes 
and touched the rock beside her. ‘Sit here,” 
she said faintly. 

He put his arms about her. Her hair blew 
into his face as she rested on his shoulder. 
She drew his lips to hers. 

“It seems yesterday when you wrote 
‘Conscience,’ Martin, and I sat near on the 
rock and inspired you. Then three of us, you, 
your mother and I, took the play with our 
ae 2 full of hope to New York. Remem- 

er?” 

She lifted her lips to his again; the kiss 
was full of suffering. ‘I’m sorry,’ she wept. 
“What does the world give? Nothing. 
What are fine clothes, the thing they call 
glory? Nothing. Nothing. Nothing.” 

She leaped to her feet and stretched her 
arms and body in savage abandon. “Let us 
go away,” she sighed, “‘not to this place nor 
to any place we have ever seen, but to some 
silent, limitless desert, where we can run wild, 
and seek our meat from God!” 

(Continued on page 104) 
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In the Danube Blue Jar 


A tempting potpourri of Youth and Beauty—the 
finest of French créme and the sweetest 
flowers blended by the master hand of Vivaudou. 


The beautiful Danube Blue jar itself is well worth having 
on your dressing table—and because it is round inside, 
too, your fingers can reach every last bit of the Creme. 


Creme Lady Mary 50c; Face Powder 50c; Extract $1.50; Toilet Water $1.50; Talcum 50c; Sachet $1. 


Send 15c to Vivoaudou, Dept. Q, Times Building, New York, for a 
sample of Lady Mary Extract in a finely wrought miniature bottle. 
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Just About Everybody 


who can afford to be particular buys 
her switches, curls or transformations at 
Simonson’s. 


Why should you be an exception, when 
you cannot get equal quality elsewhere at any 
price ? 

Anyone can have a hairdress just as 
plentiful as she likes—and, better still, can 
have more or less, as occassion requires, by 


using THE TRIPLET SWITCH—a neces- 


sity for the new smart styles in hairdress, 


The beautiful ARETTA Cluster of Puffs. 


for the crown or back hair, 


Or the ARLON—which completely covers 
straight, thin or discolored hair with a beauti- 
ful coiffure of wavy natural hair, 


Superior accommodations for Hairdress- 
ing, Marcel Waving, Hair Coloring, Facial 
Massaging, Manicuring, and for imparting to 
your hair the genuine, permanent «EVER- 
LASTING WAVE”, which lasts till new hair 
grows in. Iilustrated De Luxe catalog, 


“CHARMING COIFFURES”, describing 


our fine hair pieces, sent on receipt of visit- 


eo. Simonson 


506 Fifth Ave., New York 


ro 


Hair 
Goods 














| asked politely. 


| and he smiled for the first time into her eyes, 





Wonderful Year 


(Continued from page 100) 


The 


familiar. When Corinna and Martin first ‘No. But I remember her. She was go 


came to Brantéme, Félise had sometimes beautiful and so tender—she had chestnut 
accompanied them in their adventurous hair. My father says she has not changed at 
wanderings. To Corinna alone she could all. And she writes to me every week, Mon- 


sieur Martin. And there she lies day after 
day, always suffering, but always sweet and 
patient and never complaining. She is an 
angel.”” After a little pause, she raised her 
face to him, “But here am I talking of my 
mother, when you asked me to let you talk 


chatter in English with quaint ungrammatical 
fluency; but in Martin’s presence she blushed 
confusedly at every broken sentence. All her 
young life she had lived in her mother’s land 
and spoken her mother’s tongue. She had a 
vague notion that legally she was English, 
and she took mighty pride in it, but by train- of yours.” 
ing and mental habit she was the little French So Martin then and on many occasions 
bourgeoisie, through and through. With afterwards spoke to her of one that was dead, 
Martin alone, however, she abandoned all more intimately than he could speak to 
attempts at English, and gradually her shy- Corinna, who seemed impatient of the 
ness disappeared. She gave the first signs of expression of simple emotions. Corinna he 
confidence by speaking of her mother in Paris would never have allowed to see tears come 
as of a dream woman of wonderful excellencies. into his eyes, but with Félise it did not 
“You see her often, Mademoiselle?” Martin matter. Her own eyes filled too in sympathy, 
And this was the beginning of a quiet under- 
standing between them. Perhaps it might 
her head sadly and gazed into the distance. have been the beginning of something deeper 
They were idling on one of the bridges while on Martin's side had not Bigourdin taken 
Corinna a few feet away made a rapid sketch. an early opportunity of expounding certain 
“But your father?” matrimonial schemes of his own with regard 
“Ah, yes. He comes four times a year. It 0 Félise. It had all been arranged, said 
is not that I do not love him. J’adore papa. he, many years ago. His good neighbour 
Everyone does. You cannot help it. But Monsieur Viriot, marchand de vins en gros— 
it is not the same thing. A mother + oh! a man everything there was of the most 
“IT know, Mademoiselle,” said Martin, solid—had an only son; and he, Bigourdin, 
“my mother died a few months ago.” had an only niece for whom he had set apart 
a substantial dowry—a hundred thousand 
francs. There were not many girls in Bran- 
tome who could hide as much as that in their 
bridal veils. It was the most natural thing 
in the world that Lucien should marry Félise 
nay, more, an ordinance of the bon Dieu, 
Lucien had been absent some time doing his 


‘Alas! no, Monsieur Martin.”’ She shook 


Se looked at him with quick tenderness. 
“That must have caused you much pain.” 
“Yes, Mademoiselle,” said Martin simply, 


realizing quite suddenly that beneath them 
lay deep wells of sympathy and understand 


ing. ‘Perhaps one of these days you will military service. That would soon be over. 

let me talk to you about her,” hé added. He would enter his father’s business. The 
She flushed. “Why, yes. Talking relieves formal demand in marriage would be made 

the heart.” She used the French word and they would celebrate the fiancuailles 

“soulager’’—that word of deep-mouthed _ before the end of the year. 

comfort. “Does Mademoiselle Félise care for 
“Tt does. And your mother, Mademoiselle Julien?” asked Martin. 

Félise?” Bigourdin shrugged his mountainous 
“She cannot walk,” she sighed. ‘All these shoulders. 


ever since I 
So you see, 


‘“*He does not displease her. What more do 
we want? She is a good little girl and knows 
that she can entrust her happiness to my 
hands. And Lucien is a capital fellow. They 
will be very happy.” 

Thus he warned a 
philandering paths. 


years she has lain on her bed 
left her when I was quite little. 
she cannot come to see me.” 
“But you might go to Paris.” 
“We do not travel much in Brantéme,” 
replied Félise. 
“Then you have not seen her 


sensitive Martin off 


(To be continued in the March issue) 
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Continued from page 102) 


And forgive,” 
“and save me. 
penitential. 

He did not move. ‘No,’’ he said, eyes on 
her flowing hair, “you fell under the power of 
your own voluptuous nature. Don’t deceive 
yourself. Your lust for luxury and flattery 
conquered you. I understood how it was with 
you. And I know that things like that are 
going on all the time. You are hypnotized 
by nothing but the devils in yourself.” 

The look she fixed on him was guilty, yet 
in the twilight that had cast the rock into 
shadow her swimming eyes led him to her lips. 

He grew paler, and lifted her up. ‘You 
reek with iniquity,” he said between his teeth. 
‘“And your charm for me is—deathless. I 
know what you have been, and what you are. 
And I will follow you into the wilderness, 
singing.” His face was that of a man already 
damned. 

The sinful eyes were transfigured by a 
flash of enigmatical light. She drew from him, 
stretched out her long arms, and with ashen 
lips fled straight across the rock and over 
the precipice. 


she dragged herself to him— 


He stood up and passed a hand across his 
Her voice was weak and 


eyes, as if shocked to his normal self by her 
words. 

“T have a wife and children,” he said. 

Her face darkened. She moved close and 
looked at him with hatred. Then her eyes 
melted. With profound melancholy she drew 
his hand to her waist. 

He broke away roughly, gave her a grim 
look and turned on his heel toward the 
footpath. 

She stood inert. 

** Martin!” 

He halted. 

She sank to the rock. ‘You must save 
me,” she cried. “You didn’t understand 
how it was with me. I fell under the influence 
of a master mind. When Harder took me 
away from you and put me on the stage, his 
will conquered mine. There are things like 
that going on all the time. You don’t know, 
Martin. Harder has made big money out of 
me, put me through torturing experiences, 
fed me to the public. But he went too far 
forcing me to play your play, Martin. You 
must take me from him. You must forget. 


Homes of Romance 


(Continued from page 50) 


the 


In 


speak over her beadwork with the cousin: 

** Lost on the voyage, his first voyage, home- 
ward bound from Rangoon. More than fity 
vears ago, and yet when the line-storm comes, 
it is as if IT knew him in his father’s house 


once more.” 


long,” he thought, with heart uplifted, as he 
let his eyes seek the model of his grandfather’s 
bark that hung above the stairway. ‘But 
how should that boy know?” 

Then outside the parlour door he paused a 
moment, for within he heard his grandaunt 


English Decoration 


supplied, of course, by the prisoners them- 

selves. F 
For a long time the Germans, remembering 

the Boer War, thought that this meant “ City 


Latest 


The 


N American surgeon, passing through 
London, has been visiting the Ger- 
man prison camps at Dorberitz, where 


some hundreds of the Naval Brigade cap- 


tured at Antwerp are quartered. The Ger- Imperial Volunteers.” Only recently have 
mans compiled a list of names, ranks, they come to understand that the men are 
et cetera. After a goodly score of the humourists, and that “C. I. Vv. stands icf 
entries appear the initials “C. I. V.,” “Churchill's Innocent Victims. 
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‘The most graphic piece 
of fiction that has been 


written about the war,” 
is what you will say after you 
read ‘‘The Parisian”. This 
| story came to us from Alden 
' Brooks, an absolutely un- 


known author. It will 
remind you of one of Tolstoi’s 
war stories written about the battle 
of Sebastopol. It will leave an 
impression that will last in your 
mind. Read it in the January 
22nd issue of 


Collier's 


THE NATIONAL WEEKLY 
416 West 13th Street, New York City 









































Travel Information 


Know before you go! 


You can secure the most definite and 
serviceable information about routes, 
rates, hotels and resorts from Cosmo- 
politan’s National Travel Bureau ~ free. 


Gives you an estimate of the cost of 
your trip, tells you what boats or 
trains to take, what hotels will suit 
you best, what sights to see, what 
sports to enjoy. 


Planned trips are pleasantest 


Write us where you want to go, what 
you want to see and do this winter. 
Information about thousands of hotels, 
resorts and routes is yours for the 
asking; also the personal service and 
advice of travel experts. 


Cosmopolitan’s 
National Travel Bureau 
119 West 40th Street NEW YORK 
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Mme. Rose 


Gowns Reconstructed 
AND MADE TO ORDER 


I want to impress this fact on every woman 





I do not just remodel Gowns, but reconstruct them— 
making a completely new creation far surpassing the 
original in individuality, artistic conception, beauty of 
design, workmanship and fit. 


I challenge any concern, either in New York or Paris, to produce 
gowns superior to those made by me. For the past 30 years I 
have made and reconstructed gowns for the most prominent and 
fashionable women of the United States and Canada. 


Send any Gown, Tailored Suit, Coat 
or Waist you are dissatisfied with or 
intend to discard to me for an esti- 
mate. I will give you price and full 
particulars by return mail. If the 
price does not meet with your ap- 
proval, I will gladly return the gown 
to you by express prepaid. 


Above all, my prices are 





extremely reasonable 





Mme. Rose 
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“The Shop That Brings Paris toYour Door” 
: 11!2 and 13 West 39th St. 
2 NEW YORK CITY 
2 Opp. Lord & Taylor 2 
= Telephone, Bryant 2771 
ch i ANN AAA! 
Do you water paper 
flowers? 
—do you belong to 
the great class of 
“they say?” 
—do you know 
anything about the 
Theatre? 
Or do you just talk 
about it? 
To really know the 
Theatre--you must 
study the Theatre, 
{| through— 
What is the first thing you think of when you visit a great city? 
Where do your thoughts fly when you plan an amusing way to spend an 
evening? 
To the Theatre—of course— 
But—in order to see a good play, you have first to select it. 
And what can you know about a play unless you first read an intelligent 
review of that play. 
The Theatre Magazine is a magazine of the stage,—bright, catchy, up- 
to-date—filled with photos of everybody on the stage and with stories of 
them, and interviews with them, and—clever— 
No end clever. It is a mark of intelligence to read it. 
We make you a special trial offer of four months for $1.00—just to prove 
our statement to you. 
Pin a dollar to the strip below and mail to us. The February number will 
reach you promptly. 
The Theatre Magazine 
5 West 38th Street New York City 
eS SS SS ee 
The Theatre Magazine, 
5 West 38th St., New York. ; 
Please send me The Theatre Magazine for four months as a special 
trial offer. 
|| i rr YS error rr rho rrr no cn 
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SATE AEST 


St ete par aes 


Bran-Flaked 


Flour 


White flour mixed with special 
bran in flake form. This for laxa- 
tive efficiency. 


Use like Graham for bread, muf- 
fins, anything. Serve in some form 
daily. Thus folks get the constant 
bran effects. 


Bran in flake form regulates. It 
saves drug-taking, aids inner clean- 
liness. It supplies the needed 
roughage. 


You will never go a day without 
it when you know its good effects. 
Pettijohn products—each 25 per 
cent bran—enable you to serve it in 
50 inviting ways. Thus some bran 
dainty can appear at every meal. 
Your doctor will advise that. 


Pettijohns 


Flour £7", 


This is a modern product, with the bran 
in flakes. Use like Graham flour. The 
bran content is 25 per cent. Price 25 
cents per large package. 

Pettijohn’s Breakfast Food is soft 
wheat rolled into luscious flakes, hiding 25 
per cent unground bran. A morning dainty 
which all folks enjoy. Price 15 cents per 
package. 

Order from your grocer. The packages 
contain some new, tried recipes. 


he Quaker Qals @mpan 


Makers—Chicago (1150) 















DELATONE 


Removes Hair or Fuzz from 
Face, Neck or Arms 


ELATONE its an old and well-known 
D scientific preparation, in powder 
form for the quick, safe and certain 
removal of hairy growths—no matter how 
thick or stubborn they may be. You make 
a paste by mixing a little Delatone and 
water; then spread on the halry surface 
After two or three minutes, rub off the 
paste and the hairs will be gone. When 
the skin is washed, it wi'l be found clean, 
firm and hairless—as smooth as a baby's 
Delatone is wi by thousands every 
year, and is recommended by 
beauty authorities and experts. 


Druggists sell Delatone; or an original 


one-ounce jar will be mailed to any 
address upon receipt of One Dollar by 


The Sheffield Pharmacal Company 
339 So. Wabash Ave., Dept. CM, Chicago, Minois 














Any perplexing detail of your shop- 


ping will be done for you, with- 


Miss Jane 


announcement on page 4. 


out charge, by 


Read her 


Jarvis. 
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| greatly in demand. 


| flowered designs, es- 


T he 
Fabrics 


LL the velvet fabrics, 
velveteen, corduroy 
and velvet will be 


much in demand for spring 
and summer wear and in 
addition to these old fa 


summer; 
good, 
Buyer” 


vourites some wonderful y 
new weaves have been put advice as lo 
on the market. Pinehurst, while. 


a very lovely checked 

material in two colours, 

will make the most stylish 

of sport coats. Chiquita, a striped two colour 
combination material closely resembling fine 
lamb’s wool, will also be excellent for these 
coats. 

For separate coats, Carré, a fine soft cordu- 
roy made in oblong blocks ‘instead of stripes, 
and Twincord, another corduroy striped in 
two tones of the same colour, will be lovely. 
Then there are awning striped cotton velvets 





The petticoat superlative 


and others in blazer stripes, which come in the 
most charming colour combinations. 

Printed foulards will be very much used, 
which is well, for they make perhaps the most 
useful frocks for every day wear. This year 
they come not only in a variety of styles and 
colourings, but in various widths as well, 
twenty-three, forty and forty-five inches. 

Crépes and printed Samara Silk are also in 
great demand for warm weather dresses; morn- 
ing dresses of either of these materials are par- 
ticularly good. 

There is a new 


mohair fabric, Silkenfiel, 


| which is suitable for middy blouses, skirts and 


children’s clothes as it launders like linen, will 
not fade and is guaranteed for one year. It 
comes in stripes as well as in the plain effects. 
Of the woolen fabrics all of the cream-coloured 
worsteds will be much in demand for spring 
especially in serge and gabardines. There are 
some in pronounced stripes that are very good 
looking indeed, but those with a fine twill 
continue to be the most popular weave. This 
goods is shown in all colours but is most de- 
sirable in beige, hay, dull strawberry and the 
new deershade. 

Then we find that Lansdowne has returned 
to popular favour after an absence of twenty 
years and will be found very suitable for the 
present style in dress. There is also a change- 
able Lansdowne which is waterproofed and 
just the thing out of 
which to make 
“dusters” for mo- 
toring. 

Of all the fabrics 
from the manufac 
turers of cottons, 
white suitings will be 
very good and those 
of piqué, Bedford 
cord and _ other 
ribbed effects will be 
most favoured. 

Cotton gabardine 
in plain white will 
not be so popular as 
it was last season, 
but will be much 
used with black or 
coloured stripes on a 
white background. 

Corded poplin in 
colours will be 


Cotton voile will 
again be among the 
first favourites. The 





Many things are 
manufactured in this country 
for the coming spring and 
some of them are 
some are bad. 
gives 
what is worth 





Clarissa gathers her flowers 
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Buyer 


and Corsets 


pecially those having large 
single flowers scattered far 
apart on a background in 
which a stripe or bar is 


being 


“The woven, will be smarter 
_ te than any others. Silk and 
authoritative cotton marquisettes will 


make attractive and wear- 
able midsummer dresses. 
In white or coloured back- 
grounds, on which are 


thrown large clusters of | 


softly tinted flowers, these sheer fabrics are 
lovely. This is certainly a floral season es- 
pecially when the designs are in soft faded 
effects that blend into the background. 
Checks are favoured in voiles, either in com- 
bination with flowers or alone. These checks 
range in sizes from one quarter inch square to 
six and eight inches. Although all-over print- 
ings are used, they have not quite the cachet 
of the others mentioned. White voile em- 
broidered in white will prove worth while. 
Few fabrics launder more satisfactorily or with 
less trouble than voiles of a fairly firm weave. 
With all the new fabrics and fashions there 
is naturally a keen interest in the new corsets. 
It is definitely announced that there will be, 
this spring, no radical change in the models 
but the little new “wrinkles” are always inter- 
esting. The feature of one of the best corsets 
now in the market is its comparative conserva- 
tism in measurements. In spite of the new 
silhouette the average difference between the 
hip and waist measurements is twelve inches. 
This will be found to accentuate a straightness 
of line, rather than prominence of hip. The 
skirts are much shorter, a decided change for 
the better. The bones in the back are also 
shorter, but these changes do not alter the 
necessary holding-in of the hips. These are lit- 
tle things but they mean much to the woman 





Prim but undoubtedly proud 


who wants to be comfortably as well as cor- 
rectly corseted 

The firm in question is going in this season 
for the ‘special occasion” corset. They now 
have a really beautiful evening corset, a sport 
corset both practical and good looking and a 
model of extreme daintiness for the boudoir. 

The evening model is moderately long in the 
skirt and of course low in the bust. 
the side of the bust throws the fullness to the 
front. The back is almost as low as the front, 
but there is a slight 
upward curve under 
the arm. The lines 
are particularly good. 
An elastic gore at the 
hips gives perfect 
freedom to the lower 
part of the body. In 
a beautiful flowered 
brocade such a corset 
costs twenty dollars 
but it may be had in 
less expensive fabrics 
for eight dollars. 

The sports models 
are exceedingly wear- 
able. One may have 


or back, and Luilt 
either of tricot or 
chamoisette. These 
fabrics are supple yet 
firm, and give with 
every move of the 
body. They launder 
beautifully too,andso 
are preferred to rub- 
ber by many women. 





A gore at | 


them laced in front ; 






you fasten your 
own apparel 
with the KOH -I- 
NOOR—and feel secure 
in its ‘security KOH-I- 
NOORS aid fit—do not 
show—cannot cut, crush or 
rust. Thirteen sizes, black or 
white, at all notion counters. 
Look for the Letters K. 1. N. 


on the fasteners of up-to-date 
ready-to-w ear apparel. They 
insure your getting the 
Waldespring—which holds 
secure and releases without 
tearingthe most frail fabrics. 
Write for Premium Cata- 


log and free Poster 
Stamps. 


WALDES & CO., Makers 
137 A Sti Ave. New York 


The World’s Largest 
Snap Fasteners Mfrs. 















Prague, Dresden, Paris, 
Warsaw, London, 
Montreal, Chicazo 


“e fe e;e 


SNAP FASTENER 


Pat. Waldes/rung 





is imparted to 
Milady’s delicate skin 
by the use of this incompar- 
able face cream. Made by J. Si- 


mon Co., Paris, France. 


POUDRE SIMON—a genuine- 
ly pure rice powder and SAVON 
SIMON — a distinctively pure 
toilet soap, are two other de- 
lightful members of the Simon 
family of pre-eminent toilet 
accessories, 


CREAM, 45¢, 75c and $1.25 
POWDER, 40c and 75c 

SOAP (one size only), 50c 
At all Good Dealers 


FREE A handsorre and 

practical CREME SIMON 
dimioution nirror sent 
free for the name of your 
dealer. 


MAURICE LEVY, Sole U. S. Agent 
Dep't “BY 15 W. 38th St. 
New York 

















When the Maid’s Away— 


you can use them, too, with pleasure 

and ease—the always satisfactory — 

WEST_ ELECTRIC 
HAIR CURLERS 












They require 
no heat and a few 
minutes’ time suffices to 
insure a utiful wave BR: 
your hair. Far superior to 

or others-—they are hnioek 
giving strength to the hair. 


CARD OF 5—25c; CARD OF 2—106¢ 


IF your Dealer cannot supply 
coin or stamps and his name. 


WEST ELECTRIC HAIR CURLER CO. 
153 Columbia Ave., Philadelphia, Pa. 


you send us 




















“The Crowning Attribute of Lovely Woman is Cleanliness” 





Dress Shields 


add the final assurance 





No. 73 NAIAD 


No. 600 NAIAD f cl li 
or cieaniliness. 
BOLERO SHIELDS BOLERO SHIELDS 
with deeves FREE FROM RUBBER aa—crenleneias 


50c up 50c up 


Can be quickly Sterilized 


in boiling water. 


All styles and sizes to 
fit every requirement. 
Regular, Full Dress and 
Shirt Waist are made 
in flesh color. 





Guarantee with every pair. NAIAD 
Waterproof, Sanitary 


NAIAD - . SKIRT PROTECTOR 
N Wat 
DRESS SHIELD ee Tees Sete is te Sn 
BRASSIERE for the nursery and hospital. Fastened so it cannot shift 
A Perfect Fitting out of place. 
Form-M ulding TheC.E. CONOVER CO., Mfrs. Combination Belt and Skirt 
arment ‘ rotector 
Price, $1.00 101 Franklin Street, New York Gne Size—S0c 

















Nature Needs Your Help 


Give it—Then Look in Your Mirror and Behold 


YOUR REWARD 


NATURE will quickly transform your 
imperfect Skin, if you give the right aid 
at the right time—now. HELP NATURE 
before wrinkles harden into lines, ere chins 
grow heavy or scrawny, before color fades, 
or pores deepen, or Cheeks sag, or the 
various evidences of age or strain appear. 


The Arden Home Treatment 
IS THE SIMPLEST AND SUREST 
MEANS IN THE WHOLE WORLD 

IN ATTAINING BEAUTY PERFECTION 


This success lies in the MAGIC of the Venetian Preparations applied by she a Muscle- 
oy Method—a systematic stimulation of the facial tissues. ARDEN 
has been especially constructed for this purpose. It is an invs atag ee substitute 

at home for the trained fingers of the Arden assistants 


YOU NEED NOT LOOK YOUR REAL AGE 


If your skin is toned, softened and nourished by the Venetian tonics and beautified by 
Arden Creams, Powders and Rouges—the qualities of which are maintained in the highest 
degree, notwithstanding the present difficulties in importations. 


THE NEW SPECIAL ASTRINGENT softens, purifies and pre — skin for 





recently aber d, is a wonders in treatment. Jar, soc, 
firming and tightening the skin, imparting 7 
vigor to the tissues, flattening out lines and pauales see aa ge Ae ee Pe 
wrinkles (especially when supplemented by adhere. Useful in ceotceioe. tar. $1, $2. 
the nourishing Orange Skin Food). Large adit Sa < onenee 
bottle, $3. VENETIAN CREME VANITE, for 
PORES F poe eee en beautifying the nose—very adherent = 50c. 
VENETIAN ARDENA SEIN TONIC VENETIAN CLEANSING TISSUES 
for daily use, is necessary for firming, ton- are soft, silky and absorbent; far superior 
oy and whitening the skin. Bottle, 75¢, and more economical than other fabrics. 
1.50, $3. | Large box, $1. 
VENETIAN PORE CREAM reduces VENETIAN FLOWER POWDERS pro- 
large pores. Jar, $1. tect bee seis, giving an exquisite bloom. 
VENETIAN ORANGE SKIN FOOD our shades arge box, $1.25. _ 
builds up thin faces. Jar, 75c, $1.50, $2.50. THE NEW ARDEN PATTER, for the 





cial Muscle-Strapping stroke in the 
VENETIAN CLEANSING CREAM Home- Treatment. fe 


Elizabeth Arden’s Special Message 
to the World of Women is to be found in her booklet, THE 
QUEST OF THE BEAUTIFUL, free for the asking. Write 
her concerning your facial imperfections, and you will receive 
gratis advice. Miss Arden also gives advisory interviews at her 
exquisitely appointed Salon D'Oro. 


~ 














Mail Orders sent on recetpt of Cheque 


ELIZABETH ARDEN 


9 =r ae ° 
New Salon D’Oro “*se%1es2.e8" 673 Fifth Ave. 
(Formerly 509 Fifth Ave.) NEW YORK (Entrance on 53d St.) 
Washington, D. C., 1147 Connecticut Avenue 
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Come, and trip it as you go 
on the light fantastic toe. 
Milton 


The poet sings of the dance, but the 
modern girl does more than dance—she is 
equally at home upon the ice. 


Her figure is lithesome and pleasing. She 
realizes the importance of her corset and 
selects one that takes naturally every motion 


of the body. 


eG rata 


are the vogue for all occasions this season; 
in New York particularly so where skat- 
ing is at its height. 

Three to Twenty-Five Dollars 


At all high-class stores or 


The Redfern Corset Shop 


510 Fifth Avenue - - - - - New York 
19 East Madison Street - - - ; Chicago 
114 Grant Avenue - - - - - San Francisco 


THE WARNER BROTHERS COMPANY 
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Interior: Home of 
Lilian Bayliss Green, Belmont, Mass 
Editor “The Little House” Dept., 
Ladies Home Journal 


@ An example of simple economical home 
furnishing, in good taste; made possible 
by the use of LEAVENS’ Furniture exclusively. 
@ Our specialty in finishing to order enables the customer to carry 
out a color scheme, complete and harmonious in every detail. 
@ A wide variety of styles and finishes permits the exercise of in- 
dividual taste. 
@ Shipments carefully made, insuring safety. 
@ Send for complete set No. 8, of over two hundred illustrations, 
and color chart of Leavens’ finishes. 
WILLIAM LEAVENS & CO. 
A) 32 Canal Street, Boston, Massachusetts 
Y 
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Beauty a Duty 


It is wisdom and not vanity to 


Make the Most of Yourself 


B* working with the tissues you can retain, restore or develop normal 
facial contours. If you have any facial blemishes, if wrinkles are be- 
ginning to appear, if the muscles of your face and neck are beginning to sag, 


write us and let us help you to correct them. No outward application will do 
this for you. We will study your conditions and help you to enhance your 
natural attractions and add to those you already have through our scientific 


e ° 
Facial Exercises 

If your complexion, eyes, eyebrows, chin, neck, hair, hands or feet can be 
improved, let us help you do it by giving you just the work adapted to 
your requirements. 

We also give you directions for deep breathing and correct 
the body and, if necessary, a diet. 

In Your Own Home 

The lessons are given by mail with explicit directions, profusely illustrated. 


They are applied common sense, science, art and skill. Write us just what 
you wish to accomplish and we will go into your needs carefully. 


We will be glad to send you a free BOOKLET 


giving many valuable hints. Write for it. 


GRACE MILDRED CULTURE COURSE 


Dept. 4, 624 Michigan Avenue Chicago, U. S. A. 
A branch of Susanna Cocroft’s Physical Culture Work 


carriage of 





| felt himself a trifle snubbed. 
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Lady 


Connie 


(Continued from page 41) 


And the girl ran back to where a woman in 
a blue serge coat and skirt was superintending 
the carrying in of the luggage. There was a 
great deal of luggage, and Annette, who wore 
a rather cross, flushed air, turned round every 
now and then to look frowningly at the old 
gabled house into which it was being carried, 
as though she were more than doubtful 
whether the building would hold the boxes. 
Yet as houses went, in the older parts of 
Oxford, Medburn House, Holywell, was 


| roomy. 


“Annette, don’t do any unpacking till after 
tea!’ cried Lady Constance. ‘‘Just get the 
boxes carried up, and rest a bit. I'll come 
and help you later.” 


HE maid said nothing. Her lips seemed 

tightly compressed. She stepped into 
the hall, and spoke peremptorily to the white- 
capped house parlour-maid who _ stood 
bewildered among the trunks. 

“Have those boxes—’’ she pointed to 
four—two large American Saratogas and 
two smaller trunks—‘‘carried up to her 
lady ship’ s room: The other two can go into 
mine. 

**Miss!”” whispered the agitated maid in 
Nora’s ear, “we'li never get any of those 
boxes up the top-stairs. And if we put those 
four into her ladyship’s room, she'll not be 
able to move.” 

“T’ll come and see to it,” said Nora, snatch- 
ing up a bag. “They’ve got to go some- 
where!’ 

Mrs. Hooper repeated that Nora would 
manage it, and languidly waved her niece 
towards the drawing-room. The girl hesitated, 
laughed, and finally yielded, seeing that 
Nora was really in charge. Dr. Hooper led 
her in, placed an armchair for her beside the 
tea-table, and stood closely observing her. 

“You're like your mother,” he said at last, 
in a low voice; “‘at least in some points.” 
The girl turned away abruptly, as though 
what he said jarred, and addressed herself to 
Alice. 

“Poor Annette was very sick. 
vile crossing.” 

“Oh, the servants will look after her,” 
said Alice indifferently. 

“Everybody has to look after Annette!— 
or she’ll know the reason why,” laughed 
Lady Constance, removing her black gloves 
from a very small and slender hand. She was 
dressed in deep mourning with crape still 


It was a 


| upon her hat and dress, though it was more 


than a year since her mother’s death. Such 
mourning was not customary in Oxford, and 
Alice Hooper thought it affected. 

Mrs. Hooper then made the tea. But the 
newcomer paid little attention to the cup 
placed beside her. Her eyes wandered round 
the group at the tea-table: her uncle, a man 
of originally strong physique, marred now by 
the student’s stoop and by weak eyes tried by 
years of Greek and German type ; her aunt— 

“What a very odd woman Aunt Ellen is!” 
thought Constance. 

For, all the way from the station, Mrs. 
Hooper had talked about scarcely anything 
but her own ailments and the Oxford climate. 
“She told us all about her rheumatisms— 
and the east winds—and how she ought to go 
to Buxton every year—only Uncle Hooper 
wouldn’t take things seriously. And she 
never asked us anything at all about our 
passage, or our night journey! And there 
was Annette—as yellow as an egg—and as 
cross——"’ 

However, Dr. Hooper was soon engaged in 
making up for his wife’s shortcomings. He 
put his niece through many questions as to 
the year which had elapsed since her parents’ 
death; her summer in the high Alps, and her 
winter at Cannes. 

“T never met your friends—Colonel and 
Mrs. King. We are not military in Oxford. 
But they seem—to judge from their letters— 
to be very nice people,” said the Professor, 
his tone quite unconsciously suggesting the 
slightest shade of patronage. 

“Oh, they’re dears,” said the girl warmly. 
“They were awfully good to me.’ 

“‘Cannes was very gay, I suppose? 

““We saw a great many people in the after- 

noons. The Kings knew everybody. But I 


>” 


| didn’ t go out in the evenings. 


“You weren’t strong enough?” 

“T was in mourning,” said the girl, looking 
at him with her large and brilliant eyes. 

“Yes, yes, of course!” murmured the 
Reader, not quite understanding why he 
He asked a 
few more questions, and his niece, who 
seemed to have no shyness, gave a rapid 
description, as she sipped her tea, of the villa 
at Cannes in which she had passed the wintez 
months, and of the half dozen families with 
whom she and her friends had been mostly 
thrown. 


LICE HOOPER was secretly thrilled by 
some of the names which dropped out 
casually. She always read the accounts in 
the Queen, or the Sketch, of “smart society” 
on the Riviera, and it was plain to her that 


‘ Constance had been dreadfully ‘‘in it.” It 
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would not apparently have been possible to 

be more “in it.” She was again consciousil 
a hot envy of her cousin which made her 
unhappy. Also Connie’s good looks were 
becoming more evident. She had taken of 
her hat, and all the distinction of her smajj 
head, her slender neck and sloping shoulders, 
was more visible; her self-possession, too, the 
ease and vivacity of her gestures. Her 

manner was that of one accustomed to g 
large and varied world, who took all things 
without surprise, as they came. Dr. Hooper 

had felt some emotion, and betrayed some, jp 
this meeting with his favourite sister's 
motherless child; but the girl’s only betrayal 
of feeling had lain in the sharpness with 
which she had turned away from her uncle’s 
perry = effusion. ‘‘And how she looks at 

” thought Alice. “She looks at us through 
po through. Yet she doesn’t stare.” 

But at that moment, Alice heard the word 
“prince,” and her attention was instantly 
arrested. 

“We had some Russian neighbours,” the 
newcomer was saying, “‘Prince and Princess 
Jaroslav, and they had an English party at 
Christmas. It was great fun. They used to 
take us out riding into the mountains or into 
Italy.” She paused a moment, and then said— 
carelessly—as though to keep up the con- 
versation— There was a Mr. Falloden with 
them—an undergraduate—at Marmion Col- 
lege, I think. Do you know him, Aunt 
Ellen?” She turned towards her aunt. 

But Mrs. Hooper only looked blank. She 
was just thinking anxiously that she had 
forgotten to take her tabloids after lunch, 
because Ewen had hustled her off so much 
too soon to the station. 

“T don’t think we know him,” 
vaguely, turning towards Alice. 

“We know all about him! He was intro- 
duced to me once. 

The tone of the eldest Miss Hooper could 
scarcely have been colder. The eyes of the 
girl opposite suddenly sparkled into laughter. 

“You didn't like him?” 

“Nobody. does. He gives himself such 
ridiculous airs. 

“Does he?” said Constance. The informa- 
tion seemed to be of no interest to her. She 
asked for another cup of tea. 

“Oh, Falloden of Marmion?” said Dr. 
Hooper. “I know him quite well. One of 
the best pupils I have. But I understand 
he’s the heir to his old uncle, Lord Dagnall, 
and is going to be enormously rich. His 
father’s a millionaire already. So of course 
he’l! soon forget his Greek. A horrid waste!” 


she said 


” 


E’S detested in college!” Alice’s small 

face lit up vindictively. ‘‘There’s a 
whole set of them. Other people call them 
‘the Bloods.’ The dons would like to send 
them all down.” 

“They won’t send Falloden down, my dear, 
before he gets his First in Greats, which he 
will do this summer. But this is his last term. 
I never knew any one write better Greek 
iambics than that fellow,”’ said the Reader, 
pausing in the middle of his cup of tea to 
murmur certain Greek lines to himself. They 
were part of the brilliant copy of verses by 
which Douglas Falloden of Marmion, in a 
fiercely contested year, had finally won the 
Ireland, Ewen Hooper being one of the 
examiners. 

“That’s what’s so abominable,”’ said Alice, 
setting her small mouth. ‘‘You don’t expect 
reading men to drink, and get into rows.” 

“Drink?” said Constance Bledlow raising 
her eyebrows. 

Alice went into details. The dons of 
Marmion, she said, were really frightened by 
the spread of drinking in College, all caused 
by the bad example of the Falloden set. She 
talked fast and angrily, and her cousin 
listened, half scornfully, but still attentively. 

“Why don’t they keep him in order?’ she 
said at last, “we did!” And she made a little 
gesture with her hand, impatient and master- 
ful, as though dismissing the subject. 

And at that moment Nora came into the 
room, flushed either with physical exertion, 
or the consciousness of her own virtue. She 
found a place at the tea-table, and demanded 
to be fed. 

Connie Bledlow looked at Nora. She 
seemed to be quietly examining her, as she 
had already examined Alice, and that odd 
gleam in the eyes under depths appeared 
again. But at last she broke the silence. 

“You said I might have a horse, Uncle 
Evven, didn’t you?” She turned to the master 
ct the house. 

Dr. Hooper looked at his wife with some 
embarrassment. “I ws ant you to have any- 
thing you wish for—in reason, my dear 
Connie, but your aunt is rather exercised about 
the proprieties.’ 

The small dried up woman behind the 
tea- - said sharply: 

““A girl can’t ride alone in Oxford—she’d 
be talked about at once! 

Lady Connie flushed mutinously. 

“T could take a groom, Aunt Ellen!” 

“Well, I don’t approve of it,’ said Mrs. 

(Continued on page 110) 
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THE FEBRUARY 


CENTURY 


(Mid- Winter Fiction Number) 











STAKING A LARKSPUR 


Wherein Anne Douglas Sedgwick, author of “Tante,’’ re- 
counts the gallant fightof an (apparently) droopy, dowdy 
little wife to get back her husband from a high-born hussy. 
A long short story backgrounded by the war and told in 
that marvelous, sardonic, blurless style which Anne Douglas 
Sedgwick handles with such gratifying ease. 





THE GET-AWAY 


A delightful serio-comic short story by Mary Heaton Vorse 
turning upon that awful question whether a man should or 
should not limit his love-making to his wife or fiancée. The 
author declares that the story is pure propaganda in the 
interest of terrorized men. 





ALIBI 


A golf story by Holworthy Hall featuring the aged pluto- 
crat whose scores undergo such splendid improvement in 
retrospect, and who is the center of a diabolically ingenious 
plot, based on his weakness, to separate him and a large sum 
of money. 


WHAT EVERY MAN SHOULD KNOW 


That is, about women. Alice Duer Miller, in this delight- 
ful short story, attempts to indicate a small area of that vast 
desert of male ignorance. 





A TOUCH OF SUN 


The Yews, a certain street in a certain town, had Culture; 
all the inhabitants said so. It was a railroad-builder from 
the West who brought his family to the Yews and shattered 


r 


its confidence in itself. William J. Neidig tells how he did it. 





THE COLLABORATORS 





A remarkable short story, by Albert Kinross, of a rare kind— 
a tale of today that actually does possess the thrill and the 
glamour of great romance. 


CHILDREN OF HOPE 


The continuation of Stephen Whitman’s serial about three 
lovely Americans abroad, and the artistic life; a story with 
a great deal of the appeal of ‘Trilby.”’ 





(After all, though, this is little more than half the contents 
of the February CENTURY. here are seventy odd-pages 
more of articles and essays that tell important things en- 
tertainingly as well as authoritatively; verse of the kind 
that gives THE CENTURY its acknowledged magazine 
leadership; and pictures for everything that a picture can 
help, as well as pictorial art features printed for their 
own sake—and worth it.) 


Use note-paper if you prefer. But most people 





very enient. Tear along this line. 


Aren’t you a CENTURY kind of person? Why bother to buy every time? 


The Century Co., 353 Fourth Ave., New York City. 
Gentlemen: Enclosed find $4.00, for which send THE CENTURY for one year 
beginning with the. number, to 
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THE HI-GLOVE 








IN WHITE GLAZED 
WASHABLE KID 


$10.00 


IN EXTRA FINE 
DE LUXE WHITE 
CANVAS - $6.00 
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‘**The very last word’’ in fashionable daintiness. 

Worn with gowns of all colors whether light 

or dark and sharply contrasting. ‘This boot is 

strikingly stylish—11 inches from sole to top. 
This shoe is Specially Priced and the 


stock is now complete but somewhat 
limited. May we suggest early ordering? 


Mail orders should be addressed to 


O’CONNOR & GOLDBERG 


THE REPUBLIC BUILDING, CHICAGO 
Retail Shops and Style Exhibits, 23 E. Madison St. and 205 S. State St., Chicago 
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Before Waving Nestlé Waved 


The Nestle Permanent Hair-Wave 


During this time over 
Its reputation has 


With 10916 this treatment enters upon its eleventh year. 
40,000 heads were treated either by the inventor or his expert staff. 
gained with each succeeding period. 

However a situation is developing in the U.S. A. which is not in the interest of the 
public. Many unskilted hairdressers are secretly using our name in connection with 
imitations established in their premises. These people give unskilled work and endanger 
the hair of their customers. Many ladies attracted by our own arguments in favour of 
permanent waving enter these places only to leave them again with a head full of frizz 
dry and brittle looking, in addition as may be the case to some personal injury due to 
scalp burning. ; : a 

These things are not possible at the Nestlé-establishments. Not only is the heat used 
by the Nestlé-method less than that used even for ordinary marcel waving but actually 
no lotion, paste or chemicals are put upon the hair. Again positively no Nestlé licenses are 
issued without instructions taken personally from the inventor. 


The Nestle Home Outfit 


This article is sold for $15.00 and gives ladies the most efficient means to procure 
permanently waved hair in their home, in all cases where either no certified Nestlé-waver 
is available or where the means are limited. Purchasers of this Home-outfit should fill in 
a coupon which is sent free of charge on receipt of a post card. 


The Nestol Treatment for Small Children 


Mothers and Nurses please ask for the literature on this subject. 
The Nestol Treatment is of enormous importance to the coming 
- generation because by it the only laws of hair-treatment known to 
science are followed. Positively every head, if treated in young 

years, can be influenced to grow curly hair no matter how straight 

the present growth may be. The treatment is easy and inexpensive. Children brought to the 
Nestlé-establishment in New York are treated free of any charge until the hair grows curly. 


New York 





Illustrated Booklets are sent free of charge 


C. Nestle Co., 657 Fifth Avenue, 


Telephone, Plaza 6541 
London, 48 South Molton Street, W. 
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For the ‘‘Never- Well but Never-Sick’’ 


giving fresh fuel to the over- 
worked nerves, fresh build- 
ing material to the fatigued 
cells, a fresh impetus to di- 


Not well enough to enjoy 
living, yet not sick enough 
for the doctor—who does 
not know that dreary, de- 


pressing state of “semi- gestion and assimilation. 

> ! ”? Cc > > ; e . 
health! Some of us ne And what trained physi- 
occasionally—“‘the blues” we 


cians observe—no less than 
21,000 physicians have in 
writing approved the use of 
Sanatogen—the actual users 
of Sanatogen eee! con- 
firm. Richard Le Gallienne, 
forinstance, writes: ‘‘Sever- 
al times I have found myself 
wondering why I was feeling 
more fit and then remembered 
I was taking Sanatogen.’ 


call it—others so often that 
they forget what it means 
to be normal and healthy. 

With nerves on edge, di- 
gestion uncertain, the mind 
depressed, our efficiency is 
reduced day by day. Am- 
bition becomes stunted, our 
interest in things grows 
half-hearted. The reason: 
Our ship of life carries too 
much cargo—we must un- 
load or else get more power. 





Lady Henry Somerset, the promi- 
nent social reform advocate, writes: 
“Sanatogen undoubtedly restores 
sleep and invigorates the nerves. 
I have watched its effect on people 
whose nervous systems have been 


Have you ever considered 
what Sanatogen is able to do 
in just such cases? Know then - 

} _ foes Mecene tt entirely undermined and I have 
that letter alter letter Irom proved Sanatogen to be most valu- 
carefully observing physi- able.” 
cians has told of the splen- 


‘ : , That fresh vigor can be yours if 
did effect of Sanatogen in 


you too will try Sanatogen. 








Sanatogen is sold by good druggists, 
everywhere, in sizes from $1.00 up 


Grand Prize, International Congress of 
Medicine, London, 1913 


| = Sanatogen 


ENDORSED BY OVER 21,000 (PHY SICIANS 


” 


for Elbert Hubbard’s new book, “Health in the Making.” Written in his 
attractive manner and filled with his shrewd philosophy, together with 
capital advice on Sanatogen, health and contentment. It is free. Tear 
this off as a reminder to address THe Bauer Cuemicat Co., 32 Q 


iz Irving Place, New York. 
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From Old Virginia 


You have enjoyed Pin Money 
Pickles oftentimes when dining in 
hotels, clubs, and railway cafes. 
Remember that you can bring 
their rare good flavor to your own 
table also. 


Pin MONEY PICKLES 


are put up in many varieties. Order 
a jar from your grocer to-day, 







or mail us toc and we will send you, 
postage paid, a one-meal-size sample 
jar of mixed Pin Money Pickles. 
MRS. E. G. KIDD, Inc. 
BOWE STREET RICHMOND, VA. 


Harper's Bazar, February, 1910 
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Lady 


Connie 


(Continued from page 108) 


Hooper, in the half plaintive tone of one who 
must speak although no one listens. “But 
of course your uncle must decide.” 
“We'll talk it over, my dear Connie, 
we'll talk it over,” said Dr. Hooper cheerfully. 
“Now wouldn’ t ‘you like Nora to show you to 
your room?” 


“THE girls went up-stairs together, Nora 
leading the way. 

“Tt’s an awful squash in your room,” said 
Nora abruptly. “I don’t know how you'll 
manage.” 

““My fault, I suppose, for bringing so 
many things! But where else could I put 
them?” 

Nora nodded gravely, as though consider- 
The newcomer suddenly felt 
herself criticized by this odd schoolgirl, and 
resented it. 

The door of the spare room was open, and 
the girls entered upon a scene of chaos. 
Annette rose from her knees, showing a 
brick-red countenance of wrath that strove 
in vain for any sort of dignity. And again 
that look of distant laughter came into Lady 
Connie’s eyes. 

“My dear Annette, why aren’t you having 
a rest, as I told you! I can do with anything 
to-night.” 

“Well, my lady, if you'll tell me how you'll 
get into bed, unless I put some of these things 
away, I should be obliged!” said Annette, 
with a dark look at Nora. “I’ve asked fora 
wardrobe for you, and this young lady says 
there isn’t one. There’s that hanging cup- 
board—”’ she pointed witheringly to the 
curtained recess—‘your dresses will be 
ruined there in a fortnight. And there’s that 
chest of drawers. Your things will have to 
stay in the trunks, as far as I can see, and then 
It would 
give you more room! 

With which stroke of sarcasm, Annette 
returned to the angry unpacking of her 
mistress’ bag. 

“T must buy a wardrobe,” said Connie, 
looking round her in perplexity. ““ Never 
mind, Annette, I can easily buy one. 

It was now Nora’s turn to a. 

“You mustn’t do that,” she said firmly. 
“Father wouldn’t like it. We'll find some 
thing. But do you want such a lot of things? 

She looked at the floor heaped with every 
variety of delicate mourning, black dresses, 
thick and thin, for morning and afternoon; 
and black and white, or pure white, for the 
evening. And what had happened to the 
bed? It was already divested of the twilled 
cotton sheets and marcella quilt which were 
all the Hoopers ever allowed either to them- 
selves or their guests. They had been replaced 
by sheets of the finest and smoothest linen, 
embroidered with a crest and monogram in 
the corners, and by a coverlet of old Italian 
lace lined with pale blue silk; while the down 
pillows at the head with their embroidered 
and lace trimmed slips completed the trans- 
formation of what had been a bed and was 
now almost a work of art. 


ND the dressing-table! Nora went up to 

it in amazement. It too was spread with 
lace lined with silk, and covered with a toilet- 
set of mother-of-pearl and silver. Every 
brush and bottle was crested and initialed. 
The humble looking-glass, which Nora, who 
was something of a carpenter, had herself 
mended before her cousin’s arrival, was 
standing on the floor in a corner, and a 
folding mirror framed in embossed silver had 
taken its place. 

‘I say, do you always travel with these 
things?” The girl stood open-mouthed, half 
astonished, half contemptuous. 

“What things?” 

Nora pointed to the toilet-table and the 
bed. 

Connie’s expression showed an answering 
astonishment. 

“T have had them all my life,’’ she said 
stiffly. ‘‘We always took our own linen to 
hotels and made our rooms nice.”’ 

“T should think you’d be afraid of their 
being stolen!’’ Nora took up one of the costly 
brushes and examined it in wonder. 

“Why should I be? They're nothing. 
They're just like other people’s!” With a 
slight but haughty change of manner, the 
girl turned away and began to talk Italian 
to her maid. 

“IT never saw anything like them!” said 
Nora stoutly. 

Constance Bledlow took no notice. She 
and Annette were chattering fast, and Nora 
could not understand a word. She stood by 
awkward and superfluous, feeling certain 
that the maid who was gesticulating, now 
towards the ceiling, and now towards the 
floor was complaining both of her ewn room 
and of the kitchen accommodation. Her 
mistress listened carelessly, occasionally 
trying to soothe her, and in the middle of 
the stream of talk, Nora slipped away. 

“It's horrid!—spending all that money 
on yourself,” thought the girl of seventeen 
indignantly. ‘And in Oxford too!—as if 
anybody wanted such things here.” 


rro 


Meanwhile, she was no sooner gone than 
her cousin sank down on the armchair, and 
broke into a slightly hysterical fit of laughter, 

“Can we stand it, Annette? We've got to 
try. Of course you can leave me if yoy 
choose.” 

‘And I should like to eow how you’d get 
on then!” said Annette grimly, beginning 
again upon the boxes. 

“Well, of course, I shouldn’t get on at all, 
But really we might give away a lot of these 
clothes! I shall never want them 

The speaker looked frowning at the stacks 
of dresses and lingerie. Annette made no 
reply, but went on busily with her unpacking. 
If the clothes were to be got rid of, they were 
her perquisites. She was devoted to Con- 
stance, but she stood on her rights. 

Presently a ‘little space was cleared on the 
floor, and Constance, seeing that it was 
nearly seven o’clock, and the Hoopers supped 
at half past, took off her black dress with its 
crape and put on a white one, high to the 
throat and long-sleeved; a French demi- 
toilette, plain, and even severe in make, but 
cut by the best dressmaker in Nice. She 
looked extraordinarily tall and slim in it, 
and very foreign. Her maid clasped a long 
string of pearls, which was her only orna- 
ment, round her neck. She gave one look at 
herself in the glass, holding herself proudly, 
one might have said arrogantly. But as she 
turned away, and so that Annette could not 
see her, she raised her pearls and held them a 
moment softly to her lips. They had been 
her mother’s. 

Then she moved to the window and looked 
out over the Hoopers’ private garden to the 
spreading college lawns and the grey front 
beyond. 

‘Am I really going to stay here a whole 
year—nearly?”’ she asked herself, _ half 
laughing, half rebellious. 

Then her eye fell upon a medley of photo- 
graphs, snaps from her own camera, which 
had tumbled out of her bag in unpacking, 
The topmost one represented a group of young 
men and maidens standing under a group of 
stone pines in a Riviera landscape. She 
herself was in front, with a tall youth beside 
her. She bent down to look at it. 

“IT shall come across him I suppose— 
before long. es 

And raising herself, she stood awhile, 
thinking; her face alive with an excitement 
that was half expectation and half angry 
recollection. 


“MY dear Ellen, I beg you will not interfere 
any more with Connie’s riding. I 
have given leave, and that really must settle 
it. She tells me that her father always 
allowed her to ride alone—with a groom—in 
London and the Campagna; she will of course 
pay all the expenses of it out of her own in- 
come, and I see no object whatever in thwart- 
ing her. She is sure to find our life dull 
enough anyway, after the life she has been 
living.” 

“1 don’t know why you should call Oxford 
dull, Ewen!’ said Mrs. Hooper resentfully. 
‘I consider the society here much better than 
anything Connie was likely to see on the 
Riviera—much more respectable anyway. 
Well, of course, everybody will call her fast— 
but that’s your affair. I can see already she 
won't be easily restrained. She’s got an 
uncommonly strong will of her own.” 

“Well, don’t try and restrain her, dear, too 
much,” laughed her husband. “After all 
she’s twenty, she'll be twenty-one directly. 
She may not be more than a twelvemonth 
with us. She need not be, as far as my 
functions are concerned. L et’s make friends 
with her and make her happy.’ 

“I don’t want my girls talked about, 
thank you, Ewen!” His wife gave an angry 
dig to the word ‘“‘my.” ‘Everybody says 
what a nice ladylike girl Alice is. But Nora 
often gives me a deal of trouble—and if she 
takes to imitating Connie and wanting to go 
about without a chaperon, I don’t know what 
I shall do. My dear Ewen, do you know what 
I discovered last night?” 

Mrs. Hooper rose and stood over her 
husband impressively. 

“Well—what?”’ 

“*You remember Connie went to bed early. 
Well, when I came up and passed her door, 
I noticed something—somebody in that room 
was smoking! I could not be mistaken. And 
this morning I questivnea the housemaid 

‘Yes, Ma’am,’ she said, ‘her ladyship smoked 
two cigarettes last night, and Mrs. Tinklet 
that’s the maid—‘Says she always smokes 
two before she goes to bed.’ Then I spoke 
to Tinkler—whose manner to me, I consider, 
is not at all what it should be—and she said 
that Connie smoked three cigarettes a day 
always—that Lady Risborough smoked— 
that all the ladies in Rome smoked—that 
Connie began it before her mother died—and 
her mother didn’t mind ——” = 
Well then, my dear, you needn't mind, 

excl: nimed Dr. Hooper. 
I always thought E Hla Risborough went 
to pieces—rather—in that dreadful foreiga 

(Continued on page 112) 
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Darsy 
Liquid Cream 


INTER.calls us into the open 

to enjoy its many sports, But 
even the most careful cannot avoid 
the results of the brisk air and 
stiff winds. 

The Darsy Liquid Cream will heal 
chapped hands instantly; very little 
need be applied to soften and whiten 
them. It contains no glycerine to 
leave that unpleasant stickiness, 
common to so many hand lotions. 

2!2 oz. bottle 75c, by mail 85c 


V. Darsy 


Dept. B, 14 W. 47th Street 
New York 

































A HOUSE BEAUTIFUL Interior “Homes of Well-Known Architects" 


THE HOUSE BEAUTIFUL 


ATTRACTIVE—DEFINITELY SUGGESTIVE— PRACTICAL 





From Guest Room to Kitchen, Attic to Laundry, 
Gate to Garage, THE HOUSE BEAUTIFUL 
follows your desire for definite suggestions and 
practical information. 


THE HOUSE BEAUTIFUL stands ready to help 
you attain a home of charm and distinction. This 
does not necessarily imply a large expenditure of 
money; perhaps, all that is needed is the more har- 
monious arrangement of what you already possess. 


THE HOUSE BEAUTIFUL pictures each month 
attractive houses of different types, delightful 
interiors, charming gardens. ‘These illustrations, 
accompanied by authoritative articles on all 
questions pertaining to the house and its surround- 
ings cannot fail to interest you. Let us send you 
the February number at once. 


SPECIAL INTRODUCTORY OFFER 
NINE MONTHS FOR $1.00 
Two Dollars a Year Twenty-Five Cents a Copy 


H. B., 2-16. Date.. 


The House Beautiful 
3 Park Street, Boston, Mass. 


Gentlemen :— Enclosed find $1.00* for which send me The House Beautiful for 


nine months. 


| ae 


*Foreign postage, 75 cents extra. Canadian postage, 40 cents extra. 
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Dainty, Healthful, Economical! 
Made of washable white Pajama Checks, adjust- 
able for years of wear by romping, growing children. 
Scientifically designed to allow freedom of 
action, these garments guard the health of 
your little ones and promote your happiness. 


Alshenééds 


Combines all the desirable features of drawers, 
bloomers, garter attachme. ts and waist into a single 
dainty, comfortable and ser\iceable garment. See 
how it buttons on the side; the child can put it on or take it off 
in a jiffy. It fits in naturally at the waist, supports everything 
from the shoulder, has extra buttons at shoulders and hips, drop 
seat, patent tab arrangement so that the hose supporters may 
be worn inside or outside. All seams are double. All buttons 
are sewed close with 16 stitches upon reinforcing material that 
will not give way or allow the outer garments to sag. There are no rough 
edges; no buttons where they can chafe; buttons for skirts; no need of pins. 


Al he the little YA) 

A complete mannish garment that the boy can 
get into or out of by handling two buttons which 
will never pull off. He will be proud to wear 
this natty suit and you will be proud to see him in it. Same 
material and scientific construction as in ‘‘Alshe- 


needs.’’ Has buttons for trousers. A remarkable help in 
starting and ending the day happily. 





PaT. U. 8, AND CAN, 


_ 





Either garment postpaid 50c. Sizes 
2 to 9 inclusive. Ask your dealer. 
Patented and made only by 


FRED’K H. SPRAGUE CO., 130 Main St., Orange, Mass. 


Also Mfrs. of famous ‘‘Spraguemade”’ Wash Suits and Rompers. 
If you cannot get them in your store—write us. 
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HE Fast Color Ceicamnee thet goes with every PAUL 
JONES MIDDY is mighty important this season, because 

the scarcity of dyes is forcing many manufacturers to use 

inferior dyes that are almost sure to “run.” 

Likewise, the PAUL JONES LABEL assures you smart style, exclusive designs, 

and exceptional tailoring. PAUL JONES MIDDIES are to be found at the 


best stores everywhere. If your dealer cannot supply you, send us his name 


and we will send you a hand-colored picture of the PAUL JONES GIRL 


and an attractive booklet showing styles. 
Morris & Company Drpt. M. Baltimore, Md. 


Originators of the Middy Blouse 
































Suppose a Princess 


Came to Breakfast 
What Cereal Would You Serve Her? 


That’s a way to decide what will most delight the young folks 
in your home. 


Just ask yourself what ready-cooked cereal outranks all others 
in enticements and in worth. If you know Puffed Wheat, your 
answer will name that. Or else Puffed Rice. And those, 
are the dainties your folks should often get. 


Grain Bubbles Perfect Foods 


Puffed Wheat and Puffed Rice are whole grains steam-exploded. 
Each food cell is blasted for easy, complete digestion. In that way 
the foods are inimitable. 


we argue, 


‘ 
This unique process—Prof. Anderson’s process—puffs each grain 
to eight times normal size. It makes ofeach an airy bubble—fragile, 
thin and crisp. In that way, too, these are matchless foods. 


The fearful heat creates a fascinating flavor, much like toasted 
nuts. And that was never tasted in these premier grains before. 


Thus these whole-grain foods, scientifically prepared, are also 


food confections. Some call them breakfast bon bons. 


Puffed Wheat ®" 12c 
Puffed Rice We 1§c 


Corn Puffs—Bubbles of Corn Hearts—15c 














Perhaps most toulks like Puffed 
Wheat best, with cream and sugar or 
in bowls of milk. But many prefer 


Puffed Rice. 





In candy making Puffed Rice excels. 
It forms a porous, 


nut-like confection. 


Or as garnish for ice cream. 


We suggest a variety. 
Then 


But all the Puffed Grains are delicious. 
Any grain which can be puffed should be served in this form. 
every atom feeds. 


The Quaker Oats @mpany 


Sole Makers 
(1125) 
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said Mrs. Hooper firmly. “Everybody 
does—you can’t help it.’ 

‘I don’ t know what you mean by going 
‘to pieces,” said Ewen Hooper warmly. 
“T only know that when they came here ten 

years ago, I thought her one of the most 
attractive—one of the most charming women 
I had ever seen.” 

From where he stood, on the hearth-rug 
of his study, smoking an ‘after breakfast pipe, 
he looked down—frowning—upon his wife, 
and Mrs. Hooper felt that she had perhaps 
gone too far. Never had she forgotten, never 
had she ceased to resent her own sense of 
inferiority and disadvantage beside her 
brilliant sister-in-law on the occasion of 
that long past visit. 

Recollections of this kind went trickling 
through Mrs. Hooper’s mind, roused by 
Ewen’s angry defense of his sister. It was all 
very well, but now the long-legged child had 
grown up and was going to put her—Ellen 
Hooper’s—daughters in the shade, to make 
them feel their inferiority, just as the mother 
had done with herself. Of course the money 
was welcome. Constance was to contribute 
three hundred a year, which was a substantial 
addition to an income which, when all sup- 
plemental earnings—exams, journalism, lec- 
tures—were counted, rarely reached seven 
hundred. But they would be “led into 
expenses” —the maid was evidently a most 
exacting woman; and meanwhile, Alice who 
was just out and was really quite a pretty 
girl, would be entirely put in the background 
by this young woman with her forward man- 
ner, and her title, and the way she had as 
though the world belonged to her. Mrs. 
Hooper felt no kinship with her whatever. 
She was Ewen’s blood—not hers; and the 
mother’s jealous nature was all up in arms for 
her own brood—especially for Alice. Nora 
could look after herself and invariably did. 
Besides, Nora was so tiresome! She was 
always ready to give the family case away- 
to give everything away preposterously. hed 
apropos, Mrs. Hooper expressed her annoy- 
ance with some silly notions Nora had just 
expressed to her. 


“T DO hope, Ewen, you won't humour and 
spoil Constance too much! Nora says 
now she’s dissatisfied with her room and 
wants to buy some furniture. Well, let her, 

I say. She has plenty of money, and we 
haven't. We have given her a great deal 


| more than we give our own daughters 


‘She pays us, my dear! 

Mrs. Hooper straightened her thin shoulders. 

“Well, and you give her the advantage of 
your name and your reputation here. It is 


| not as though you were a young don, a 
| nobody. 


You’ve made your position. Every- 
body asks us to all the official things—and 
Connie, of course, will be asked too. 

A smile crept round Dr. Hooper's weak and 


| pleasant mouth. 





‘Don’t flatter yourself, Ellen, that Connie 
will find Oxford society very amusing after 
Rome and the Riviera. 

“That will be her misfortune,”’ said Mrs. 
Hooper, stoutly. “Anyway she will have all 
the advantages we have. We take her with 
us, for instance, to the Vice-Chancellor’s 
to-night?” 

“Do we?” 
way, can’t you let me off, 
such a heap of work to do.” 

““Certainly not! People who shut them- 
selves up never get on, Ewen. I've just 
finished mending your gown on purpose. How 
you tear it as you do, I can’t think! But I 
was speaking | of Connie. We shall take her 
of course . 

**Have you asked her?” 

“T told her we were all going—and to meet 
Lord Glaramara. She didn’t say anything.” 

Dr. Hooper laughed. 

“You'll find her, I 
pendent young woman 

But at that moment his daughter Nora, 
after a hurried and perfunctory knock, 
opened the study door vehemently and put in 
a flushed face. 

“Father, [ want to speak to you! 

“Come in, my dear child. But I can’t 
spare more than five minutes.” 

And the Reader glanced despairingly at a 
clock, the hands of which were pointing to 
half past ten A. M. 

Nora was in a white heat. 

“ Father!—we ought not to let Connie 
furnish her own rooms! 

“But, my dear, who thinks of her doing 
any such thing? What do you mean?”’ And 
Dr. Hooper took his pipe out of his mouth 
and stood protesting. 

“She’s gone out, she and Annette. They 
slipped out just now when Mother came in to 
you; and I’m certain they've gone to B.’s”— 
the excited girl named a well-known Oxford 
furniture shop—*‘‘to buy all sorts of things.” 

“Well, after all, it’s my house!” said the 
“Connie will have to ask 


“By the 
I've got 


Dr. Hooper groaned. 
Ellen? 


expect, a very inde- 


Reader, ‘smiling. 
my leave first.’ 
“Oh, she'll persuade you!” cried Nora, 
standing before her father with her hands 
behind her. ‘She'll make us all do what she 
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wants. She'll be like a cuckoo in the nest, 

She’ll be too strong for us.’ 

Ewen Hooper put out a soothing hand and 
patted his youngest daughter on the shoulder, 

“Wait a bit, my dear. And when Connie 
comes back just ask her to step in here a 
moment. And now will you both please be 
gone—at once?—quick march!” 

And taking his wife and daughter by the 
shoulders, he turned them both forcibly out 
and sat down to make his final preparations 
for a lecture that afternoon on the “femin- 
ism” of Euripides. 


ONNIE BLEDLOW and her maid, 
meanwhile, were walking quickly down 
the Broad towards the busy Cornmarket with 
its shops. It was a brilliant morning—one of 
those east wind days when all cloud is swept 
from the air and every colour of the spring 
burns and flashes in the sun. Connie, refreshed 
by sleep, walked with such a buoyant and 
swinging step that her stout maid could 
hardly keep up with her. Many a passer-by 
observed her. Men on their way to lecture, 
with battered caps and gowns slung round 
their necks, threw sharp glances at the tall 
girl in black with the small pale face, so 
delicately alive, and the dark eyes that laughed 
—aloof and unabashed—at all they saw. 
A furniture shop appeared with wide 
windows and a tempting array of wares, and 
in the girl and her maid went. Constance 
had soon bought a wardrobe and a cheval 
glass for herself, an armchair, a carpet, and a 
smaller wardrobe for Annette, and seeing a 
few trifles like a French screen, a small sofa, 
and an inlaid writing-table in her path, she 
threw them in. Then it occurred to her that 
Uncle Ewen might have something to say to 
these transactions, and she hastily told the 
shopman not to send the things to Medburn 
House till she gave the order. 

Out they went, this time into the crowded 
Cornmarket, where there were no colleges 
and where the town that was famous long 
before the University began seemed to be 
living its own vigourous life, untrammeled 
by the men in gowns. Only in seeming, 
however, for in truth every single shop in the 
street depended upon the University. 

They walked on into the town, looking into 
various colleges, sitting in the Broad Walk, 
and loitering over shops, till one o'clock 
struck from Oxford’s many towers. 

“Heavens!” said Constance—‘and lunch 
is at one-fifteen!”’ 

They turned and walked rapidly along the 

“Corn,” which was once more full of men 
hurrying back to their own colleges from the 
lecture rooms of Balliol and St. John’s. Now 
it seemed to Constance that the men they 
passed were of a finer race. She noticed plenty 
of tall fellows with broad shoulders and tke 
look of keen-bitten health. 

‘Look at that pair coming!’ 
Annette. “That’s better!’ 

The next moment she stopped, confused, 
eyes wide, lips parted. For the taller of the 
two had taken off his cap and stood towering 
and smiling in her path. A young man of 
about six foot three, magnificently made, 
thin with the leanness of an athlete in training 

health, power, self-confidence, breathing 
from his joyous looks and movements,—was 
surveying her. His lifted cap showed a fine 
head covered with thick, brown curls. The 
face was long, yet not narrow; the cheek- 
bones rather high. the chin conspicuous. 
The eyes—greyish blue—and heavily lidded— 
were set forward, under strongly marked eye- 
brows; and both they, the straight nose with 
its close nostrils and the red mouth seemed 
to be drawn in firm yet subtle strokes on the 
sunburnt skin, as certain Dutch and Italian 
painters define the features of their sitters in 
a containing outline, as delicate as it is unfal- 
tering. The aspect of this striking person was 
that of a young king of men, careless, auda- 
cious, good-humoured; and Constance Bled- 
low’s expression, as she held out her hand to 
him, betrayed, much against her will, that 
she was not indifferent to the sight of him. 

“Well met, indeed!” said the young man, 
the gaiety in his look, a gaiety full of meaning, 
measuring itself against the momentary con- 
fusion in hers. “I have been hoping to hear 
of you—for a long time!—Lady Constance. 
Are you with the—the Hoopers—is it?” 

“T am staying with my uncle and aunt. I 
only arrived yesterday.’ The girl’s manner 
had become, in a few seconds, little less than 
repellent. 


“WELL. Oxford’s lively. You'll find lots 
going on. The Eights begin the day 
after to-morrow, and I’ve got my people 
coming up. I hope you'll let Mrs. Hooper 
bring you to tea to meet them? Oh, by the 
way, do you know Meyrick? I think you 
must have met him.” He turned to his 
companion, a fair-haired giant evidently his 
junior. “Lord Meyrick—Lady Constance 
Bledlow. Will you come, Lady Connie?” 

“- don’t know what my aunt’s engagements 
are,” said Constance stiffly. 

The trio had withdrawn into the shade of 4 

(Continued on page 113) 
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ESTERDAY I shot up into the country, 

two hundred miles, and put the plant 

of the Beechnut Packing Company at 

Canajoharie, N. Y., under the microscope. 

The public is entitled to know just what 

I found in that institution, and I intend to 
let the facts speak for themselves. 

It is hardly necessary for me to inform 
Globe readers that I have been in more 
food factories in more states of the Union 
than any other one man in the federal, state 
or municipal service. 

In the first place congress has not em- 
powered federal inspectors to enter any 
food factory. When they want to know 
what is going on inside they are obliged 
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to prowl around and take a peep here 
and there when a forlorn chance makes 
such absurd methods of inspection possible. 

The State of New York provides absolutely no food-factory 
inspection. Globe readers know too well what the City of New 
York has tolerated for years. They may recall that only 
last week in the Court of Special Sessions a dirty candy factory 
was convicted and fined $150 for putting paraffine into the 
sweetmeats sold to children. 

There is a wide difference of opinion in high places as to the 
conditions found in food factories in general. Dear old Paul 
Pierce, in a velvety tone, tells the public that everything in the 
manufactured food line is perfectly beautiful, but then he has 
never been obliged to obtain evidence that would convict a food 
faker. 

In contrast with his experience I have been mixed up in the 
conviction of over three hundred such fakers, so there is really 
some justice for at least a little difference of opinion in these 
important matters. 

State food and dairy commissioners have other stories to tell, 
but court records that have withstood the scrutiny of jury and 
judge, it seems to me, provide the best evidence in such 
affairs. 

From my experience I would divide the food manufacturers 
into two classes, 10 per cent. decent, 90 per cent. indecent. This 
statement will cause a howl, but that is neither here nor there. 
Most of my statements do result in howls. 

The big point is this: I have always known the Beechnut Pack- 
ing Company to be on the side of decency. Of that I have had so 
many proofs that I have never bothered about paying their plants 
a visit. 

I confess, however, that I never suspected the extremes to 
which their decency has caused them to travel. I don’t know 
of any finer exhibit than that which is to be seen at Canajo- 
harie. 

1 simply cannot conceive of any commercial institution 
going farther than these people have gone. If I were to 
attempt seriously to translate my enthusiasm for what I 
beheld I am afraid that my appreciation of their efforts 
and of the results accomplished by their efforts would appear 
fulsome. 

Come with me to the delivery of the fresh, uncured bacon, as it 
is received at the Beechnut plant. Let us follow it. 

The green bellies are square cut, trimmed uniform in thick- 
ness, evidencing a careful, selective process which is satisfied 
with nothing short of fancy quality. They are all federal in- 
spected before they arrive and another federal inspector receives 
them. 

As soon as they reach the plant they are rubbed with a dry 
sugar cure and packed, rind down, for from twenty-three to 
twenty-nine days in as fine a battery of concrete bins, automati- 
cally drained, as you or I or anybody will ever see. 

After the curing, the hog rinds which are converted into sausage 
in every sausage factory in New York City, are sold to leather 
makers. This fact alone should be significant to Globe readers. 
The Beechnut people could get more money for hog rinds by 
selling them to food manufacturers. Apparently they do not 
believe that hog rinds should be diverted from the tannery to 
the stomachs of humanity. 

After the curing the bacon hangs in the smokehouse for ninety- 
six hours, where it takes on the mixed fragrance of smoldering 
beech and hickory. After the smoking the bacon is chilled. It 
then goes to the slicing machine. 

From the slicing machines it travels to the packing tables, 
where a little army of girls place it in jars, which are then capped 
in a vacuum field and afterward sterilized. ; 

The girls, when they enter the plant, are all subject to medical 
inspection. They are a happy lot, and know the meaning of a 
living wage. 

Let us go to the jelly kitchen where quince, grape, red and black 
currant, apple and crab apple jellies are made. The apples are 
Spitzenbergs. They are quartered by a corps of girls who 
remove skins, cores, stems and such occasional worm-holes 
and spots as are to be looked for in all apples, even in those 
which undergo careful selection, and for which high prices are 
paid. 

The apples which I saw yesterday cost the Beechnut people 
$3.60 a barrel. They buy them in carload lots. They could buy 
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apples for $1.50 a barrel. The fact that they don’t buy such 
apples tells its own story. 

“Why do you quarter the apples?” I asked. 

“We object to cooking wormholes and spots,”’ was the answer. 

Let us travel with those apples. We see them taken to steam- 
jacketed copper kettles which are lined with silver to prevent 
erosion of the copper during the cooking process. Organic acids 
affect copper and copper in solution is not a good food product, 
although exposed copper kettles are to be found in every city in 
the country where commercial food is prepared for the unsus- 
pecting consumer. 

The Beechnut method of cookery prevents copper contami- 
nation. The apples are cooked into _a thin sauce and then run 
through a hydraulic filter press after the filter cloths have been 
sterilized. 

The juice then flows, unsweetened, through glass-lined pipes 
to the kettles on the floor below, where it is cooked with pure sugar 
at 219 degrees Fahrenheit for two and a half minutes. That 
settles the jelly, which is cooled, packed in a vacuum and steri- 
lized while you wait. 

How is any man to describe cleanliness satisfactorily? Clean- 
liness is next to godliness and almost approaches the infinite in its 
nature. There is simply no beginning or end to the Beechnut 
conception of cleanliness. It cannot be measured. It has no 
length, breadth, or thickness. It is a condition, not a thing. 

I don’t care how extreme, or how self-willed or fanatical a 
sanitarian may be, a visit to the Beechnut kitchen will disarm 
him, for the reason that it has been reduced to the laws which he 
himself has formulated. 

Even the air in the plant is washed and filtered. Go and see 
the thing yourself. It is a revolution in twentieth century 
progress . 

Take the orange marmalade as a sample of this progress. All 
the orange marmalade I have ever seen, and T have been mixed up 
in the making of thousands of pounds of it, has been manufac- 
tured from the “Seville Sour,” which is the best orange for marma- 
lade purposes. 

This orange is usually crushed in Spain under sanitary condi- 
tions that we know nothing about, and in the form of a mushy 
pulp is packed in metal containers which hold five gallons. In 
this condition it is imported into the United States. 

By the time it is ready for the marmalade people the energetic 
acids of the sour orange have eaten, in some cases, almost through 
the walls of the container, with the result that the mass is simply 
polluted with metallic salts of injurious character. 

I was about to inform the Beechnut people that the one dis- 
cordant note in their symphony of perfection was their marma- 
lade, when I learned that they do not make it of pulp at all. This 
was the greatest surprise which I received. 

They bring the oranges over from Spain in crates just as lemons 
are brought over from Italy. That settles the metal 
business. 

If I were given to tears, I could have wept, just a little, for 
sheer joy in the presence of this self-disclosed evidence of decent 
regard for the quality, purity, and wholesomeness of a commer- 
cial food product which men, women, and children are destined 
to eat. 

Another extraordinary thing which I found yesterday! The 
Beechnut people have ceased to pack figs solely for the reason 
that they cannot get the kind of figs which they demand, and 
rather than compromise with their standards of excellence they 
have quit entirely as far as this year is concerned. 

Smyrna is not sending figs to the United States on account of 
war conditions. 

In the making of Beechnut peanut butter we find another 
significant exception to the rule. I did not want to appear 
credulous about the statements that they made to me concern- 
ing the exclusive use of No.1 Virginia and No. 1 Spanish peanuts, 
in the making of their butter. Nuts of such quality rarely find 
their way into butter, for the reason that the dear people would 
not know the difference anyhow. 

I examined the books of the Beechnut people from December 
4, 1914, for a period of eleven months. Therefore, I am able to 
testify on oath when I say that all the peanuts ordered and de- 
livered during that period were specified as No. 1, and were paid 
for at the price of No. 1. 

It’s the same story exactly with respect to chili sauce and 
catsup. The fact that the Beechnut people have no use for 
“Seville Sour” pulp makes them just as much opposed to the 
use of tomato pulp. In consequence, nothing but the fresh tomato 
goes into these tomato products. The ordinary method of the 
catsup manufacturer is to process his pulp and put it away in 
barrels with benzoate, or sterilized cans without benzoate, until 
he is ready to convert it into his finished product. 

Every law in the land allows this method of manufacture. 
What shall we say, therefore, of a commercial institution which 


‘ rises higher than the law and does that thing which the law does 


not require? 

Should I speak frankly about such things? I don’t care 
whether I should or not. I am simply doing it and those who don’t 
like it can cherish their bitterness of heart as long as they have 
a mind to. 

When I see anything as conspicuously beautiful as the Beech- 
nut plant I intend to lift my voice and shout. 

Ad'v't. 


“CONSPICUOUSLY BEAUTIFUL” 


-~A trip through the Beech-Nut Plant- 
By Alfred M°Cann 


PYRE FOOD CRUSADER 
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Pierce-Arrow : 


Efficiency with beauty is the cardinal mt 
principle of Pierce-Arrow Cars. The 
overhead lamp in the enclosed 
types is no exception. Indirect . 
lighting, the method now used in mt 
well-planned rooms, is adopted. ss 
The fixture is very attractive. 


The Prerce-Arrow Motor Car Company buffalN- zr the 
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wide doorway belonging to an old Oxford inn. 
Annette was looking at the windows of the 
milliner’s shop next door. 

“My mother shall do everything that is 
polite everything in the world! And when 
may I come to call? You have no faith in my 
manners, I know!” laughed the young man. 
“How you did sit upon me at Cannes!”” And 
again his brilliant eyes, fixed upon her, 
seemed to be saying all sorts of unspoken 
things. : 

“How has he been behaving lately?” said 
Constance drily, turning to Lord Meyrick, 
who stood grinning. 

“Just as usual! He’s generally mad. Don’t 
depend on him for anything. But I hope 
you'll let me do anything I can for you! I 
should be only too happy.” 

The girl perceived the eager admiration 
with which the young fellow was regarding 
her, and her face relaxed. 

“Thank you very much. Of course I know 
all about Mr. Falloden! At Cannes we made 
a league to keep him in order.” 

Falloden protested vehemently that he 
had been a persecuted victim at Cannes, the 
butt of Lady Connie and all her friends. 

Constance, however, cut the speech short 
by a careless nod and good-bye, beckoned to 
Annette and was moving away when he 
placed himself before her. 

“But I hope we shall meet this very night— 
shan’t we?—at the Vice-Chancellor’s party?” 

“T don’t know.” 

“Oh, but of course you will be there! The 
Hoopers are quite sure to bring you. It’s at 
St.Columba’s. Some old swell is coming down. 
The gardens are terribly romantic—and 
there'll be a moon. One can get away from 
all the stuffy people. Do come!”’ 

He gave her a daring look. 

“Good-bye,” said Constance again, with a 
slight decided gesture, which made him move 
out of her way. 

In a few moments she and her maid were 
lost to sight on the crowded pavement. 

Falloden threw back his head and laughed, 
as he and Lord Meyrick pursued the opposite 
direction. But he said nothing. Meyrick, his 
junior by two years, who was now his most 
intimate friend in the ’Varsity, ventured at 
last on the remark—— 

“Very good-looking! But she was certainly, 
not very civil to you, Duggy!” 

Falloden flushed hotly. 

“Vou think she dislikes me? I'll bet you 
anything you please, she’ll be at the party 
to-night.” 


ONSTANCE and her maid hurried home 

along the Broad. The girl perceived little 
or nothing on the way, but her face was 
crossed by a multitude of expressions, which 
meant a very active brain. Perhaps sarcasm 
or scorn prevailed, yet mingled sometimes 
with distress or perplexity. 

The sight of the low gabled front of 
Medburn House recalled her thoughts. She 
remembered her purchases and Nora’s dis- 
approving eyes. It would be better to go and 
beard her uncle at once. But just as she 
approached the house, she became aware of 
a slenderly built man in flannels coming out of 
the gates of St. Cyprian’s, the college which 
stood next door to the Hoopers’. 

He saw her, stopped with a start of pleas- 
ure, and came eagerly towards her. 

“Lady Constance! Where have you 
sprung from? Oh, I know—you are with the 
Hoopers! Have you been here long?” 

They shook hands, and Constance obe- 
diently answered the newcomer’s questions. 
She seemed indeed to like answering them, and 
nothing could have been more courteous and 
kind than his manner of asking them. He 
was clearly a senior man, a don, who after a 
strenuous morning of lecturing was hurrying 
—in the festal Eights week—to meet some 
friends on the river. His face was one of 
singular charm, the features regular, the skin 
a pale olive, the hair and eyes intensely black. 
Whereas Falloden’s features seemed to lie, 
so to speak, on the surface, the mouth and 
eyes scarcely disturbing the general level of 
the face mask—no indentation in the chin 
and no perceptible hollow under the brow— 
this man’s eyes were deeply sunk, and every 
outline of the face—cheeks, chin and temples 
—chiseled and fined away into an almost 
classical perfection. The man’s aspect indeed 
was Greek, and ought only to have expressed 
the Greek blitheness, the Greek joy in life. 
But in truth it was a very modern and 
complex soul that breathed from both face 
and form. 

Constance had addressed him as “Mr. 
Sorell.” He turned to walk with her to her 
door, talking eagerly. He was asking her 
about various friends in whose company they 
had last met—apparently at Rome; and he 
made various references to “your mother,” 
which Constance accepted gently as though 
they pleased her. 

They paused at the Hoopers’ door. 

“But when can I see you?” he asked. 
“Has Mrs. Hooper a day at home? Will you 
come to lunch with me soon? I should like 
to show you my rooms. I have some of those 
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nice things we bought at Syracuse—your 
father and I—do you remember? And I have 
a jolly look out over the garden. When will 
you come?” 

““When you like. But chaperons seem to be 
necessary!” 

“Oh, I can provide one—any number. 
Some of the wives of our married Fellows are 
great friends of mine. I should like you to 
know them. But wouldn’t Mrs. Hooper 
bring you?” 

“Will you write to her?” 

He looked a little confused. 

“Of course I know your uncle very well. He 
and I work together in many things. May I 
come and call?” 

“Of course you may!” She laughed again, 
with that wilful sound in the laugh which he 
remembered. He wondered how she was 
going to get on at the Hoopers’. Mrs. Hooper's 
idiosyncrasies were very generally known. 
He himself had always given both Mrs. 
Hooper and her eldest daughter a wide berth 
in the social gatherings of Oxford. He 
frankly thought Mrs. Hooper odious, and had 
long since classed Miss Alice as a stupid little 
thing with a mild talent for flirtation. 

Then as he held out his hand to say good- 
bye, he suddenly remembered the Vice- 
Chancellor’s party. 

“By the way, there’s a big function 
to-night. You’re going, of course? Oh, 
yes—make them take you! I hadn’t meant 
to go—but now I shall—on the chance!” 

He grasped her hand, holding it a little. 
Then he was gone, and the Hoopers’ front 
door swung suddenly wide, opened by some 
one invisible. 

Connie, a little flushed and excited, 
stepped into the hall, and there perceived 
Mrs. Hooper behind the door. 

“Vou are rather late, Constance,” said 
that lady coldly. ‘“‘But of course, it doesn’t 
matter. The servants are at their dinner 
still, so I opened the door. So you know 
Mr. Sorell?” 

From which Constance perceived that her 
aunt had observed her approach to the house 
in Mr. Sorell’s company through the little 
side window of the hall. She straightened her 
shoulders impatiently. 

“My father and mother knew him in 
Rome, Aunt Ellen. He used to come to our 
apartment. Is Uncle Ewen in the study? I 
want to speak to him.” 

She knocked and went in. Standing with 
her back to the door she said abruptly— 

“T hope you won’t mind, Uncle Ewen, but 
I’ve been buying a few things we want for 
my room and Annette’s. When I go, of 
course they can be turned out. But may I 
tell the shop now to send them in?” 

The Reader turned in some embarrassment, 
his spectacles on his nose. 

“My dear girl, anything to make you 
comfortable! But I wish you had consulted 
me. Of course, we would have got anything 
you really wanted.” 

“Oh, that would have been dreadfully 
unfair!” laughed Constance. “It’s my fault, 
you see. I’ve got far too many dresses. One 
seemed not to be able to do without them at 
Cannes.” 

“Well, you won’t want so many here,” said 
Dr. Ewen cheerfully, as he rose from his table 
crowded with books. ‘We're all pretty 
simple at Oxford. We ought to be of course— 
even our guests. It’s a place of training.’”’ He 
dropped a Greek word absently, putting away 
his papers the while and thinking of the 
subject with which he had just been busy. 
Constance opened the door again to make 
her escape, but the sound recalled Dr. Ewen’s 
thoughts. 

“My dear—has your aunt asked you? 
We hope you'll come with us to the Vice- 
Chancellor’s party to-night. I think it would 
interest you. After all, Oxford’s not like other 
places. I think you said last night you knew 
some undergraduates ig 





“T know Mr. Falloden, of Marmion,” said 
Constance, “and Mr. Sorell.” 

The Reader’s countenance broke into 
smiles. 


“QORELL? The dearest fellow in the world! 

He and I help each other a good deal, 
though of course we differ—and fight—some- 
times. But that’s the salt of life. Yes, f 
remember, your mother used to mention 
Sorell in her letters. Well, with those two, 
and ourselves, you’ll have plenty of starting- 
points. Ah, luncheon!” For the bell rang, 
and sent Constance hurrying up-stairs to 
take off her things. 

As she washed her hands, her thoughts 
were very busy with the incidents of her 
morning’s walk. The colours had suddenly 
freshened in the Oxford world. No doubt 
she had expected them to freshen, but hardly 
so soon. A tide of life welled up in her,—a tide 
of pleasure. And as she stood a moment 
beside the open window of her room before 
going down, loeking at the old Oxford garden 
just beneath her and the stately College front 
beyond, Oxford itself began to capture her, 
touching her magically, insensibly, as it had 

(Continued on page 118) 
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Popular Hat 
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"THE smart shops are now 
showing the newest Regina 
Hats. And Regina Hats for 
Southern wear are sparkling 
with the spirit of Spring—they are light, dainty, 
becoming. Regina Hats retail at $10 to $50 for 
tailored and dress styles. Southern wear styles at $8 
to $25, Palm Beach Sets, hat and muff at $20 to $50. 


We wish the readers of Harper’s Bazar to note the 
beautiful needlework of Regina Hats—please look inside 
at the rich linings and deft stitching before trying them 
on. We have never been able to understand why 
American women pay so much for a Paris hat with 
its poor lining and indifferent construction. 
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Our New York Exhibit rooms have been removed to 
the Sixth Floor of the new building at 411 Fifth Avenue 
—we now have quarters very much larger and more 
beautiful than heretofore. 


If you are near to Chicago you will see our Exhibit at 
the Palmer House—if you visit the St. Louis Market 
at the Hotel Jefferson. If you are near Kansas City you 
will find one of the country’s best stocks, seven floors of 
beautiful goods—two floors of studios and shops with 
wonderful light and every convenience and comfort. 
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made from the path by which, in the time of 
Indians, many fine people came from all na- 
tions to build the great State of Tennessee, 
America. At that time I had not heard of its 
significance, but as I looked forth from the 
bushes to see the long white curve go over a 
tall hill I did sing to myself, I knew not why: 

“*Tt is a long, long way to Tipperary.’ 

“And it has led you from darkness and 
weeping into some peace and light, Céleste 
De Krymn,” I did further assure myself as 
I looked forth to that abode of Granny White 
into which my good Meester Bob and my 
beloved small Bill had disappeared through a 
door that is covered over with a vine of a 
great thickness of small white flowers that 
had a fragrance which did penetrate across 
that Providence Road to my breath. 


“Tt is not the house of a peasant, is this 

abode of Granny White, and it is not also 
the residence of a landed proprietor, but it 
is a most lovely home in which to live,” I did 
think to myself from behind that safe rock. It 
is not tal] but is low and has many rooms that 
give the impression of white wings stretched 
out to shelter many children and very large 
chimneys of rude rock smoke with a great 
warmth and pleasantness, while over many 
windows is that very sweet vine and also one 
of a crimson and gold hue of the autumn. It 
made a very pleasant smile for me to see a 
nice white chicken go and look with a great 
caution into the wide door and then softly 
enter, while it was with emotion that I beheld 


| a red swine come from the rear of the house 
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Al frocks or for exquisite lingerie. 
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All Suk is guaranteed to be 
1 


Non-Shrinkable 
It comes in 8 pastel shades —40” wide—white, 
ivory, flesh, pink, ciel, mais, nile, lavender. 
Remains flat and smooth (no puckering or 
shrinking) and will retain its soft lustre 
after many washings. 

The Price: $1.35 the Yard—Direct by Mail 
Is very low —it cannot be duplicated 
Send 2c stamp for samples and interesting 
booklet *‘Silks and Silk.” 

Lorna Doone Black Taffeta—36” wide— 
$1.45 the Yard —“‘ the best wearing taffeta 
that comes."’ Send 2c stamp for sample. 
|THE BARNES SILK COMPANY 

208 Wooster Street, N. Y. C. 








| out to me with as great a rapidity. 
| a very great perturbation and one of those 


and regard the entrance of the hen into the 
door with a great longing. 

And then suddenly I had a very nice laugh 
with myself when I did behold that small 
Bill come and make a great play with the 
swine while they both disappeared to the 
rear of the house. At the same time forth 
came the chicken in great perturbation. 

“Céleste De Krymn,”’ I then said to myself, 
“it will be a great happiness to you when you 
go with your kind Meester Bob into that nice 
house to rest in a bed and be clean again and 
also at home. He will come for you almost 
immediately now.” 

Then as I[ spoke to myself in this fashion of 
great contentment suddenly a woman’s cry, 
which I do not know is of joy or pain, is 
heard and with it came a small wail that did 
pierce to theevery heart of me and give me a 
greatness of fear which I did not comprehend. 

“What is it?” I asked of myself, and I 
did start to my feet to go to that wailing, 
but instantly did remember my promise to 
that good Meester Bob to stay in hiding until 
he could arrive back for me. I must wait in 
all honour. 

And again there came to my listening heart 
that very feeble cry which was like that of a 
small little child. 

“T must go to find a woman and a child 
that have perhaps need of me,” I answered to 
that myself who did hold me back by that 
promise to kind Meester Bob. ‘I must go!” 
And with that answer I did start from my 
hiding place in the direction of that Granny 
White house and with a great rapidity I did 
cross the road to the little white gate with 
some of the sweet vine beside it. 


At™® behold it happened that at that 
moment my kind Meester Bob is coming 
He is in 


locks of red and gold hair is very rampant 


| over his head, also his eyes have a so great 


an embarrassment, as it is called, that it was 
impossible for me to make that they meet 
with mine. 

“Little girl,” he said to me from his side 


| of the gate as we made a pause near to each 


ak, fistionasie 


other, ‘that express train dropped you off 
into the Harpeth Valley woods and also into 
—into a bit of real life. There’s a woman in 
there who needs the woman that I am sure 
is in your sweet heart—go to her and God 
bless you both. Call me if you need me; 
I'll be in the barn with Bill, where men folks 
belong under such circumstances.” And be- 
fore I can make a question or an answer he 


| has followed in the path of small Bill and also 


the red swine, likewise the sly chicken, out 
of my sight. 
And as I stood at that gate in front of that 


| wide door of such a greatness of hospitality 


Washable | 





I found myself in fear. I do not know what 
it is that I must do and why had that kind 
Meester Bob left me to enter alone into the 
strangeness of that house. But while I did 
hesitate and question myself again that very 
small cry came to my heart and with feet of 
wings I ran into the house to make answer, I 
knew not to what, but I knew that I must go. 

And what did I find? Ona very white and 
wide bed in a corner of a large and low room 
was laid a woman and at her side there rested 
a bundle of white cloth that did wail and with- 
out ceasing. 

“What is it, Madame?” I asked of her 
from close at her side. 

“I got him here by myself and he’s all right 
now, but I can’t do any more. I’m glad 
you are a woman that can keep him wrapped 
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up and warm while I rest and get some sleep, 
I'm all right, but it has been a powerful night. 
He came at daylight. Call Mister Bob jf 
you need him, and cook something for you all 
to eat. I’ve got to sleep; take him to the 
fire!” And with which command the poor 
pale woman turned her face to the wall and 
slept, leaving me in a great confusion with 
that small bundle that did wail and wail the 
more. 

“What is it that I shall do, Céleste?” | 
questioned myself as I lifted into my arms 
the small wail which at that moment did 
cease. 

I then turned aside a corner of the white 
cloth and the grey wool swathing and did 
behold the most peculiar creature of a very 
great redness but which also was in some way 
strangely beautiful to me. Upon it was a 
coarse white garment, and it was evidently 
a very nice human being in a very small be- 
ginning. I immediately wrapped it with a 
great closeness in my arms and the grey wool 
and did carry it to the very small fire in the 
largeness of the chimney. There was no 
more of that cry, but that little human did 
make a small noise with its mouth which [ 
decided must be of hunger, and I thereupon 
began to dread more of the cries which 
would awaken that poor fatigued mother in 
the white bed. 

“Food must be cooked for this human, 
Céleste, and it is impossible to you while 
you must hold it in your arms away from the 
cries. You must summons that kind Meester 
Bob,”’ I counseled myself and did immediately 
act thereupon. Also at mention of food I 
again found in myself that hunger that I 
did not understand. It was at that moment 
that Meester Bob made entrance with also 
small Bill. 


“THIS child has a great hunger and cold, 
kind Meester Bob, and will you provide 
fuel sticks and maybe some corn pone for 
him and me also and that small Bill as well 
as you?” I asked of him while I did rock 
myself in a low chair with that little human 
very close to my breast for warmth and no 
weeping. But at that request of mine that 
Meester Bob did very softly laugh as small 
Bill made a high fire from sticks in a box 
beside the chimney that I had not observed. 
“Mamie felt her hour coming and hurried 
on over here yesterday afternoon to her 
mother, Granny White, leaving Steve to 
bring Bill. She found Granny gone around 
by the bend to fetch her and just then the 
storm broke. Mamie has been here all 
night alone, and Granny is tied up somewhere 
in the bend by the flood of Little Harpeth 
River. Pretty plucky of her to get that 
young whale here all by herself in the dark 
of the night and the storm. Here, Bill, 
come and look at your young brother, who 
will be punching your head before the decade 
is out.””’ And that kind Meester Bob drew 
a chair very close to the little human in my 
arms and lifted the woolen cloth that small 
Bill might see his countenance. 

“He ain’t as pretty as them pups that 
Shep found last month, is he?” asked that 
small Bill. At which unkindness Meester 
Bob did laugh with a cruelty that made me 
to cover close my little human and make a 
small singing in my throat for him, with my 
head held with offence as high as is possible 
to me. 

“This is a child of great beauty,” I an- 
nounced to the both of those offenders. 
“And also of great hunger,” I added, with a 
slight smile of propitiation as a very small 
animal noise again issued from the throat of 
my little human in my arms. 

“We'll make him a pot of—shall we say 
corn-meal gruel for his supper—er—er—via 
Mamie when she wakes,” said that kind 
Meester Bob with a great teasingness in his 
smile that is cast upon me and my little 
human. 

It was then that I did understand and re- 
member about the feeding of the young and 
did blush into the wrappings of the little 
human while rocking it upon my breast 
with more of the Tipperary croonings. _ 

“And it is about four hours since I filled 
up you, honey lady, and also Bill,’ that 
Meester Bob did make a great haste to say 
further. “I don’t dare risk letting you be 
empty any longer; I’d never get you full. 
How about some scrambled eggs and that 
nice fryer I see Granny has put all ready to 
be cooked down in the milk house?” 

“T have the greatness of delight at what 
you say, but I do not know that word ‘fryer, 
although I will eat it with pleasure,” I made 
answer with a nice smile of joy. 

“Fryer? is another word for a small 
chicken,” answered that Meester Bob. 
“And go get it, Bill, while I fire up the cook 
stove,” answered that Meester Bob with 
another laugh. 

And it is that in all my future life I do not 
believe that there will ever come a more beau- 
tiful day than that in the house of Granny 
White with all those so kind friends. That 
Mamie is a very pretty nice woman who is 

(Continued on page 116) 
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“Good Architecture is necessarily 
harmonious with its immediate sur 


roundings, says an authority on build 
ing. And the same is true of good plumb. 
ing,which must blend with the other 
refinements of the well-finished 
home, to maintain artistic harmony 
while serving practical ends... 
Standard Plumbing Fixtures 
meet the requirements of discriminat- 
ing taste and architectural percep- 
tion. Their presence in the house con- 
stitutes an influence in marking it 
as the property of one possessing 
appreciation of the ultra-good. 
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Boys Meet 


Every boy, rich or poor, may have oat food. And no 
other food can match it. 

Every boy may have Quaker Oats—the most delicious 
form. It costs no extra price. 







This is the breakfast of princes, for princes are wisely 
fed. Yet a half-cent per dish supplies it. 


Consider that. All other foods lack something found in 
oats. Oats lack nothing that you need. They are rich in 
rare elements needed for brains and nerves. Their vim- 
producing power is proverbial. 
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be like this, or Do this and Be like this? 


Is this not an unnecessary question when it is the one wish of every woman 
to have Beauty, Youth and Health? 
The Gardner Reducing Machine has effected this transformation in hundreds of cases. 
These patients, without exertion or severe dieting, have reduced their size, improved 
their appearance and benefited their health. 
Recommended by Physicians 
Treatments may be taken at any of these offices: 


NEW YORK CITY WASHINGTON DETROIT 

Dr. Watson L. Savage, Edward F. Miller, The Reducing Machine Co., 
a tes — aan : Belasco Theatre Building. 504 Fisher Arcade. 

Gare ner Rec ucing Machine Co., PITTSBURGH GRAND RAPIDS 
25 West 45th Street. Victor Health Institute, H. S. Graham, 

The Gardner Method, Inc. 2520 Oliver Building. 1416 Logan Street, S. E. 
2 West 47th Street, ST. LOUIS 

CHICAGO : “ ae LOS ANGELES 

The Reducing Machine Co., Ida M. Rogers 

The Reducing Machine Co., Century Building. Brockman Building 
301 Tower Building. Barnes Hospital. , = Fe 

Peter J. Peel, DENVER BUFFALO 
20 West Jackson Blvd. Elizabeth Yale, Mrs_B. Wellmon, 

Dr. Ysabel G. Ric hmond, Temple Court Building. 238 Delaware Avenue. 
700 Marshall Field thuilding. NEW ORLEANS INDIANAPOLIS 
University of Chicago Harry J. Balter, The Gardner Reducing Mch. Co., 

BOSTON Hotel D- Soto American Central Life Blig. 

The Reducing Machine Co., MINNEAPOLIS KANSAS CITY 
Willard L. Cobb, The Therapeutical Reducing Co., Dr. Joseph A. Reilly, 

462 Boylston Street. 207 Reid Corner. 301 Westover Building. 

SAN FRANCISCO MILWAUKEE LOWELL 

Weight Reducing C».of California, Berrv & Abert, Helen M. Garratt, 

401 Elkan Gunst Building. 410 Jefferson Street 85 Marlborough Street. 


For general information address 
5 North Michigan Ave., 
CAGO 
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Yet this paragon food is cheap and convenient, and it 
comes in fascinating form. 


Quaker Oats 


Extra-Fine Vim Food 


Don’t be careless in your oat in the making two-thirds of the 
food. The love of oats means too oats to make this brand extra- 
much. This dish, above all foods, inviting. 
should be made delightful. In Quaker Oats you get large, 

The rich oat flavor lies mainly in _ luscious flakes. You get the creain 
the big grains. We use noth- quality only. And any grocer will 
ing else in Quaker. We discard supply it if you ask. 











10c and 25c per package 
Except in Far West and South 
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Cooking ; 
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We supply Quaker Oats users a per- five Quaker Oats packages. Send one 
fect aluminum cooker. It is made to dollar with the trademarks and this 
our order, extra large and heavy. It ideal cooker will be sent by parcel post. 
cooks the flakes rightly without wasting Address 
the flavor. It insures you a luxury dish. 

This is another of our efforts to foster 
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the love of oats. ; The Quaker Oats Company 
Send us our trademark—the picture 
of the Quaker—cut from the front of Railway Exchange, Chicago 
| (1116) 
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—A NEW GOWN— 
for FIVE Dollars 


Mme. Cornelia will design, cut and fit 
to your measurements a gown ready to 
be finished at home by yourself or a 
visiting seamstress. Old materials can 
be remodeled to the pene mode. 
New materials may be entrusted to her 
with the utmost confidence. 
ANY GOWN OR SKETCH ACCURATELY ©~ 
COPIED BY A COMPETENT DESIGNER 

OF FIFTEEN YEARS’ EXPERIENCE 

Send her your measurements with materials 
and the gown will be returned to you put to- 
gether * girdle foundations ready to finish by 
hand our materials for any reason can not 
be wtiliaed. Mme. Cornelia will return them, 
carriage paid. 

Orders quickly filled in any portion of the 
United States or Canada. 

Any further information on special commis- 
sions will be gladly given. Highest references. 

Satisfaction guaranteed. Write for measure- 
ment blank. 

4837 Winthrop Avenue 4 
Chicago, Illinois 
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How Actresses Remove Hair 
From the Underarms 


Many are enthusiastic in their use of the 
sanitary liquid, El Rado. It is the only 
preparation ever endorsed by Julian 
Eltinge, foremost impersonator of beauti- 
ful women; also Stella Mayhew, Roszicka 
Dolly, and ‘others. 

Whether on face, lip, neck, or arms, El Radc 
removes the hair so quickly it is no more trouble 
than washing. FEasily applied with piece of 
absorbent cotton, or small sponge. Does not 
coarsen later hair growth, as is the case with 
shaving. Absolutely harmless; no disagree- 
able odor: money-back guarantee, At all toilet 
counters, 50c and $1.00. 

If you prefer, we will gladly fill your order 
by mail direct, in plain wrapper, if you will 
write inclosing stamps or coin, Pilgrim Mfg. 
Co., 12 East 28th Street, New York. 
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a Beautiful 
Velvety Skin 


if you use 


ff , Dainty White 


~ For Face, Neck and Arms. 
Unsurpassed for the even- 
ing toilet. Harmless, will 
not rub off. Leading stage 
D. { beauties as well as women of 
dainty” fashion use it, 
( White Send today for a subs 50¢ 
postpaid. Two tubes and a box 
of “Dainty Rouge’’—$1 | 


> RAY MPG. CO., 224 W. 46th St, N.Y, 
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“ADORATION” 


in Glebeas Inspiration 
ENDS itat indefinable 
somethit > which mutely 
bespcaks refinement. Lead- 
ers of New Y« ork society 
were quick to learn its 
distingué individuality. 
Sample is sufficient for 
three weeks’ use. 
SPECIAL SIZE BOTTLE 
(Enough for 3 months) $1. 
GLEBEAS IMPORTATION 
CO. :: 6 East 30th St., N.Y. 
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a peasant but not exactly so either. When 
she did awaken that kind Meester Bob made 
jokes with her and did give the nice gruel to 
her in a bowl that Bill did hold for her while 
it is consumed. And then, as the sun is 
beginning to fall down onto the trees up that 
Providence Road, sweet Mamie did call to 
me and ask that I bring to her the little 
human for his repast also. 


ie is with a very great reverence that I 
laid that small child to her full and white 


| breast as she so directed me, and then into 





my eyes, from that lake of Belgian tears in 
my heart, did great ones arise as I thought 
me of my own beautiful English mother 
who is dead in that grave in Devonshire 
who did once so hold poor Céleste and so 
nourish her. Now is her child a wanderer 
in a great strange land and Belgium is slain. 

“What is it, child, tell Mamie?” that kind 


' | mother asked of me, and I did drop on my 


knees at the side of her and the little human 

and weep into her strong shoulder under a 
| night-robe of great coarseness but also clean- 

ne that felt soft and warm to my tired 

head. 

My story is of a great slowness in the tell- 

ing, and that good Mamie did permit that 
| I weep while I made it all so that she should 
| understand. I only left untold to her the 
ascension in the lightning of her house and 
her quilt and her swine and presented as a 
reason for wearing her frock my dampness, 
also an apology for the untying of that Bill. 

“You are welcome to the dress, child, and 
to the company of Bill,” that good Mamie 
made answer to me as she put with a beauti- 
ful kindness her hand upon my head. “And, 
sweetie, thank the good Lord that it was 
Mister Bob who picked you up in the woods. 
Men with a cross of the angel Gabriel on their 
dispositions don’t grow on all the bushes in 
the woods of Old He urpeth.” 

“Tt is true that he is an angel, that good, 
| kind Meester Bob,” I made answer to her 
with a great readiness. 

“No, just a kind of a cross-breed from one, 
answered that Mamie with a little laugh, and 
I saw that good Meester Bob is close behind 
me beside the bed. 

““Mamie,” said that Meester Bob angel 
with one of those smiles of great loveliness 
as he observed but did not remark upon my 
weeping, only that he laid a kind hand for just 
one little second upon my very much dis- 
ordered hair, ‘‘who in all the world would 
you rather I should tell you is coming up the 
road from the bend?” 

‘Steve!’ made reply that Mamie with a 
sweetness in her face that is a very great 
glory as she did hold closer against 1er white 
breast the little human who is still at repast. 
But when she said that name “Steve” of 
such a joy to her the greatness of fear again 
came back upon me, for had not that good 
Meester Bob said that Steve, his retainer, 
was with that wicked uncle of mine and the 
poor young Prince Louis Augustus? 

“Meester Bob!”’ I made a quick excla- 
mation and sprang up from beside that good 
Mamie and the very beautiful little human. 


“NO child,” he said to me very quickly 
and gave to me the stre — of his arm 
to hold in my clasp. ‘Girls, Granny White 


” 


| is coming down Providence Road behind old 


Roan in the buggy, and everything in this 
house had better be stirring around before 
she gets here. 

“Oh, mother! I am so glad,” then made 
reply that good Mamie with another kind of 
the greatness of joy in her face. I see that 
for husbands women have one love and 
for mothers another that is as great, as it 
is also not the same. ‘Wash Bill’s face 
quick, please Miss Céleste,’’ she also requested 
me. 

“Here, come out on the back porch for 
the operation, honey lady, and it won’t hurt 
you to polish up a bit yourself. There is 
just a trace of jam next that left dimple. 
Come here, Bill!” And in a very great hurry 
that Meester Bob did bring that small Bill 
to me and point out a pan of tin and a large 
bucket with a clean cloth hanging beside. 

“Let me alone, my face ain't dirty! I 
washed it yesterday myself,” remonstrated 
that Bill, but kind Meester Bob held him 
securely while I made him very beautiful 
as to his rosy cheeks, not neglecting also the 
ears of which that Meester Bob did remind 
me, also the hands upon which were many 
stains. Then with great joy was that small 
Bill in possession of his freedom and running 
down that Providence Road to meet the 
oncoming of this Granny White. 

*“Now come here, young lady, and let me 
wash your face,” then said that funny 
Meester Bob to me with a nice light of a smile 
in his beautiful eyes behind the blackness of 
the so long lashes, and in his hand he held the 
clean end of that large cloth upon which he 
had poured water. I can see that he has a 
great longing to tease me and cause me also 
to laugh, while expecting me to indignantly 
refuse his command. And did I refuse that 
} command? I did not. 


“Please do, good, kind, clean Meester Bob,” 
I made answer to him, and went very close 
to his side to hold up my face for the wetness 
of the cloth. For a long moment I did not 
know what he would do, and a nice colour 
came up under the loveliness of those eyes, 
then he gave to me another of those so very 
nice laughs down in his throat and said: 

“So you call my bluff, Lady of Honey? 
Well, here goes, with heaven helping!’’ and 
he made a wash of my face with a very great 
niceness. 

“Thank you, kind sir,” I returned to him 
from behind that cloth. ‘Perhaps it is that 
you are not aware that much soil is upon 
your own countenance for the arrival of that 
Granny White which I hear coming near 
upon the road.” 

“Just watch me!” he responded to me, 
and thereupon did plunge his face and the 
soap together into the large pan of water 
with a great noise as of swimming like in 
Ostend. 

“Beware that you make a drowning of 
yourself,’’ I admonished him with a greatness 
of solicitude while I 
of the cloth upon which I was making dry 
my hands after my face. 

“You are one good sport, honey child, all 
right,” he said to me through much rubbing 
of his face. 

“What is that ‘good sport’ that I am, with 
gratitude to you?” I made answer and ques- 
tioned him at the same moment. 

“T’ll tell you to-night when the moon comes 
up—out here under the honeysuckles,” he 
answered to me with a great sweetness of 
smile as he placed again the long cloth upon 
the wall. ‘Now come watch me break the 
baby to Granny.” And we did go forth to- 
gether to the gate to welcome that so great 
Granny White of whom I had heard much 
and of whom I had then a small fear. It is 
not so now; and I give to her a love of the 
greatness of that in which I hold Mamie 
and that small Bill and my little human. 


HIS is the manner in which she made 

entrance into my life as we arrived at 
the white gate with the sweet vine upon it. 
She had made to stop in the Providence Road 
a very large and very fat, also aged horse 
which drew behind him a vehicle of a great 
wideness and also great age the like of which 
I had not before beheld. Immediately that 


did lend to him a part | 





You Can Weigh 


Exactly What 


You Should 


You can, J know you can, pe! 
cause I have reduced 32, 
women and have built up ou 
many more—scientifically, 
naturally, without drugs, in 
the privacy of their own 
rooms. 












kind Meester Bob did go forward and assist | 


that she dismount from that very peculiar 
chariot while that small Bill held tight reins 
upon that horse who had the air that he should 
never move again. 

‘Lands alive, I am as stiff from this all 
night setting-party as an old Dominicker the 
day she brings off a brood. Ease me down 
slow, Bob.” And with that command that 
good Meester Bob, with that great strength 
of arm which I have felt him to possess, did 


assist the very large lady to stand upon the | 


ground. 


Then both Meester Bob and that Granny | 


White did turn in the direction of me beside 
the gate. 

‘This is Céleste, a friend of mine I brought 
to your hovering for a few days, Granny,’ 
said that kind Meester Bob as he drew me 
with his hand near to that Granny White. 
For a moment I _ away for I do not know 
whe it is to be said. 

“Come right here to Granny, rosebud,’ 
then said that Granny White to me, and she 
did fold me into her arms and against a very 
white and soft kerchief upon her bosom that 
had upon it a fragrance not unlike that from 
the vine over her door and upon her gate. 
“Granny understands and she'll keep you 
safe.” And she did smile down upon me in 
a very great goodness with sweet grey aged 
eyes, while a white curl of much beauty 
waved from beneath a large and fearful bon 
net that had become pushed back from her 
face. 

“Tt is that I thank you,’’ I made answer 
to her kindness. ‘And I rest by you with 
great contentment.” 

“And now I'll have to chastise Mamie for 
her impudence to me in having that baby 
without me,’’ remarked then that sweet 
Granny White with a laugh all over her face. 

“Bill, I could chastise you for telling the 
news,” answered that kind Meester Bob to 
that small Bill who is preparing to start the 
aged and fat animal into a wide gate at the 
side of the house. “It’s a combination of a 
whale and an elephant, Gri nny, and I wanted 
to break it to you myself.’ 

“Tt is a child of a greatness of beauty that 
I have not seen before,” I immediately made 
answer to that kind Meester Bob’s unkind 
remark about my little human, while all! the 
three of us made progress slowly on account 
of the great largeness of that sweet Granny 
White into the house. 

‘The specks women look at babies through 
have been polished by love and pain while 
the men folks use goggles of blue glass on 
account of jealousy,”’ that sweet Granny 
made answer to Meester Bob with a nice 
laugh of great largeness, which made the 

(Continued on page 118) 
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You Can Be 
So Well! 


-if you only knew 
how well! I build up 
your vitality—at the 
same time I strengthen 
your heart action; 
teach you how to 
breathe, to stand, 
walk and relieve such 
ailments as 

Nervousness, Torpid 

Liver, Constipation, 

Indigestion, Etc. 

One pupil writes: “I 
weigh 83 pounds less, and 
I have gained wonde rfully 
in strength.”’ 


Another says: ‘‘Last May 
I weighed 100 A ee this 
May I weigh 126 and oh! 








Ex I feel SO WELL.’ 
ix pressing 

Poise—Balance Won't you sit down and 

case write now for my interest- 

ing booklet? You are welcome to it. It is 
FREE. Don’t wait, you may forget it. I 
have had a wonderful experience and I 
should like to tell you about it. 


Susanna Cocroft 
Dept. 24 624 Michigan Boulevard, Chicago 











Rand, McNally & Co. have just Rapes Miss 
Cocroft’s new book, “Beauty a Duty.” For 
sale at all booksellers. Beautifully bound. 
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used and endorsed by © 


Clara Kimball Young 
—World Film Star — 





judged by Miss Lillian 

i Russell, the Most Beautiful 
“~*~ Motion Picture Actress. * 
Fos 38 What better assurance of merit of 
ages can one ask than the unqualified "7 


beautiful women? 


_ _—-WRITE FOR IT TODAY © 


endorsement of the World's most t 
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A unique Pink Cake. 
Keeps the skin soft and 
smooth and the com- 
plexion clear. Con- 
venient and economical 
to use. No crumbling 
on the face—no massag- 
ing. A trial will con- 
vince you. Ask for a 
cake at any Drug or 
Department Store. 

: Or send 4 cents for 7- 

; day trial cake today 


Marietta Stanley 
Company 


Dept. 2052 


GRAND RAPIDS, MICH. 
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BEAUTY 


AND THE 


STAGE 


Probably no women in 
the world are so par- 
ticular in the matter of 
personal appearance as 


actresses. 


When such women: as Cleo de 
Merode, Mlle. Lilian Greuze, 
Jeanne Faber, Lavalliére, Lily 
Elsie, Marie Lohr, Jean Aylwin, 
Phyllis Neilson-Terry, Marjory 
Maude, Pauline Chase, Maxine 
and Gertrude Elliott, Fanny Ward, 
Grace George, Kitty Gordon 
(whose charming picture is here re- 
produced), and hundreds of others 
like them, on whom the public eye 
is focused,— when such women 
testify whole-heartedly to the un- 
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exampled value of the Valeze 
Beauty Preparations, which Ma- 
dame Helena Rubinstein, the 


famed European Beauty Consult- 
ant, has brought with her to 
this country, it should serve as 

a more than sufficient hint to 
the average woman as to what 
she must use to render her ap- 
pearance faultless. 


If you are unable to receive 
treatment at Mme. Rubin- 
stein’s New York ‘Maison de 
Beauté Valaze” in Forty-ninth 
Street, she will advise you by 
mail and provide you with a 
suitable course of Home Treat- 
ment by means of one or an- 
other of her various famous 
specialties. 


Miss Kitty Gordon 


that superb woman and artiste, writes— 


For your immediate conven- 
ience there are mentioned be- 
low several of these specialties, 
one of which is of particular 
interest at this time of the 
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“I should like to tell you ho-» very excellent 
your Valaze is. I am using it every day with 


splendid results and can honestly say it is 








the best I have ever used. I shall certainly 


year, 
recommend it to my friends. Your other 


Her NewestCreation A" 
VALAZE OUTDOOR 


Se sBO (RAG Cpt, 


Now that the cold weather is upon us legions of purple faces are to be seen in the 
streets of our cities: This is bad make-up in the ruthless grip of bad weather. 

Valaze Outdoor Balm checks this tendency of the face to discolor in cold weather. 

Another annoyance due to bad weather and bad make-up is that, owing to the 
hardening or c aking- up of inferior preparations, lines and wrinkles are produced on 
the face which in reality would not be there but for the disfiguring effect of the face 
wash or dressing cream used. 

Tout au contraire, Valaze Outdoor Balm helps to retain the skin's natural supple- 
ness and prevents shriveling and that horric aroae' bared appearance, so that the skin 
cannot help but present a smooth, soft, unbroken surfac ¥ ‘ 

Valaze Outdoor Balm guards the Skin against blisters, chapping and discoloration 
caused by drying winds, cold or extreme heat 

You wear no mask when you use Valaze Outdoor Balm. 

Your face looks natural, yet flawless. 

Price—$1.50, $3.00, and $5.00 a jar. 


CRCUCERADORLECTriattE 


_VALAZE BEAUTIFYING SKINFOOD 
An English lady of the highest social 
standing, whose name well known to every 
woman here and on the other side, discre- 
tion forbids to mention, said, “* Valaze is as 
necessary to me as the fresh air.”’ 


Why? 


Because it has been proved Valaze 
produces a smooth, soft, flawless skin. 

Because it dispels freckles, tan, sallow- 
ness and weather-beaten appearance. 

Because Valaze moderates and pave nts 
lines, crowsfeet and similar defects 

_ Because it is the only preparation of its 
kind which does not encourage the growth 
of superfluous hair. 

Because it works constantly for the 
freshness of the complexion and its pure 
flesh-tints. 

The price is $2.00 and $6.00 a pot. 


Pot sufficient for six weeks’ use, $1.00. 


VALAZE VEIN (LOTION 
Nearly every woman whe n she examines 
her face will find on it small, wavy red 
lines, tiny congested or broken veins, 
especially on the sides of the nose and on 
the cheeks. These disagreeable blemishes 
are pars ularly annoying with colder 
weather. Valaze Vein Lotion is the only 
preparation known in the world used in 
such instances Price, $3.00, $5.00 and 
$10.00 a bottle. 
VALAZE ROMAN JELLY 
This is a new astringent balm which 
consolidates and makes firm loose and 
flaccid tissues. The tightening and smooth- 
ing out of the skin about the temples and 
about the eyes it accomplishes is most 
remarkable. $1.50 and $3.00 a bottle 


BEAUTY IN THE MAKING 
is the name of the booklet in which Mme. 
Rubinstein discusses every possible blemish 
and defect to the complexion and how to 
remove them. It will be sent gratis upon 
receipt of 2c in stamps 





MME. HELENA RUBINSTEIN 


15 East 49th Street, New York City 
LONDON, W.: 24 Grafton Street PARIS: 255 Rue Saint Honore 


Valaze Praparatigne obtainable in San Francisco at Fairmont Hotel 
from Miss Ida Martin, Apt. 700. 
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Dress Cottons 
Linens, Shirtings, etc. 
For Spring & Summer 1916 


We take pride in the fact that although 
the European War has greatly curtailed 
the importation 
of foreign fab- 
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rics, we have 
been able to 
gather together 






the most exclu- 
sive and compre- 
hensive assort- 
ment now dis- 
played in New 
York. 

The collection 
includes many 
new and modish 
color combi- 
nations 

Imported Handker- 
chief Linens—A fine 
sheer quality of 
Linen, shown in a 
number of smart 
designs, Stripes, 
Checks, Coin Spots 
and two-tone 
effects, 36 inches wide at 85c. yard. And the 
same quality in a complete range of new plain 
colorings, 36 inches wide at 75c. yard. 

Skirting Fabrics—White grounds with colored 
woven awning stripes, the smartest fabric for Sport 
Skirts, 40 to 45 inches, 95c., $1.25, 1.50, 1.75 yard. 
“Linen Eponge”—This is one of the most popular 
of fabrics, White and all shades in three widths, 36, 
45 and 54 inches wide, $1.00, 1.25 and 1.50 yard. 
Imported Voiles—Fine sheer quality in upwards 
of 100 new designs, White ground with colored 
spots, Stripes, Checks, large and small floral effects, 
40 inches wide, special at 65c. yard. 
“Pikella”—A new French fabric resembling a fine 
corded Pique, White with colored Stripes or Checks, 
the season’s newest fabric, 32 inches at $1.25 yard. 
French Voiles and Marquisettes—W hite cma 
or colored grounds, woven colored Stripes, Checks, 
Plaids, very smart, 40 inches, 75c. to $1.75 yard. 
White Skirting Fabrics in a big range of nev 
weaves. Cords, Checks, Oxfords, Corduroys, 
Whipcords, Bengalines, etc., 50c. to $2.25 yard. 
Shirtings, Silks, Flannels—Special attention is 
given to this department wherein we carry a 
complete stock at all times, of Madras Shirtings, 
French Percales, Imported. Cheviots, Spunzylk, 
Japanese Habutai, Wash Silks, Peau de Crepe 
and all the other fabrics now in vogue. 


Samples of any of these lines mailed on request. 


James McCutcheon 
& Co. 


Fifth Avenue 
34th and 33rd Sts., N. Y. 
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Reg. Trade Mark 









Lap ss? ACCES See TTT rm = 





















Ever 
anyt 
writing 





(rane’s 
inen tawn 


[ THE CORRECT WRITING PAPER ] 


one who knows 
ing about fine 
pavers has always 
known that the best 
writing papers are Crane's 


EATON, CRANE @ PIKE CO. 


Pittsfield, Masg, 




































Sold by the leading Department, 
Jewelry, Book and other stores 
everywhere. 


Send for Catalog 
Free on Request 





Price $5.00 Pr. 


No. 537 Innocence 
Height 9”’ ook Rocks 
Price $7.50 Pr. 


PAPER W 


No. 810 Indian Maid 
Height 6” Ash Tray 
Price $2.50 






Elephant 
Rocks 





No. 55 


Young Wisdom 
Height5* Book Rocks 


Price $5.00 Pr. 


“ARTBROANZ” 
ate rsiblones 


BOOK ROCKS—BOUDOIR LAMPS—ASH TRAYS 
EIGHTS—STATUARY—PORTABLES, ETC. 


P=SqISTINCTIVE GIFTS 


Unusual Bridge Prizes 
and for 


=4 Decorative Use in the Home 


“ ” 
[AARTBRON Z is the perfected development of a pro- 
cess tha 


t permits a scientific and heavy 
seamless deposit of Government test bronze applied over 
a re-inforced baser core,—resulting in a finished pro- 
duct, the equal of cast bronze in finish, workmanship, 
end durbility at one-tenth the prices. 
When buying anything in bronze insist that it is “ART- 
BRONZ” which is guaranteed and 


absolute satisfaction. 


*‘ARTBRONZ”’ Products range in price from $1.50 up. 


KATHODION BRONZE WORKS 
501 Fifth Avenue 


New York 
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Lady Connie 


(Continued from page 113) 


touched the countless generations before her. 
She was the child of two scholars, and she had 


| been brought up in a society both learned and 


cosmopolitan, traversed by all the main 
currents and personalities of European politics 
but passionate all the same for the latest find 


| in the Forum, the newest guesses in criticism, 


for any fresh light that the present could shed 
upon the past. And when she looked back 
upon the moments of those Roman years 
which had made the sharpest mark upon her, 
she saw three figures stand out—her gracious 
and graceful mother—her father, student and 
aristocrat, so eagerly occupied with life that 
he had scarcely found the time to die—and 
Mr. Sorell, her mother’s friend, and then her 
own. Together—all four—they had gone to 
visit the Etruscan tombs about Viterbo, they 
had explored Norba and Ninfa, and had spent 


| a marvelous month at Syracuse. 


“And I have never seen him since papa’s 
death!—and I have only heard from him 
twice. I wonder why?” She pondered it 
resentfully. And yet what cause of offense 
had she? At Cannes, had she thought much 
about him? In that scene, so troubled and 
feverish, compared with the old Roman days, 
there had been for her, as she well knew, 
quite another dominating figure. 

“Just the same!” she thought angrily. 
“Just as domineering—and provoking. 
Boggling about Uncle Ewen’s name, as if it 
was not worth his remembering! I shall 
compel him to be civil to my relations, just 
because it will annoy him so much.” 

At lunch Constance declared prettily that 
she would be delighted to go to the Vice- 
Chancellor’s party. Nora sat silent through 
the meal. 


FTER lunch, Connie went to talk to her 
aunt about the incoming furniture. Mrs. 
Hooper made no difficulties at all. The house 
had long wanted these additions, only there 
had been no money to buy them with. Now 
Mrs. Hooper felt secretly certain that 


| Constance, when she left them, would not 


want to take the things with her, so that she 
looked on Connie’s purchases of the morning 
as her own prospective property. 

A furniture van appeared early in the 
afternoon with the things. Nora hovered 
about the hall, severely dumb, while they were 
being carried upstairs. Annette gave all the 
directions. 

But when later on Connie was sitting at her 
new writing-table contemplating her trans- 
formed room with a childish satisfaction, Nora 
knocked and came in. 

She walked up to Connie and stood looking 
down upon her. She was very red, and her 
eyes sparkled. 

“T want to tell you that I am disappointed 
in you—dreadfully disappointed in you!” 
said the girl fiercely. 

“What do you mean?” Constance rose in 
amazement. 

“Why didn’t you insist on my father’s 
buying these things? You ought to have 
insisted. You pay us a large sum, and you 
had a right. Instead, you have humiliated 
us—because you are rich,—and we are poor! 
It was mean—and purse-proud.” 

“How dare you say such things?” cried 
Connie. ‘You mustn’t come into my room 
at all, if you are going to behave like this. 
You know very well I didn’t do it unkindly. 
It is you who are unkind! But of course it 
doesn’t matter. You don’t understand. You 
are only a child!” Her voice shook. 

“T am not a child!” said Nora indignantly. 
“And I believe I know a great deal more 
about money than you do—because you have 
never been poor. I have to keep all the 
accounts here, and make mother and Alice 





pay their debts. Father, of course, is always 
too busy to think of such things. Your 
money is dreadfully useful to us. I wish it 
wasn’t. But I wanted to do what was honest 
—if you had only given me time. Then you 
slipped out, and did it!” 

Constance stared in bewilderment. 

a you the mistress in this house?” she 


said. 

Nora nodded. Her colour had all faded 
away, and her breath was coming quick, 
“T practically am,” she said stoutly. 

“At seventeen?” asked Connie ironically, 

Nora nodded again. 

Connie turned away and walked to the 
window. She was enraged with Nora, whose 
attack upon her seemed quite inexplicable and 
incredible. Then all in a moment a bitter 
forlornness overcame her. Nora, standing 
by the table and already pierced with remorse, 
saw her cousin’s large eyes fill with tears, 
Connie sat down with her face averted. But 
Nora—trembling all over—perceived that 
she was crying. The next moment the 
newcomer found Nora kneeling beside her 
in the depths of humiliation and repentance. 

“T am a beast!—a horrid beast! I always 
am. Oh, please, please don’t cry!” 

“You forget’”’—said Connie, with difficulty 
—‘how I—how I miss my mother!” 

And she broke into a fit of weeping. Nora, 
beside herself with self-disgust, held her 
cousin embraced and tried to comfort her. 
And presently, after an agitated half hour, 
each girl seemed to herself to have found a 
friend. Reserve had broken; they had 
poured out confidences to each other; and 
after the thunder and the shower came the 
rainbow of peace. 

Before Nora departed, she looked re- 
spectfully at the beautiful dress of white 
satin, draped with black, which Annette had 
laid out upon the bed in readiness for the 
Vice-Chancellor’s party. 

“It will suit you perfectly!” she said, still 
eager to make up. Then—eyeing Constance— 

“You know, of course, that you are good- 
looking?” 

“T am not hideous—I know that,” said 
Constance, laughing. ‘‘ You odd girl!” 

“We have heard often how you were 
admired in Rome. I wonder—don’t be 
offended!”—said Nora bluntly—‘‘have you 
ever been in love?” 

“Never!” The reply was passionately 
prompt. 

Nora looked thoughtful. 

“Perhaps you don’t know whether you 
were or not. Girls get so dreadfully mixed 
up. But I am sure people—men—have been 
in love with you.” 

“Well, of course!” said Connie, with the 
same emphatic gaiety. 

Nora opened her eyes. 

“Of course?’ But I know heaps of girls 
with whom nobody has ever been in love!” 

As soon as she was alone, Connie locked her 
door, and walked restlessly up and down her 
room, till by sheer movement she had tamed 
a certain wild spirit within her, let loose by 
Nora’s question. And as she walked, the 
grey Oxford walls, the Oxford lilacs and 
laburnums vanished from perception. She 
was in another scene. Hot sun—gleaming 
orange gardens and blue sea—bare-footed, 
black-eyed children—and a man beside her, 
on whom she has been showering epithets 
that would have shamed—surely!—any other 
human being in the world. Tears of excite- 
ment are in her eyes, in his a laughing triumph 
mixed with astonishment. 

“But, now,” she thinks, drawing herself 
up, erect and tense, her hands behind her 
head, ‘“‘now, I am ready for him. Let him 


9 


try such ways again—if he dare! 


(To be continued in the March issue) 


Out 


of a Clear 


Sky 


(Continued from page 110) 


perfumed kerchief to rise and to fall like a 
white billow of the ocean. I do not understand 
all of the words which she did employ, but I 
knew it to be of a great truth and I looked at 
that Meester Bob with much triumph. 

“Wait here and forgive me for being a brute 
while poor Mamie catches it from Granny 
for her disrespect,” that Meester Bob did 
make answer to me as he put forth his hand 
and drew me under that vine of great fra- 
grance upon the porch of the house. 

“Is it that you do not love the little 
human?” I asked of that kind Meester Bob 
as he leaned against the wall and did begin 
to fill with tobacco a very brown little pipe, 
which he had inquired if I will allow that he 
smoke. 

“Do not confuse race approval with love, 
child,”’ he made answer to me as he blew one 
little puff of smoke that it might come in 
my direction. “Love is what pipes from 


the woods in the full of the moon and, and— 
well, it often does have race results. You 
don’t understand a word I say do you, young 
child—fortunately?” 

“I know about what you speak, but I do 
not understand all of the words. Teach me 
what is that ‘pipes’ which love 

“A bucket of cool water from the spring 
would be a nice attention from you, Bob 
Lawrence, to your Granny, and send that rose- 
bud in here to me to learn a little about riz 
biscuits as well as moonshine,’”’ came a great 
interruption from the open door in that so 
kind voice of beloved Granny White. 

“Continued later when the moon gets 
stronger. Coming, Granny!” answered that 
Meester Bob as he made his disappearance 
around the house with the large bucket 
while I made mine by entering the door with 
a great rapidity. And within the house what 
do I find? 





(To be continued in the March issue) 
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MADEIRA 
Embroidered Linens 
: LACES 


"Specially priced for February onl, 
s aty less than actual values 
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z % } , (as illustrated) 


Effectively hand - 
embroidered anc 
hand scalloped on 


4 oa fine Irish Linen. 
% 2, 
Reg.$6.50 
“ eo oa tax * . $4. 0 


_ MADEIRA LUNCHEON SETS. 13 pieces. _ 
Z Hi ind embroidered and hand scalloped or 
= fine Irish Linen. Fine Blind and eyelet 


embroidery. 
Reg. $4.50 per set $2.95 : 
Reg. $7.25 per set $4.75 © 
MADEIRA DRESSER SCARFS.  Effec- — 


tively hand embroidered and _ hanc 
scalloped on fine Irish Linen. 


Size 18 x 36". Reg. $3.50 each $2.25 = 
Sise 18x45". Reg. $4.75 each $3.15 = 
7 Reg. $5. 50 each $3.65 
: | MADEIRA PILLOW CASES. Baby or — 
B nudoir size. Elaborately hand em- 
©  broidered and hand scalloped. 
Reg. $2.25 each $l. 45. 
Reg. $3.50 each $] 90 


CLUNY LACE TRIMMED LUNCHEON 
SET. 13 pieces. Centers of fine Irish = 
Linen. Fine French hand made. 


Reg. $5. 50 per set $3.75 3 


MADEIRA TUMBLER DOILIES. Hand 
embroidered and hand scalloped. 


Reg. $2.50 per Doz $1.25 
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Would an income of 
$150,000. 00 a year 
bother you? 


~W.W. Jacobs 
New Novel 








WovuLd it give you all the trouble it did 

Carstairs, staid bank clerk, who at forty- 
five came into the fortune of his sheep-shear- 
ing uncle from Australia? 


We warrant you'll have as much fun read- 
ing how Carstairs spent his $150,000.00 a 
year as you would in spending it yourself! 
Because a W. W. Jacobs story is an event 
even the professional humourists look for- 
ward to with high glee. There is 


Really delightful humour 


and a rare degree of satire in ‘‘The Castaways. 
Start it in February Hearst’s—you’ll find it but one 
of the big features that crowd this splendid magazine. 


” 


“The Story of Susan Lenox, Her Fall and Rise,’’ 
the crowning life-work of David Graham Phillips; 
Rex Beach’s thrilling adventure tale, ‘‘Rainbow’s 
End”; ‘‘We Three,” a society novel by Gouverneur 
Morris; a new serial by the author of ‘“‘Me’’; and 
the best work of Robert W. Chambers, Howard 
Chandler Christy, Rupert Hughes, Melville Davis- 
son Post, Clarence Underwood, George Randolph 
Chester, Phillips Oppenheim, Henry Hutt, Angela 
Morgan, “‘Mr. Dooley,”’ etc., are a few of the many 
top-liners. 

Accept this Special Offer 337 Bears Masazine 


for the next ten months at a cash saving of 33!3;°,. Simply pin 
a dollar bill to the coupon below and mai! today—-for a ten 
months subscription to 


Hearsts 


Magazine 


119 West 4oth Street 


Hearst's Magazine, 119 West 40th Street, New York City. 
Gentlemen: I want to take advantage of your special offer. For the $1 enclosed please 
send me Hearst's Magazine for the next ten months. 


Street 


Stat 
119 







New York City 





Do You Want a B 
Perfect Skin ? Y 
Remember, it takes a little time s: 


and patience, but you can have 
it, if you choose. 

Créme de Meridor used according 
to directions will free your skin 


from blackheads and blemishes, 
give it the fascinating glow of 
health and the irresistible charm A) 


of fresh cleanliness. 


Créme de Meili 


CGreaseless) 
will absolutely defeat Old Father Y 
= 


Time’s purpose and keep your 
skin young. 


S 
. 4 
It's the original greaseless cream—-com- 
2 pounded by a { = 
— < yr 


patented process. 

P| Imitations are 

poor substitutes. y) 
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The Chinese 
Woolflower 


m introduced by us last 
year has proved a 





f a most 

= wonderful floral nov 

, elty. It is a Celosia 

of new form and easy 

growth Pla ants theow 
ra 










fad tte before f 
to expand and 
wonde ful Db 
color, showy hey nd bellet, 
Succeeds any where 

Seed per pkt. 10 cts., % for 25 ct+.. togeiher with new “TRAILING 
PETUNIA and ANNUAL Swi ET WILLIAM (fine novelties) free. 

Our Big Catalog of Flower and Veg. Seeds, Bulls, Plants 
and rare new Fruits free. We are the largest growers in the world of 
Giladiolus, Cannas, Dablias, Lilies, Iris, ete. 


JOHN LEWIS CHILDS, Inc., Floral Park, N. Y- 














WHILE 
YOU SLEEP 
Wrinkle Eradicators 
or Frowners 


smooth out the wrinkles and crow’'s feet tl at 
mar yourbeauty. Theyare absolutely harm'ess 
-—simple and easy to use—a toilet necessity 
Made in two styles. Frowners for between 
the eyes. FEradicators for lines in the face. 
Either kind sold in 25c., soc., and $1.00 boxes, 
including a booklet ‘ ‘Dre ssing Table Hints, 
at drug and department stores everywhere. 
If your dealer is out, sent direct, postpaid, 
on receipt of price. 

B. & P. Co. (Two Women) 
1792 E. 68th Street, Cleveland, Ohio 





Write for New Free 
| Booklet of 
| Styles 


Gowns 
and Skirts 
Made to your measure in a variety 
of seasonable materials from $2.50 up. 
MRS. GRACE MINOR, Dept. G. 
783 Main Street, Buffalo, N. Y. 
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The New Fabric for Spring 


HE photograph below illustrates the ex- 
treme adaptability of the wondrous new 
fabric—Silverbloom Silkenfiel. 


Silverbloom Silkenfiel is sure to give absolute 
satisfaction because its colors are fast, its 
wearing qualities are guaranteed, while its 
natural springiness makes it an ideal fabric 
for the present fashions. 

Silverbloom Silkenfiel comes in a compre- 
hensive line of variant colors and patterns, 
including the popular awning stripe, and i 
particularly suitable for tailor-made dresses, 
sport coats, sport skirts, children’s garments, 
etc. 


Lesher Whitman Co. 


Sole Manufacturers 
881-887 Broadway, New York 
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The 


bestowing it with re- 
strictions and threats 
of punishment which 
she is sure to inflict 
if we disobey. There 
are places still where 
one might live a 
natural life, but no- 

| body wants to, and 

| as we live to-day it 
is impossible to re- 
tain what nature has given us of beauty with- 
out the assistance of art and science. 

Nature does not like us to enjoy ourselves 
by artificial light, to luxuriate in steam heat, 
to fly about in motors or indeed do many of 
the things which make life pleasant, so she 
pinches our noses till they are an aggressive 
pink, roughens and burns our skins and takes 
the gloss from our hair. The 
wise woman, therefore, makes 
herself a little sanctuary, a 
place where there are no 
secrets from the high priest 
esses, Dainty Art and Severe 
Science. 

The up-to-date toilette is 
undoubtedly open to the 
criticism of luxury and ex 
travagance, but it is the very 
essence and soul of femininity; 
it is the common ground on 
which meet the most pro 
gressive and the most con- 
servative, for each and all 
begin with a foundation of ab 
solute cleanliness. The fit 
tings of the dressing-table, for 
this reason, are of glass wher 
ever possible, vitrines (glass 
receptacles) are used for every- 
thing and are kept in immacu- 
late crystal purity. Peignoir 
and bath-robe hide behind 
glass doors, hanging either 
from china knobs or lying on glass shelves. 
The dressing-table itself is often of china, its 
exquisite hand painted top overlaid with 
plate glass. Boxes, domes and cabinets of 
glass hold bottles and jars, plain to view, but 
safe from dust and the loss of perfume. One 
modest bottle holds the toilette vinegar, the 
aromatic odour of which is so refreshing in 
bath or basin; its price is seventy-five cents. 

Beside it is another 
plain bottle filled with 
violet liquid, a general 
tonic and skin astrin- 
gent for use after bath- 
ing, which not only 
prepares the skin to 
hold the down of 
powder, but keeps in- 
tact its delicate trans- 
parency. It is also 





{ 
y moderate in price 
. one dollar. 
S That little white jar 
holds the cream which 


‘ is gently massaged into 
/ 4 ¥ the skin every night 
and costs from twenty- 
five cents upw ards. 
Near it is the silent foe 


i y Ns of time, “ Antirides,” 
oe ie or wrinkle eradicator 

f\ L2 at fifty cents. Secure 

ios in its tried efficiency 


is a bottle of reddish 
liquid at seventy-five 

\ cents which comes 
| forth after the sham- 

A dash of satin poo to be rubbed into 

smooth talcum the roots of the hair. 

That great English 
brush with long bristles, which has given the 
“*hundred strokes” of immemorial tradition, 
costs six dollars. In the little oblong box is 
the delicate brilliantine oil which adds gloss and 
beauty when lightly touched over the surface 
of the hair. There is greater difference in 
brilliantines than in almost any other toilette 
article, a_ good quality is therefore most es- 
sential. It comes in liquid form or in paste, 
and costs anywhere from thirty cents to 
one dollar. : 

Often on the dressing-table one sees a little 
glass house lined with silk; this holds the 
créme or salt for reducing. Here too are 
the muscle and wrinkle pastes at one dollar, 
and the useful deodorant powder and the 
depilatory, well worth their prices of from one 
to two dollars. 

In a long painted satin box, lined with 
glass, repose the soft little curls that nestle 
behind the ear and cost but a dollar each, the 
larger switch from ten to twenty-five dollars, 
and humpy little rolls of puffs which cost 
five dollars. In a separate compartment are 
| the shell pins; these may be bought for 

twenty-five cents, but the larger ones of jet, 
ivory, gold or silver cost anywhere from one 
to twenty-five dollars. A little flat envelope 
of satin at twenty-five cents holds the useful 
| hair-nets. Glass knobs show where the 
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Beauty 


through the Shopping Depart- 
ment of Harper’s Bazar. Read- 
ers desiring the addresses of the 
shops where the articles may be wards. Coy little 
procured should enclose a stamped, 
self-addressed envelope for reply. 





A soupcon of poudre All the 





Shop 


ATURE is very -lny of the articles mentioned in drawers hold _ lip 
chary_ of the “The Beauty Shop” may be sticks, with dainty 
gift of beauty, purchased, without extra charge, fragrance, which 


cost from fifty cents 
upwards, and _ eye- 
brow pencils from 
twenty-five cents up- 


bottles of liquid rouge 
are one dollar. ‘ Mal 
De Fiévre”’ for cold 
sores and ‘“Créme 
pour la Nez” fora cold 
in the head are sold 
atthe modest price of twenty-five cents each. 

To have hands like Fielding’s Amelia, which 
had ‘‘all the attributes of snow except melt- 
ing,’’ one needs all the things that may be 
found in the little glass cabinet in the corner. 
Here is an astringent cream at one dollar and 
fifty cents, also a bleaching cream for removing 
stains at one dollar. Knives, scissors, files, 
brushes and pads, in fact al} 
the implements of the mani- 
cure, are here. 

The little army of bottles 
and jars on the dressing-table 
top are entirely different from 
those which lurk behind closed 
lids, for they glory in a se- 
ductive riot of beauty and 
costliness. Through the hazy 
creamy extract of the bottle 
at seven dollars and _ fifty 
cents comes the exquisite 
fragrance of the ‘Bluet,” 
and if one is so minded there 
are other ‘Bluet” prepara- 
tions—toilet-water at three 
dollars and fifty cents, a lo- 
tion at three dollars, a powder 
at two dollars and seventy- 
five cents, and a soap at one 
dollar and fifty cents that will 
give the same subtle odour 
throughout the toilette. 

» glamour and mys- 

tery of “‘Un Nuit de Chine” 
may be called from that odd, squatty little vial 
costing six dollars and fifty cents. Then there 
is a perfume of rare sweetness called “ Rare- 
niss” for ten dollars and seventy-five cents. 
One may rise to the supreme he sights of luxury 
and possess the hand carved masterpiece of 
the famous L. alique, the intaglio bottle which 
holds the “Styx” of Coty at seventy-five 
dollars; another gem is ‘‘Ambre Antique” 
at twenty-five dollars and seventy-five cents. 

Powder is kept in dainty fancy boxes 
nowadays, and we see tiny round or oblong 
confections of gold lace or gaudy flowered 
satin holding one’s own shade of face powder. 
These are the moderate price of one dollar. 
There are larger round cases of glass for the 
same price. The selection of a face powder 
is extremely important and there should be 
thorough experimentation before the decision 
is made. Try the various shades and textures 
till you find one which effaces itself in a sug- 
gestion of exquisite delicacy more like the 
lustreless petal of a flower than anything else. 
There is nothing so inexcusable as a powdered 
appearance. Recognizing the importance 
of face powder as an art, a delight, the makers 
of fine toilette articles have perfumed it with 
favourite odours which may be bought from 
one dollar to three dollars, or four dollars 
a box. There are also the new “sanitary” 
powder envelopes, tiny fluffs with just enough 
for one application in each, and for conven- 
ience there are long boxes containing from 
twenty to twenty-five of these at one dollar. 

Time was when a powder-puff always meant 
a round pad of swan’s-down, but though this 
is still to be found at 
the original price of 
twenty-five cents and 
liked by many, the 
favourite of to-day is 
the long handled disc of 
down or lamb’s-wool. 
The handle gives great- 
er reach and more 
flexibility and delicacy 
to the touch. The 
price is from two dol- 
lars upwards. Quite 
the latest thing in 
puffs is the individual 
style which consists of 
a tiny bit of sterilized 
cotton of the finest 
quality tied into a 
puff with baby ribbon 
that forms a handle. 
A dozen or more are 
made up at once and 

J put into a crystal box 

Perfume’s sweet or into a bag of gold 
breath lace that is lined with 

thin silk and _ tightly 

drawn together. These bags sell for one dollar. 

Sponges as big as one’s head cost ten dollars 
and look to be well worth it. Bran bags from 
one dollar upwards and bath-salts invigorat- 
ing with old ocean’s tonic cost two dollars. 
Soaps are ready at hand in floating wooden 
bowls costing from one to five dollars. 




















IRST and foremost, let 
us remind you that the 
F _| Paige Fairfield “‘Six-46” is a 
tried and proven success. 


When you buy a Paige “Six-46” 
today, you are buying a car that 
has passed the experimental stage. 
, You are buying a car of known 
quality—known ability. 


In a word, the “Six-46” is an 
eminently safe automobile invest- 
ment. 


It is a good car—not merely be- 

tt cause we say so—but because its 
ar cewners have conclusively estab- 
lished this goodness in the grueling 
tests of more than a year’s actual 
road work. 

Other “Light Six” makers are now in- 
troducing 1916 models. Some of these 
makers feature new designs—new power 
plants—new engineering theories. 





In the course of time, these innova- 
tions may prove thoroughly practical in 
every way. 








But until that time comes—until these 
cars have been thoroughly “tried-out”’ in 
actual service—the prudent man will be 
inclined to buy the car with a tangible 
record of accomplishment behind it. 

As it stands today, the Paige ‘...x-46" is a 
thoroughly finished product. 







By carefully studying the combined exper- 
ience of owners, we have been able to proceed 
intelligently in perfecting this car until it has 
been brought up to the current day—the cur- 
rent hour—of six cylinder elegance and luxury. 






In our opinion, no more efficient six cylinder 
power plant can be produced and every feature 
of the car throughout is in keeping with the 
high mechanical! standard. 
Paige-Detroit Motor Car 
Company 


Detroit, Michigan 














Fairfield “Six-46”" ad $1295 
Fleetwood ‘‘Six-38"’ : cere NOD 
Cabriolet . F Pen .. 1600 
Sedan .. 5 ce palee Ee 
Town Car 2250 





| Ne Standard of Value and Quality 



















f. o. b. Detroit 
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Bonbons--- 
Chocolates 


















For all occa- 
sions Maillard’s 
confections are 
appropriate 
and welcome. 
Perfection in 
quality, purity 
and flavor. 


Bonbonnieres of exclu- 
sive design imported 
from Paris for Mail- 
lard Bonbons and 
Chocolates. Your pur- 
chases packed for safe 
dispatch and delivered = 
to any address on 
request. 
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Beginning next month, Harper's Bazar will 
publish in every number the announcements of 
a carefully selected group of American schools. 








This directory will have, to every parent 
who is undecided about a school for Son or 
daughter, a peculiarly close and personal ap- 
peal. For it will include only those schools 
that can be cordially recommended to the pat- 
ronage of the readers of Harper's Bazar. 















You may look forward, in the March 
number, and the numbers that will follow, to 
an exceptionally interesting group of school 
announcements. And whenever you may re- 








quire special information or advice, Harper's 
Bazar will be very glad to give it to you. Even 
before the directory appears, we shall be pre- 
pared to answer your letter of inquiry. 


















ee 


Rid Yourself of Constipation 
and Your Complexion Will 
Take Care of Itself 


GOOD or bad complexion comes 

from within. You can’t havea clear 

smooth skin if your blood is carrying 
poisonous toxins—instead of pure substan- 
tial nourishment. Yet that is exactly what 
happens when you are constipated. 
Three quarters of all women’s ailments can be di- 
rectly traced to constipation, and to unwise dosing 
with laxatives and cathartics. The intestines must 
be made to work in a normal natural way not by 
artificial stimulation of the intestinal muscles. 
That is why modern medical practice is discard- 
ing laxatives and cathartics, and using instead an 
internal lubricant such as Nujol. 
Nujol is the rational remedy for restoring the normal 
functionof the lower bowel. Itisnot habit forming, 
because none ofitenters thesystem. It merely facil- 
itates intestinal activity by lubricating the delicate 
intestinal lining. Because of its mildness, it is par- 
ticularly useful for relieving constipation in children. 
The crowning feature in Nujol is that unlike laxa- 
tives the more of it you take the less you need. 
Nujol doses are decreased as the effect is obtained. 
Nujol is an odorless, tasteless mineral oil—harm- 
less in any quantity. 

Get it at your druggist’s—or we will send a 
pint bottle of Nujol prepaid to any point in 
the United States on receipt of 75c.—money 

order or stamps. Address Dept. 21. 


STANDARD OIL COMPANY 
(New Jersey) 


Bayonne New Jersey 


Nujol 


(a re 
AEG.U.S. PAT. ‘Orr. 





Approved by 

Harvey W. Wiley, Director of 
Good Housekeeping Bureau 
of Foods, Sanitation and 
Health, 





























Smart Apparel 
for 


Stout Figures 


37% to 58 bust — 
30 to 49 waist. 


A comprehensive dis- 
play of every fashion 
edict, adapted by 
Lane Bryant to give 
slender, graceful lines 
and poise. 

No matter whether 
you are extra large, 
or have large bust and 
small hips, or vice 
versa, we can fit you 
from stock—a service 
no other house 
renders. 


‘or Southern Wear—— 
Advance models are 
now ready — suits; 
coats; dresses; skirts; 
bathing suits; sweaters. 
Write Dept. 410 for Mid- 
Season Rook just issued. 


"Greies” Lane Bryant 








Cutex instantly removes dead cuticle 
and hangnails without cutting or prod- 
ding. Simply apply Cutex and rub off 
superfluous skin. Beautifies and im- 
proves the nails. 25c and soc bottles 
at all good stores. 


Send 25c for dainty Cutex Compact Mani- 
curing Set, containing generous samples of 
Cutex, Cutex Nail White, and Cutex Nail 
Polish Cake, also handy emery boards, file 
and orange sticks. 





Northam Warren Corporation 
11 West Broadway New York 


Maclean Benn & Nelson, Ltd., Montreal 


Canadian Distributors 























25 West 88th 
Street, N. ¥. 
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Vous Shinning Wil be Dene for Yeu! 


Whatever you want to buy, it can be quickly and 
easily bought by Harper’s Bazar. See page 4. 
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What’s 


Going 





On 


(Continued from page 38) 


| Could it An officer pod as — 

ders tells the following tale: 

} Happen ? Just before the last big 

| attack, a board was hoisted in the German 
trenches bearing the  inscription—‘‘The 
English are Fools.” No one wasted a bullet 
on such abuse. The board went down and 
reappeared with the addition—‘‘The French 
are Fools.” This also was ignored. Then the 
board came up again with a third line— 
“‘We are Fools.” A lively interest was now 
awakened. It came up for the last time 
bearing the inscription—‘‘Why not all go 
home?” 


The Play of “No, I will not —_ Pa 
Y play for Irving, nor for the 
the Year devil,’ wrote Robert Louis 


Stevenson to Sir Sidney Colvin before his 
death. And yet the one epoch-making play of 
the winter is ‘Treasure Island.””’ What a joy 
the production at the Punch and Judy is! 
The pirates, the Admiral Benbow Inn and the 
Hispaniola were just what I knew they should 
be, but had not expected. One thing though 
the stage vessel is a square rigger, Stevenson’s 
Hispaniola was a schooner, but should have 
been a brig. Charles Hopkins, therefore, was 
well within his rights in changing this impor- 
tant detail. Jules Eckert Goodman is the man 
who has accomplished the all but impossible. 
For a generation playwrights have denied the 
' feasibility of dramatizing “Treasure Island.” 
| Three great obstacles were always cited—the 
| lack of feminine interest, the movement of the 
| action from place to place, and the need to 
cling absolutely to the original story. Imagine 
inventing anything to improve or change this 
classic! Mr. Goodman has put over, therefore, 
a dramatization that apparently smashes all 
theatrical canons. He gives us ten different 
chapters of time, nine distinct glimpses of 
places, and yet there is no halt in interest. 
The first part may be voted the best, just as 
the first part of the book is the best. Good- 
man gives us the real book, faults and all. 
Hopkins, as director of the company, had the 
ability to see the pictorial possibility of the 
tale and also to develop the mechanical ef- 
| fects to their highest degree. I have seen 

nothing in a decade so satisfactory as the 

Hispaniola, tossing adrift on the seas. As for 
| the actors, Edward Emery’s Long John Silver 
| is splendid, and Mrs. Hopkins—what a boy 

she is! I predict that her Jim will make her 
| the matinée idol of the winter. 


| 


| Gloomy but With the fall of the curtain 
| Thrilling at the close of “The 
} Weavers” I found myself 
quoting Kipling’s well-known line, “The 
tumult and the shouting dies.’ One seldom 
sees a production that places greater demands 
on vocal equipment. A large and obstreperous 
cast kept the Garden Theatre in an uproar for 
three hours and must have consumed untold 
quantities of medicated trokeys to soothe its 
fevered throat. Emanuel Reicher’s capable 
company called up all its reserves, conscripting 
even the married men and children to fill 
Hauptmann’s wholesale order for actors. The 
play teemed with character parts beloved of 
the doughty Thespian who “knocks ’em 
| dead” in Oskaloosah. Withal, it was well 
| done and exceedingly interesting. It gave an 
| accurate portrayal and a segment of life in a 
community caught in an economic vise before 
labour found strength in union. A picture of 
humanity struggling against an inevitable fate 
must have elements of gloom. Nevertheless, 
the spectator enjoyed the comforting thought 
that things have changed since the first half 
of the last century. Then too, there was 
| something acutely satisfying, to even the 
most rabid anarchist, in the complete and 
thorough way the mill owner’s home was 
| wrecked by a well-drilled mob. If any one 
seeks the answer to ‘‘ why is a labour union,” 
he should see “‘The Weavers.” 





The Madness =~ pone money in the 
: world was squandered up, 

of Spending down and around Broad- 
way New Year’s Eve. Such an orgy we've 
never gone through before. The restaura- 
teurs may have been two million dollars richer 
the day after, but the community was poorer. 
Debauched by the money made in war stocks, 
a bumper crop of spenders was drawn to New 
York as a steel toa magnet. Running amuck 
with them were the blue sky brokers, office 
boys and clerks who have coined money in the 
last few months. Filled with the madness of 
spending, this crowd surged up and down 
Broadway. The scene was appalling, repel- 

| lent. The lack of imagination, the poverty of 
outlook of these men and their women made 
them easy marks. There was one young out- 
lander I heard of who paid five hundred dol- 
lars for the privilege of sitting at a table, an- 
other who gave a waiter a hundred dollar tip, 
and another who ordered fifty quarts of doubt- 
ful champagne at ten dollars a bottle to be 

| distributed in the hotel kitchens. These and 
similar extravagances did not happen once, 
but many times and in many places. Humour? 
The word had no meaning that night; senile 
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and nasty buffoonery, yes. Did any one re- 
member the hopeless and helpless?—few in 
that hysterical mob, I think. 


What They 
Talk About hear of things as they are 
at the front. The home- 
comers are deluged with questions. One 
young second lieutenant was home on his 
first leave. A fair relative said, “I suppose 
you talk about nothing but the war at mess.” 
The youth reflected a moment and replied, 
“Now I come to think of it our talk is a bit 
queer. Most of the young chaps are jawing 
how the campaign should be run; the adju- 
tant talks about nothing but the condition of 
the regiment; the major tells stories of the 
clever things his children have said, and I 
never heard the old colonel let himself go on 
anything except the growth of ritualism in the 
Church of England.” 


London is always eager to 


The New Making high explosives or 
Hobby some part of the same is 
superseding Red Cross 
nursing as the fashionable war-time hobby. 
Many women and girls of title are training as 
munition makers, following the example of 
Lady Scott, widow of the hero of the Antarctic 
Expedition, who spends strenuous days at 
Woolwich Arsenal. One girl enthusiast, who 
is taking her training in munition work quite 
seriously, is Lady Mary Hamilton, the eldest 
daughter of the Duke and Duchess of Aber- 
corn. Her younger sister, Lady Cynthia 
Beatrix, is just as keen on nursing the wounded 
as Lady Mary is on making the shells that go 
to manufacture wounded for the hospitals. 


The New Comman- The army has great 
der-in-Chief confidence in Sir 
Douglas Haig, who is 
known among his fellow officers as ‘‘ Lucky 
Haig.” One of his qualifications for high 
command is somewhat grimly put as “‘cour- 
age to face a heavy casualty list.’”’ He also 
has the reputation of not paying too much 
attention to political considerations at home. 
Sir Douglas is a true son of Fife, and what that 
means may be gathered from a remark made 
by a Scotchman. ‘“‘Fifers,” said he, “are the 
shrewdest men in Scotland, with the excep- 
tion of Aberdonians. To beat a Fifer is to 
best the devil.” Beyond praising General 
French for what he has done and General 
Haig for what is expected of him, there is 
slight general interest in the appointment. 
This no doubt is largely due to the heavy 
veil of secrecy which is drawn over the 
army’s operations. We have no intimate feel- 
ing of association with the soldiers at the 
front. Much is done for them, all sorts of 
comforts and luxuries are sent them, but we 
do not know the things that make for a close 
connection. Even when soldiers come back 
from the front they do not, or cannot, help the 
matter. They very rarely talk of their expe- 
riences, and then only in general terms. 


The Roll of 


Honour 


In spite of merriment and 
the high courage the Brit- 
ishers exhibit, the pages of 
Debrett show how hard the aristocracy of 
the country has been hit. Twelve pages of the 
new issue are devoted to the names of the 
nobility who have lost their lives in action. 
They number eight hundred and include 
seven Members of Parliament, while over one 
hundred titles have been affected cither 
through the death of the holder or a change in 
the normal descent. It is curious how close 
are the figures referring to sons of peers, baro- 
nets and knights, there being respectively 
ninety-five, eighty-two and eighty-four on the 
“Roll of Honour.” 

The fat London directory also tells its story 
of the more than a year of war. Quite a long 
list of firms and smaller companies have 
dropped out. Twenty per cent. of the small 
tradesmen have given up business, but there is 
an enormous increase in new trades, especially 
those in connection with war supplies of all 
kinds. France and Russia are also represented 
by an immense increase of firms doing business 
here. 


Ol’ Clo’es 
Missing 


There is great mourning 
among the “hand-me- 
down” dealers. The marts 
where the impecunious were smartly endued 
with West End “misfits” have closed down. 
“We cannot get the stuff,” is the cry of the 
beady-eyed salesman with the crisped hair, 
who lurks mournfully behind a deserted 
counter. The war affects the second hand 
clothing trade because, you see, the young 
knut whose cast-off raiment was the mainstay 
of the business is now in khaki. He has not 
troubled his tailor in the matter of civilian 
clothing for many moons. Formerly a brisk 
trade was done in the morning coats and 
lounge suits discarded by young and fastidious 
officers. These were eagerly bought up by 
City clerks and others whose means were not 
equal to their taste in attire. Now, alas, they 
must dress as they can afford! 
(Continued on page 124) 
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r can have a \ 
wonderful com- 
%G plexion by using 
ENCHANTMENT Z 


Complexion Pow- - 
der, SAN» TOX PEROXIDIZED 
Cream and SAN » TOX VELVET Lo- 
tion—but all three should be used for 
perfect results. Many women make 
the mistake of believing that a com- 
plexion powder, alone, will give proper 
results. Just try for 30 days the com- 
bination of these three articles in 


fan fox 
The Public Service Line 
you will be amazed at the beauty this 
SAN # TOX combination will produce. 
Make the experiment at our risk. The 
most reliable druggist in every locality 
has been selected to handle the SAN « 
TOX line. Each druggist has thor- 
oughly investigated all of the more 
than 125 SAN» TOX Toilet Arti- 
cles and Remedials—he knows 
their great value—he guaran- 
tees satisfaction or refunds 
yourmoney. The sign of the 
SAN » TOX Nurse is on the 
druggist’s window. 
THE DE PREE 
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Chicago, Illinois 
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_ Useful Objects of Art? » 
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Pastel 3 
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_ surface in colors to suit. 
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EXQUISITE, soft and delightfully silky, yet strong 
enough to withstand the maximum of wear— 
these justly famous Silk Fabrics invariably attract 
the attention of women of fashionable taste. 

Lining Silks—Noted for their durability. 

Petticoat Silks — That will not rip, split or tear. 

Dress Silks—In a beautiful array of colors and figured effects. 

Taffetas, Satins, Poplins, and De Chines. 

Unequalled values $1.00 to $1.75 per yard. 


Belding’s Silk Fabrics are guaranteed by the name 
© BELDING'SS woven in the selvedge, or the Belding 
Guarantee Tag attached to ready-to-wear garments. 


Belding Bros. & Company 


New York Chicago St. Louis San Francisco Boston 
Philadelphia Baltimore Cincinnati St. Paul 


Also Manufacturers of BELDING’S Sewing Silks and Embroidery Silks 
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© “Della Robbia Ware” answers every 
= autistic requirement where good taste pre- 
- vails. Send for literature. Shipped any- 
_ where charges prepaid. 
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AEOLIAN HALL. W.42?ST. NEW YORK > 


Harper's Bazar, February, 1916 
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Planning the Family Meals 


requires careful attention to proper 
drinkables as well as solid foods. 
The prudent Housewife depends upon 


Evans 
le. Stout 


to promote the enjoyment of the meal and provide the 
necessary food balance so essential to food assimilation 
and digestion. Evans’ Ale or Evans’ Stout facilitates the 
work of nature and helps to turn food partaken into blood 
and brawn. As beverages they promote the sociability 
that distinguishes one’s hospitality and home entertaining. 


| Sold in Bottles and Splits by all Good Dealers. C.H. EVANS & SONS, Estab.1786, Hudson, N. Y. 
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Results instantaneous 
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L. F. CASTLE COMPANY. 


MANUFACTURERS OF 








LADIES’ AND MISSES’ HATS 
63-65-67 West 381 Street 
New YORK. 
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Present 


AN ARRESTING ASSEMBLAGE 
of 


NEW SPRING MODELS 


GOWNS 
TAILORED FROCKS 
SPORT SUITS 


TOP COATS 


and 


HATS 


A notable feature being a 
special colleciion created par- 
ticularly for Southern Wear 


The artistic ensemble reflects 
the establishment's very best 
achievements, and is certain, for 
the coming season, to dictate 


THE SMART AMERICAN VOGUE 


Fifth Avenue at Fifty-Second Street 


NEW YORK 
BOSTON 





Harper's Bazar, February, 1910 








New Place-Cards 








from Paris 


Hand painted ladies with real eye-lashes, jeweled buttons and clothes 
of genuine fur and fabric—these recently imported place-cards are among 
the most interesting and attractive novelties of the season. 


What’s 


Going On 


(Continued from page 122) 


Economy or To a certain limited 
Stupidity—Which ? extent country house 
visiting is still going 
on. People need to see their friends even 
in the present circumstances, and many can 
do so only in the country. London houses 
and hotels are “off” for even well-to-do 
people since the war. The country house 
visit, however, is not like that of other days! 
Modest luggage replaces the stack of clothes- 
boxes, hat-boxes, boot-cases, and every 
other kind of case without which no one 
arrived, even for a week-end. The house- 
party to-day numbers six or eight guests, 
who come in “any old thing” and go as 
they came, making no changes, except for 
evening. If any shooting goes on now it is 
for the hospitals or convalescent homes, 
where much game is sent. A quiet game or 
so of auction at strictly limited points is the 
regulation thing after dinner, and as a rule 
there is no dancing or “‘ragging,’’ unless it 
happens that the party is expressly in honour 
of men back from the front. Motoring has 
been given up by a good many people, and 
others have learnt to drive their own cars so 
as to release their chauffeurs for war duty. 
The Government—ye gods!—has found 
another way to economize. It is saving twenty 
five hundred pounds a day by cutting off the 
soldiers’ mustard and pepper and slightly 
curtailing the daily rations. The last should 
have been done a year and more ago. The 
waste has been scandalous, but why mustard 
and pepper? Both might be good for the 
men! 


Tommy at Victoria Station is at 
Home present the most fre- 
quented spot in London. 
Between six and seven thousand khaki-clad 
men, fresh from the front, are daily welcomed 
here, fed and sped on their way. The week day 
“picture” at this great terminus, hard by the 
King’s palace, fascinates the eye and gives 
pleasure to the mind. There are people who 
go every day to gaze at scenes which bring 
home to them as nothing else can the realities 
of war. Here “Tommy” is at his best. He 
has just arrived from the fighting fields on the 
Western front after a long and not too com- 
fortable journey—one not far short of a day. 
He wants to be féted, and féted he is. 

What a subject for any artist endowed with 
the genius of a Frith and wishful to gain a 
tithe of the fame that fell to the man who 
gave us the ‘Derby Day” and the “Railway 
Station”? 


Drinking Under Itisa moderately cheerful 
Difficulties thing to write about the 
new drink regulations 
which have made London one of the driest 
cities on earth, short of Ohio towns, when the 
new rules do not affect oneself. When they do, 
it is a different tale. The cutting down of 
public house hours left me quite cold, but a 
sudden fancy for a bottle of good Burgundy 
for dinner ran me plump against the law. 
“Sorry, sir, but we can’t deliver it to you 
to-night,” said the wine assistant. ‘Oh, 
never mind, I'll take it,’’ I replied. ‘‘Impos- 
sible, sir! It’s four o’clock and we cannot 
sell it now, we close at five.” 

At a place permitted to keep open later, I 
found the kind I wanted and they promised 
to deliver it after half-past six, the first hour 
at which one can buy wine. But I could 
neither put it on my bill nor pay for it at that 
moment, for that would be a sale. The 
messenger must collect for it on delivery. 
It’s the same with beer or any liquor sent to 
the house. It must arrive between noon and 
two-thirty or six-thirty and nine, and be paid 
for at once, even though you may run accounts 
at the shop. After all, this is not an attempt to 
enforce temperance, but a matter of economy. 
The Government intends to make people save 
their money. Sales at public houses have so 
fallen off that many will have to close. And 
at last the economy campaign has arrived in 
official circles. Some Members of Parliament 
have resigned their four hundred pounds a 
year and now, Mirabile dictu! Cabinet Minis- 
ters are about to practise what they preach 
and cut their salaries down by half. "Tis too 
good to last, this official cheese paring. 

A good start this, and many rich and well- 
to-do people are falling in line, but the inculca- 
tion of economy in the working-class is a 
different and difficult matter. Money is so 
abundant with them that they are having the 
time of their lives and living gloriously. Ona 
Saturday night dozens of young women, and 
women not so young, will be seen picking up 
mussels from fish-stalls with fingers bearing 
seven or eight solid gold rings. Our suddenly- 
rich-poor have their own ideas on the way to 
spend their new wealth. Some of them find 
excuse in Mr. Asquith’s wedding gift of a 
diamond tiara to his daughter. This happened 
the week that the Premier and Chancellor of 
the Exchequer called the workingmen to ac- 
count for their extravagances. In fact, the wed- 
ding with its luxurious aspects roused much acri- 
monious comment. The British lower classes 
are feeling their oats prodigiously these days. 


















meee 6S le lo 








NAM 











An Extra Day 
This Month! 


MORE TIME FOR | 


Club 
Cocktails 


which make the year “leap” | 
with good fellowship. 

Mixed by experts, of selected 
liquors, and aged in the wood 
to incomparable smoothness. 








All varieties at 
Your Dealer’s 


G. F. Heublein & Bro. 


Importers of the Famous 


| BRAND’S A-1 SAUCE 
New York Hartford 
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Your boy may not care to become 
a soldier, but training in a good 
Military School is a mighty good 
foundation for the conduct of 
life in general. For some boys 
it’s a fine training in team-work. 


The announcements of the best schools can 
be found in Scribner’s Magazine every month. 








If detailed information is desired, address 


e 
School and College 


ce Department 
Scribner Butiding, Fifth Avenue 
Room 709 - New S ork 

















OLIVIA «LINENS 


Biock Printed and Cross Stitched 
Unique, Artistic, Highest Grade 
and Conservativ Material and 


Designs , 
Something New Workmanship 


EXQUISITE NAILS 
GRAF’S “HYGLO”’ 





Reg. U.S, Pat. Off 


NAIL POLISH in Old Cross Stitch 
IVES your nailsa brilliant, mene an 
transparent, lasting polish, ode é Hand 
delicately perfumed, daintily oF = Colored 
tinted, and absolutely waterproof Send for y Cut and *S. Designs | 
generous FREE sample of HYGL oO Powder. bested or M i 
Powder-form, in celluloid bottle, retails at 25e. Oake- finished. = . 
form retails at 50e. On sale everywhere. Appropriate t For Weddings 
GRAF_ BROTHERS ow. Oe oe 
Dept. F, 812 Broadway, New York WRITE “thang Fe ne ad WE a is 


Sole Agents Leichner’s Toilet Articles. 
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Though winter winds 






may threaten the youthful 





bloom of your complexion, 
Suprema Cold Cream will 
protect and improve, be- 
cause of its softening, 
cleansing, soothing, skin 
beautifying effect. It 
carries a dainty, 

fragrance 


Sorerromen~ 
PERFUMER 
DETROIT, 


“There is a Suprema 
Toilet Re quisite for every need.’ 
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carries ¢ lasting | 
Your druggist should have 

Suprema Cold Cream or a large 
jar by mail for Fifty cents. 
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NEW YORK TIMES: 
; “Splendid, opulent, 
z rich in tradition and in 
color.” 


BOSTON 
TRANSCRIPT: 
“A significant novel of 
English social life- 
filled with emotional 
feeling.” 


ST. LOUIS GLOBE- 
DEMOCRAT: 
“Mrs. Ward's art is as 
virile today as it was 
two decades ago.” 


PRICE $1.35 NET 
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English Society Life 


NEW YORK EVENING POST: 
moment.” 


PHILADELPHIA EVENING LEDGER: 
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“Jt makes readers glad they read it.” 
This singularly im- 
pressive story has 
the note of elevation 
and nobility which 
marks great fiction. PITTSBURG CHRONICLE 
Itdepictsthe struggle | TELEGRAPH: 

of a divorced woman “A clean, 
and her second hus- story.” 
band for social and 
political honors. 
Unquestionably 
a fiction feature of 
the autumn. 


SALT LAKE TRIBUNE: 


clever fiction.” 
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“Quite delightful, the action never lagging a 


“Will be read with interest by devotees of 


wholesome and well-told love 
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A DELIGHTFUL NEW LOVE | 
STORY 


T WIDDEMER 


AUTHOR OF ‘“*THE ROSE GARDEN HUSBAND” 


NOT? 


A novel that tells you what every one wants to know. 
A Real Love Story about Real People for Real People. 


ILLUSTRATED. PRICE, $1.25 NET 


Hearst’s International Library Co. 


YORK 
A A NN AN A 


Lian aaa a 















FF ia Ye 


/ 
: 
| 
| 
j 





The Mother 


(Continued from page 62) 





child who first realizes that the troublesome several of our large towns, certain courageous 
one is the result of too much home atmos- men have formed Fathers’ Leagues for the 
phere and that the time for school has come. better knowledge of their children’s needs. 
In such questions as those of home con- Many of us hope they will give much thought 
ditions, companionships, amusements—and to the moving pictures, the posters used to 
especially if crises of stealing, lying or truancy advertise them, and the so-called comic 
| come—faults which affect all classes and both supplements. 
sexes—cooperation is essential. Man’s men- It is certainly a father’s business to con- 
| tal processes being simpler—woman being sider the effect on the manners and morals 
influenced much by sympathy, pride,anger of both boys and girls of many of the pic- 
and perhaps dread of public opinion—he has_ tures which are supposed to have been cen- 
a masculine way of getting at causes, often sored before production. But the posters 
to his horror and ultimate good discovering are worse, for children who may never see 
one cause to be himself. This is more often the films cannot help seeing the lurid bill- 
due to his detachment from, or indifference boards. 
to, the details of his child’s life rather than As to reading—in such books as Stanley 
to his example. Men are pione to forget Hail’s “Fear” or his “Educational Prob- 
that the home is the emotional centre of the lems”, John Dewey’s “Schools of To-mor- 
child’s e..istence, that his ideals are formed row”, E. A. Kirkpatrick’s ‘‘ Use of Money”, 
there and that chivalry, courtesy, loyalty, Thomas Travis’s “‘Young Malefactor” and 
and honesty are home products. In fact, William Healey’s “Honesty” a man will 
| some of us feel that girls need their father’s find well expressed all the ideas that he has 
companionship as much as the boys, espe- been carrying about in his mind, or that he 
cially now that woman’s place is everywhere _ thinks he has been carrying, with usable sug- 
and anywhere. gestions for applying them to individual 
The ideal father would not need to be re- cases. Their greatest value, however, is to 
minded of his privileges as they are outlined be found in the fact that they stimulate a 














& here. It is, however, just the commonplace healthful sense of responsibility. 
46 HE ALPINE” | common sense business men of our daily lives Peculiarly enough, despite the training, 
| who have been under observation. The the affection and the devotion of the mother 
| oy man who succeeds in a See - ~ normal home, the a 
= | of life does so by keeping up with current ideal is the father. It may be partly because 
One fl the Fagin eg models © | thought and eS, ee. Trade of his san or gee pert nape of his phy- 
i | | papers interest him, an usiness conven- sical strength, partly because of less familiar 
rapa y us for Se pring. 2 poe a keep my ocean Ifthe ordinary association oy yo but whatever the cause, 
=i { j — | sensible man would keep up in like manner it is very real and something very fine to be 
| you are looking ; or something | | with the best and newest thought in the busi- lived up to, and should convince every man 
| really new, you will find itma = ness of being a father we might have fewer that “the proper study of mankind”’ is the 


heart-breaking problems in our homes. In_ child. 


Phipps hat. 
Get your dealer to show you. 


OM Phipps. nc. 


29:3 Mest 38°St.N.Y City. 
comes—children are much more apt to be tidy south of the house and are connected with it 


t aac " MAIN a ws | | if a receptacle is at hand. A large empty only through the sewing-room, thus insuring 
A ae eT TN KA ea table (if such a thing be possible in a nursery) comets paver for the parent and freedom 
should be kept in the centre of the room under for the child. The night nursery, which takes 
a green-shaded drop-light for the playing of up one floor of the wing, has four large win- 
games, for studying and for whatever meals dows. It faces east, south and west, just 
| the children do not take in the dining-room. stealing every ray of sun there is. Directly 
7 A smaller table nearby may be kept exclu- back of this is the other room which faces 
Me The“Foster"Afternoon Boot~ sively for the picture puzzles in which children east and west; at the side is the largest, 
| & ps ate delight. Pictures of famous paintings, views sunniest of bathrooms, facing due south. 
& { . of the countries they are studying, maps Each of these rooms has a generous fireplace 
: mt even, can be bought and cut to order in large and the windows are particularly large, but 
pieces for the youngsters, small ones for big the novelty lies in the little winding stair 
brother. Another much appreciated addition running from the back nursery right down 
is a talking-machine, which can be obtained into the enormous playroom which lies under- 
| at a very low rate and is a lasting pleasure. neath both rooms, and in consequence gets 
| First dancing steps and correct marching all the sun in the same way. This room is 
time can be taught, and for children’s parties lined with book-cases and cupboards, boasts 
it is almost indispensable. Let them also a large fireplace for the winter, a door leading 
have all the growing plants, bulbs and vines directly into the garden for the summer, and 
they want, for these are beautiful as well as even claims a separate porch for days that 
healthful and instill a love for flowers. A are bad underfoot. A door leads into the 
special table can be easily covered with a zinc pantry, so the children’s meals can be served 
rim, a drain-pipe added, and the young hot and without trouble. In fact, no more 
gardeners can water and dig to their heart’s ideal combination of rooms for children could 
content. In fact, get them as many such be imagined. 
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The Mistress of the House 


(Continued from page 60) 
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things as your purse and their fancy dictate, The care of children is our greatest pleasure 
with the wise provision that those not taken and our greatest problem, and we relinquish 
care of will be removed. it with reluctance. Relinquish is a bad word 





| Before I close I must describe some nurseries to use here. Mothers never do that; they 

which to my mind combine all the practical simply stretch an elastic heart just a little 
comforts for mother, child and attendant. more to accommodate any who need a 
They are in a wing which runs out to the _ place in it. 


for Women and Children 


There is a distinctive ‘ Foster" 
Shoe for all occasions 


The Last Word in Fashions 


(Continued from page 8 3) 


One of the most effective of the Spring modes | years, as the little girl’s skimpy outline of Old age carried gracefully and properly 
ee e : W - : the last four years proves. If for four years clothed is so beautiful, whereas in short 
» the Foster Afternoon Boot im hite Kid, women can only be induced to wear the pres- frocks, only suitable for extreme youth, it 
White Buckskin and the lighter shades of | ent edition of the crinoline that I call “‘hoop- becomes a hideous mockery. And Mr. Editor, 

. skirts” without its being exaggerated by the know this: when a woman of fifty years wears 
colored Kid. shops to the atrocities of 1860, I think it will a frock only suitable for a slim young girl she 


be too delightful. It is so dignified for ladies adds ten years or more to her age, and becomes 

of large proportions, for they can nearly only ridiculous. This kind of dressed up old 

always manage a waist-line, and the long full lady would never inspire the words of the 
| flowing skirt is so in keeping with grey hair song “Mother,” which is so lovely and the 
| and with age. rage of the moment. : 

How I have seen some misguided women Slim young things can get away with any 
looking in a fashionable New York restaurant oddity that is the craze of the hour. Happily 
a : ; is pathetic!—short, fluffy, full skirts; large the craze just now happens to be peculiarly 
We invite you to the Foster Shop when in Chicago waists, either too long or too short; lots of suited to the stout and middle-aged, for its 

SERVICE BY MAIL ALSO ankle showing, and little pink satin shoes! fu!l hooped skirt with the flowing transparent 

And all blindly following what they think are drapery makes for the graceful dignity that 

Paris fashions! Believe me, Mr. Editor, they ought to be the aspiration of every woman of 
| are not; no self-respecting Parisian lady of fifty or upwards. 

to-day would be seen in a restaurant or any 


I E.Foster& Com {OFS RARE IRE | retsic place jn anything but a high Black or >) Qoreler 
125 N. Wabash Avenue.Chicago [Reiss atm oabas ceneae 


| of these poor ladies? 
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This “Foster” Boot is designed particularly 
for afternoon wear at the Southern resorts. 
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The 


A Good Start for 


New Year 


Clipped Wings 


By 
Rupert 
Hughes 


In this new novel Ru- 
pert Hughes has en- 
tered quite a new field. 
Its boundaries are 
wider than those of 
his stories of metro- 
politan society, since 
they embrace — the 
life of a genius. He 
has written a colorful, 
absorbing story of an 
unusual personality, 
a woman of great 
charm who, loving 
both her career and 
her husband, had to 
adjust her life to their 
different claims. 

Illustrated. $1.35 net 


Handle With Care 


By 


An engaging story of 
a woman who dared 
take hold of a man’s 
life in spite of warn- 
ings that it was explo- 
sive. Full of the warm 


Margaret human interest that 
Turnbull characterized the au- 


thor’s earlier novel, 
“Looking After 

Sandy.” 

Frontispiece. $1.35 net 


Heart of the Sunset 


By 
Rex 
Beach 


“Tf you like Rex Beach 
—and every one does 
—you will find no bet- 
ter story from his pen 
than this. And you 
will find some true pic- 
tures of a part of the 
country (the Mexican 
border) which you 
know only by name.” — 
Philadelphia Enquirer. 
Illustrated. 1.35 net 


The Money Master 


By 
Sir 
Gilbert 
Parker 


“Perhaps the best and 
surely the most pleas- 
ing of all my novels,” 
says Gilbert Parker 
about this splendid ro- 
mance of modern Can- 
ada. ‘This is Sir Gil- 
bert Parker at his best 
and happiest.” 
London Daily News. 
Illustrated 

Cloth, $1.35 net 

Leather, $1.50 net 





The Rainbow Trail 


By 
Zane 
Grey 


A brilliant story of ad- 
venture in America’s 
most romantic setting 
—the canyons of Ari- 
zona and Colorado. 
The hero’s search for a 
hidden valley and a 
lost girl bring him very 
close to death at ev- 
ery turn of his exciting 
trail. 

Frontispiece. $1.35 net 


HARPER & BROTHERS 


Established 1817 



















At All Good Shops 7S," 


Véovatare 






















Nets have twice the silk 






and they bear the weight 
of beads and embroidery 
and withstand the stress of twice 













the wear. 






Sairytex Salle 


thin, delicately 
fine, of wonderful strength—the 
ideal dressmakers’ tulle. 


Address Dept. D. 





Translucently 












E. & Z. VAN RAALTE 





Sth Ave., at 16th St, N. ¥. C. 








Makers of 








Van Raalte Veils 














Look for this label 
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HETYS INTER RAVEN 


hil 
Dilly) 


° | 
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Plan Your Vacation NOW! | 






There is no need to shiver in the frozen North | 
when the Sunny South, with its fragrant flowers, | 
orange orchards, clear blue skies, bathing, boat- 
ing, fishing, autoing and golf, alluringly ealls to 
you and is within easy reach. 


Run away from winter. Arrange this month to| 
take a vacation and spend it far from the cold} 
winds, snow and ice of the North. In Dixie—the 
Southland—there is a variety of mild climate 
ranging from bracing, wholesome and invigorating 
temperature of the protected mountainous regions 
to the mild and semitropical warmth of the States 
farther South. 


Finest Golf Links 
in the Country 


Every imaginable outdoor sport—tennis, horse- 
back riding, automobiling, mountain climbing, 
motor boating, fishing, hunting and bathing. Ex- 
cellent railroad and steamship service to this— 
“The Winter Playground of the Nation.”’ 


The Winter Resort Bureau 
of The Georgian and 
American, Atlanta, Ga. 


Will supp!y interesting information about South- 


ern winter resorts, hotels, railroads and steamship 
lines. This service is FREE. You are invited to 


Write To-day to the 
Winter Resort Bureau 
THE GEORGIAN-AMERICAN 


“‘The South’s Greatest Newspapers”’ 
Atlanta, Georgia 
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| creations. 


| show you 


Proper Garb 
For Your 





















La Mode 
is the service 
dress de luxe 
—the correct 
apparel for the 
maid, in the 
most exclusive 
household. 
Daintiness, 
durability and 
practi- 
cability 
are the 
ear- 
marks 
of these 
high-stand- 
ard service 
dresses —there 
is success, 
No. 300—In Black Cotton experie nce 
 wauakeces $3.50 an d training 
No. 333—Same as No. behind every 


309, but in Grey or 


Sam Cove garment 


No. 461—Same, re | in b earin g the 
White Cotto 2on- 2 
gee.......:..-..$3.89 name 










These Service 
Frocks are 

Exceptionally _ 
Smart Ak 


The dress- 
es shown 
are two of 
our most 
popular 
Ask any- 
reliable 
dealer to 


the La 
Mode Line 





No. 473—In White “— 


Cotton Pongee..$4,00 41 A] 
c 


No. 474——Same as No. 
473, but in White 
Mercerized Ontong 

$5. 


No. 356—Same, but in 


Black or Gre y Cot- 
ton Pongee. $3.50 





Write for our at- 
tractive little 
booklet “H” en- 
titled, “Your 
Maid, and How 
She Should Dress” 


HAYS & GREEN 


352 Fourth Avenue 
NEW YORK CITY 


PRICES APPLY TO U. S. A. 
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Why more than a Million People want 
to read Owen Johnson’s Stories 


Because, first of all, he’s a big story-teller. 

As exciting and as easy to read as ‘‘The Three 
Guardsmen’’—his tales are of the New York of today. 

Owen Johnson writes of you and me and the Lady, 
—or both of them—and neither wastes nor minces words 
about it. 

This is why ““The Varmint’’—‘‘Stover at Yale’’— 
“‘The Salamander’’ were so enormously successful. It is 


one reason why his new story is sweeping the Cosmopolitan 
off the news-stands faster than we can pile it on. 


Its title is 


“The Woman Gives” 


a story of regeneration. 

Besides—there are a round dozen more stories and 
articles,—any one of which would be enough to justify 
the usual magazine in announcing a feature ssid 

Just see: 


Samuel Merwin goes on with his frank tales of 
“The Trufflers.’’ 

Wallingford gets rich quick in a new way. 

Robert W. Chambers carries The Girl Philippa 


rapidly forward. 
Gouverneur 
stories 1n one. 
Maurice Maeterlinck, the great Belgian, gives a new 
vision to the big war. 
Penrod, the inimitable, 
(Tarkington tells it, of course). 


And there are pictures by Christy—Flagg—Fisher, 
and other men whose work must be great in the true 
sense because so many people like it. 


Yes, it’s Cosmopolitan all through, this February 
number. 


A great issue. 


Morris writes two fascinating love 


gets into more trouble 


Take it home tonight. 


Cosmopolitan 
On all News stands 
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Coupe 
SLEEVE-VALVE MOTOR $1500 


MODEL 8&4 -B. F.0.B. TOLEDO | 


$$ ) — --= 4. 
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UIET when new, it grows more and more quiet with use miles after any other type of motor would have outrun its 


until it reaches the point almost of absolute silence. pleasurable usefulness. 


ww 


Smartness of appearance is accentuated by smartness of per- You will be well repaid if you give the Overland dealer an 
opportunity to show and demonstrate the 
Willys-Knight Cars. 

In addition to the Coupe, there is the Roadster at 
$1095, the Touring Car at $1125 and the 

And this many phased improvement with use will continue Limousine at $1750—all prices f. o. b. Toledo. 


The Willys-Overland Company, Toledo, Ohio. see a 


formance. 


As its sleeve-valve motor “works in,” carbon deposits serve only 
to increase its smoothness, power and efficiency. 
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